We disagree
But end of the day
You're all I want

DC

the familiar comfort
makes me at home

0G

my home
will turn into
our home soon

DC

we will dance
until our feet hurt

oG

your flowers

at the altar

from our first date

DC

hold me now
you're my moon

DC
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She breathes
Next to an empty
Trash can

0G

in the park
she sits alone

DC
smell of fresh air

releases tension
leaves twirling

0G

the clouds are dark
rain approaches

DC

crescent moon
hovers over
slanted trees

0G

dark night
slowly fades away

DC



headlights
shine through
the mist of fog
oG

passing cars
different lives

DC

eyes look out
windshield shattered
a mother cries

0G

alone in the rain
a child left behind

DC

it roars

and strikes

sparks on the tree

0G

crash and destruction
sickening screams

DC

moon beams above
the only light

to see the crash
oG

no help
child’s demise

DC

cuts on her face
arms reach out
comfort

0G

her last moments
will not be today

DC

the hospital window

cherry blossoms bloom

wishing to be outside
0G

together again

the fear still in his eye

DC

he remembers
the pain

the guilt

oG

his heart

can only take so much

DC

step away
seeing you
it hurts
DC

cold eyes
soul even colder

oG

uncomfortable

you know my moves
can't avoid you

DC

Scenes of past
Overlap

0G

rose petals
on the ground
the wine stain

DC

shouting and yelling
at the top of my lungs

0G

your words
cut deep
say no more

DC

sitting on the couch
holding in the pain

0G

seek the moon
like we used to
just us 3

DC
We lay next to each other

The world and you
oG



