Coming out of it.
Friday, January 23rd, 2009

Coming

Going

Friends

Enemies

Now I 

Look &

Then I 

See you

True love

‘s what we

Had no 

Doubt

I 

Know

now that

It is gone.

Every so often

God has a way

Of DEALING 
Me a hand I can’t

Refuse. REALLY
Good soo that

I keep right on

BELIEVING!!!!
Ohhh, this snow…

So white, so… 
crisp, so…

Ahh…
look at the ice. 

it slides, it shines, it...
feels like purity…
perfectly.. 
for me.
