An Unaccepted Joy

Adjoined in hand, adjoined in heart
Strolling down the endless corridor
Whispers, chit-chat, gossip vomit from mouths
Then the “hick stares from hell”

Walking with a smile engulfing my face

while others cringe and frown upon the sight of us
| think to myself * CAN WE SURVIVE IT ALL?”
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Will ignorance be lost?

Will bigotry ever end? ﬁ;“‘\
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i will see more so pity me not now
that the lid has been opened
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look up,
and walk to a tree and sit against its rough body
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because what i took from (you) before it took more
of it to fill me was, for a time, good
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