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[ carry them with me,
little pieces I have broken
off of everyone I have

ever loved, and I tuck them
In the empty chambers of my heart,
but every now and then they ache
to be released and they flee
so fast they tear the walls
of my heart wide open,

and I am left,

feeling all too familiar

like the car wreck

on the side of the road

that grabs you attention

for a moment, burns quickly

fades from your memories

and your rear-view mirror.

-Nicole Lyons

Poem submitted by Ashley €@
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Jjack and jill.

or, so we named ourselves.

busting a gut in our jail cell.

No grim reality could permeate our bubble filled with joy and love.

you asked me, what about cam?
1 asked you, what about us?
how can we pretend this isn’t real?

the plans we had, they happened, jill.

they are all bright and shiny in my imagination, as real as my grief.
we have a cafe.

it’s called the Granola Bar. \)
every night while we eat dinner we dream up new granola flavors.
we’re giddy with our genius, how we will delight them.

our dogs, hot and sauce, run around at our feet,

and snuggle in between us at night.

i don’t know where you are, jill.

but, i have a feeling you are right next to me.
or, peeking over my shoulder when i’'m writing down a really good idea.
or, leaning against the wall, cozy, when i’m reading.

i can still feel your hand massages.
i can still feel your long black hair.
i can still see you towering over me as you cackle at our inside jokes.

i’m not sure why you left when you did, jill.
but, i’m scared that you were desperate, maybe alone, at the end.
i don’t want to think about it, but i do.
but, since i don’t know,

and never will.

i’m going to imagine that you were laughing at the end.
i'm going to imagine that you are at peace.

that, when you left this place, you burst into everything.
the water that you were made up of,
it landed on everyone you loved,
settling into our bodies.

and an extra big one landed on me.

0, NOW you are everywhere.

you are inside of me,

you're in the tears of your baby.

you are in the stream i put my feet in.
you're in the rain.

you're as big as the ocean,

and you're waiting patiently for me.
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