
Windows 

On the reflection of leaving, 

I feel the bond tear, 

A solitary, illuminatory, 

Moments unrecognised- 

I can’t see myself! 

Brutal, not shining, 

Blank, stare into space, 

When the surge catches, 

Remembering again, 

That the void will be filled- 

I will burn brighter, 

Promise fulfilled  


