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MARIKINA CITY (overlooking Loyola Cemetery)

I open the blinds to let in the air

but find myself at the horizon to stare

at the quiet night one hears

filling with thoughts though without fears

the sight of the resting soothes the loneliness

of nights I go through without your caress

for I am alive and they are not

having something to look forward to while they have not

to stand at the altar and say I do

and hear the same words too

when shall this end, when shall we begin

you in whose eyes I see what life would mean

take my hand, walk with me

fear not, just let things be.

