
closing sentiments 

 

It was a summer ago.                  

 

Captured by pictures, not video.               

 

Not enough                               pictures. 

 

Reckless sentiments.          

 

Projected. 

 

A feeling once kept. 

 

Dear. 

 

Rare. 

 

Forgotten. 

 

Feeling once again. 

 

Empty. 

 

Emptier than before. 

 

Attached. 

 

And pulled                apart. 

 


