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I have only seen you in these three 
years like sunlight through a white veil.   

 
Ethereal and diffused, your silhouette 
like a curved black river through which 

time had frozen my heartbeat. 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

 

 

  In the wind you sway gently,  
6.4 6( 219,5s 

 
If any man has ever embraced memory,  

B 59;1s 
 

If any man has ever loved memory,  
B 59;1s 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 
  



 

  



 

 

 

I stood outside that great door to the 
ark that housed all our memories. 

My broken fingernails like little steps 
embedded in your heart as you float 
away with everything that was mine. 

 
This cleansing rain, who is it for? 

 
Swept out to sea. 

Unfathomable ocean roar 
In the depths I swallow salt and 

remember your taste... 
I remain stained with memory. 

 

 


