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Miss Aster

Reminisce: A Book
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I want to dedicate this book to every person that has
ever read my poetry. This is for all of you. I want to
especially mention Kadence Russell, Adeline
Patterson, Cole Wilson, Danielle Paddor, Emilie Thiry,
Madeline Schutts, Wyatt Achenbach, Preston Schutts,
Damien Lunsford, Allyson Kennedy, Colvin Hodges,
Doc Jackson, and Sydney Bowers. Without you guys,

I wouldn’t be who I am now, so thanks.
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I Need You

Your words echo in my mind

"I need you."

I can’t get over the way you say it
The way your voice gets low

It destroys me

And the butterflies consume me
I'd give you anything I possibly could
You deserve everything

I crave you

Your lips

Your words

Your eyes looking in mine

The feelings are unmatched

We are unlike any love I've ever had
The fighting I’'ve done for you

Is harder than I'd ever admit

But you’re the only one I'd do it for



I think ’'m in love

And I truly hope you are too



Favorite Mistake

I kissed her

Over and over

Trying way too hard to get you out of my mind
I thought if T had chemistry with someone else
That we would be over and that you'd get someone
good for you

We’re both toxic

Poison seeping from our pores

But each time I hear your voice

Even if you just utter my name

I’m back

I hate myself for it

ButIcan’t help it

You’re magnetic

And I just happen to be made of metal



Are We Done?

I thought I was finally over you

I heard your laugh and I was automatically whipped
again

I flashed back to the calls

The way you smiled

The hugs

The way your hair felt in my fingers

The way your light eyes shimmered

I texted you for the first time in a month
Our banter was still perfect

Is this still going?

Do we still have that chemistry?

I don’t know why I’'m still so drawn to you
I shouldn’t be so easy for you to manipulate
But I feel like I bring it to myself

I’'m too easy

But I’'m not sure if I’'m ready to go back to you



