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can you see me?

no

like really see me

as we are enveloped by the moonlight

and the artificial glare of passing headlights

in this unnatural light

i feel more exposed than ever

as if the stars are whispering

share your deepest secrets to all who will listen

look into my eyes

what do you see?

judgment, most likely

or envy, maybe

for you will never wear my skin as your own

i cannot tell if you are looking at me

or through me

like an apparition

never really there, haunting the alleyways
of your hometown

or the hallways of your childhood home
or even the back corners

of your very own mind

i doubt you will ever

know

see

or understand me

but for now, let us allow the darkness
to encompass the two of us

let traveling cars illuminate

what we have been too scared to share in the daylight

“What Only the Midnight Sky can See” - Emma Greenwood 26
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I am a wanderer.

Following my heart through nothing.
Lost, unknowing, missing.
Inevitable.

Somewhere hidden away shrouded by nothing I could feel it.
And it wouldn’t tell me what it was, but it was there.

I knew.

I knew I needed it and it needed me and I needed it.
Inevitable.

There were whispers, found only in light by people of dark.
Whispers of this need and I knew.

We, the dark, found in the light, followers of whispers.
Looking for something in nothing.

Inevitable.

You were the something.

Hiding a nothing.

Running from whispers.

The light found in the dark.

Something never meant to be found by those like us.
Inevitable.

I felt you.

You heard me.

And we saw.

We saw each other.

A truth meant only for those who searched for something in nothing.
Meant only for those who found nothing in something.

Only for those who are inevitable.

“Dark, Light, and the Inovitable Truth” - Nora Horstmann-Allen 29






