For Yoru-chan

In a darkened room

In the dead of night

In a strange place

My thoughts turn to you

The wind of memory

Flips through the pages of the past

And I see you dancing

In the back of my head

Walking through the forest

Clutching my arm

Laughing about blueberries and toasters

Or smirking into a strawberry sundae

Because these things are important

Words have a way of twisting themselves

Into unrecognizable shapes and patterns

When viewed from a distance

The truth is in how people move

I’ve seen your hands laugh

And your shoulders cry

And if I kissed your hand

Would it bring laughter to my lips?

Or at least a smile to yours?

Strange how the mind works

At times like these

I wish you were here

You could explain the things in my head

And everything would be okay

And we’d giggle at the world

And you’d be happy

But I wouldn’t be the cause

That would set my mind at ease

And maybe I could get some sleep

Instead of lying here awake

With your voice echoing through my heart

And making me wonder

Am I ready to be an angel?

