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It is cold outside.

Does it matter?

Is it the rain?

No —

You were cold before.
The rain makes it colder,

But maybe it’s because you’re alone.

Alone.

You’re not used to being alone—

Not this alone.

You’ve been alone before,

But never this alone.

Before no one was there,

But someone would be—

Eventually.

He would be there.

Eventually.

You would never be alone
With him by your side.

Knowing he’d be there

Eventually —

He’d make you feel better.

Take you in his arms—

Everything would be alright.

But that was then,
And now he’s gone.

And you’re all alone.

They tell you that you’ll recover—
Liars—
It was only puppy love, they say.

But what do they know?
They aren’t you,

And they aren’t him

They don’t know—

Don’t care—

No matter what they say—

They don’t understand that you loved him—
Loved him—

And he left you

Alone.

He left you.

Alone.

He left you—

You—

If he loved—
Did he really? —

Would he have left you so alone?

Because if he loved you,

Really loved you,

He wouldn’t have left you

Broken and alone?

And if he didn’t love you—

Really love you—

Isn’t it better

That you—

Yes, you—

Are alone?
