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us in 20, back in a few

By Anonymouy

I can see us in 20 years
holding down our fort
as the ravages of time become
increasing apparent and time drops
like the silver ball

maybe you'll be greeting our daughter
smiles abound and bouncing step
or i'll be picking up our darling boy
mighty fighter, against the dark
seeking out his finite spark

i can see us winding down the day
chasing children and dreams
thinking back to this day and wondering
how did we get here?

i think i'd have said,
“if you'll have me,
i'll have you”
and you might have laughed

but in 20 years,
we'll be rushing back to see
the children, each other,
sometimes the cat
taking turns staying awake
chasing away the clouds from the sky
looking back to the days of just us
dreaming of the rush, the wind on our faces
but that day is not now

i can see us in 20 years,
but can you see me?
i'd give the world, the moon, and a half
just to have you wave back
but it's okay
that's what silence is for

Heliotrope | IMSA's Arts and Literary Magazine | Annual Issue 2016-2017

FIT T 777 7770870787787 78770787878780878708707077708707070707070707077/7



	Page 1
	Page 2
	Page 3
	Page 4
	Page 5
	Page 6
	Page 7
	Page 8
	Page 9
	Page 10
	Page 11
	Page 12
	Page 13
	Page 14
	Page 15
	Page 16
	Page 17
	Page 18
	Page 19
	Page 20
	Page 21
	Page 22
	Page 23
	Page 24
	Page 25
	Page 26
	Page 27
	Page 28
	Page 29
	Page 30
	Page 31
	Page 32
	Page 33
	Page 34
	Page 35
	Page 36
	Page 37
	Page 38
	Page 39
	Page 40
	Page 41
	Page 42

