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Looking in the mirror

I see my eyes

So bright with tears, clear and hopeful

I see my collar

Beautiful symbol of commitment, sweet dominance

Maybe I’m not ready

I’m ashamed

Of my own mind

My own opinions

This fear hides the truth

The latch undone

My tears crystal clear

This hurt and anguish overpowering

I’m done

There’s nothing left.

I lay on the bed

Torn and bleeding

My life flashes before my eyes

I see my friends and their smiles

They fade like mist in the summer

I miss those days

When everything is bright and true

Let me sleep this fantasy

And when I wake

Everything will be like a dream;

Perfect without any flaws

No arguments

No tears

Just bliss.

