H I } F I Forbidden, t;:regy say.

Moraﬂ_y incorrect, I’ve beard.
Empty bodies with unkapgy souls, we know.
But bim- ...
be's [fl(_e that song that goes on and on.
That catchy melody that is stuckm my bead
and for Some reason
[ can’t and 1 don’t want to get it
Lovely as z'fI were bis true soul mate out of my bead.
Caring as z'f be were tied up to me fore'ver,
Supporting [fke be cz[wcz)s wanted the best for me,
Charmin [ike be needed to protect myse[ffrom pain,
But roug because be makes me fee[ [fk_e
I am bis fcwarite ffa,'uor.
Serene that sometimes 1 feel
be’s not in a burry [t‘k'e me,
Cczrefree about his future because
be lives bis present to the fu”est,
Lovable when 1 become a little bqy
who bhas been torn apart b) fczf[ing
Eager to be stable in [ife but still trying,
With so much potenria[, from my eyes,
but not P[a,cec{ in bis time yet.

So fmmj that ma§es me for et
I am [iw'ng own eart
Quiet as z'fI were the an[) wish be is d)irzg for,
But loud when things don’t go bis way.
So adorable that makes me rbml}
I am bis role model.
And most impormnt[),

a dreamer when we are together.
Oésessed, [ adwmit ... $

I don’t see myself without bim.

Se[fis}) I tbz’nkl bave become because

[ want to be with bine the whole time,

but [uc/g [ t’afnk'I bave turned out to be now;
be is next to me.

Powerless 1 fee[ when be does not get

what be deserves.

And vulnerable to the point where

be knows Um still at war with myself.

By:
that’s ; Jbonczmn
bim.  Vasquez-Guarnizo

Hiwne ...



