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Even the walls listened.

I spoke your name

to the air -

not expecting an answer,
but because the sound
still held you.

Love is cruel like that.

It stays.

It sleeps in your sweaters,

sits with me in empty chairs,

calls me to bed

then rolls over to where you're not.

Some nights,

death feels like a locked door
with light beneath it.

Love, the key

I don’t know how to turn.

Still,

I carry you -

in poems,

in morning coffee,

in the soft ache

of remembering without drowning.

Because even death
cannot undo

what love

insisted on becoming.
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