Changes

The eyes tell it all.

Just look. Revelations to see.

Lies, deception, rise and fall.

She tells it so gracefully.

Double lives revealed.

Or is it one? Yours is a dream.

The truth totally concealed.

Soon to burst at the seam.

Minute glimpses wrought pain

Mine heart torn asunder.

Leading me this way. To what gain?

Through my soul. Continuing to plunder.

That which does not kill one

Makes one stronger, they say.

Tell me. And let it be done.

I do not deserve it any other way.

What do I stay for?

Torture and grief?

Why do I fear walking out the door?

Do I fear letting in the thief?
What is yours is yours.

Take what you can and depart.
Life holds many open doors,

For one with a warm heart.
You cannot heal what is not wounded.

You cannot mend what is not ruptured.

This is change my friend.

This is not the end.

