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Nomatter what life will continue, You will meet new people new lovers
new friends new bonds no matter howmany mistakes you made no

matter howmuch you miss the past You have to keep moving forward no
matter how hard that is please don’t drown in the past please keep your
head above water no matter howmuch you can’t swim Life is a beautiful

thing and it’s so much to look forward to.
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?

Why do people miss you only when you leave ?
Leaving makes their mind silent & still
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Anywhere but here

I feel like my love is never mine I gave it all to others all to them and I haven’t
gotten it back.
I can’t give it to another for it is no longer mine
I was not meant to last this long.
I was meant to live for a handful of years and i am feeding off of borrowed time
my life is empty, because i was not meant to live it
it’s hard to want to go back to being good
it feels like things were taken fromme before they began
and it feels like i’m the only one
cause everyone else seems to have carried on
"we’re gonna be okay" it hurts some days to say
i guess i struggle most with starting something in a world
where i don’t know if i’m gonna get to finish it.
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Lost in here

Each day is a gift, a treasure to hold.
The future’s uncertain
The past is behind, leave it alone.
Grow and learn, cherish each moment
Embrace the beauty that surrounds you, it’s tomorrow.
Embrace the journey, so take it day by day, with a joyful heart.
You’ll see the moments you’ve lived, and more.
No regrets or thoughts of what could have been, Only gratitude for the life
you ve seen.
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Everywhere but here

I have a love/hate relationship with photos.
I hate taking pictures, I hate the awkwardness of never having a perfect pose.
I love taking photos with you, I love the imperfections of our photos, your smile
so inviting, your brown eyes giving a sense of comfort.
I love that all our photos hold so many memories, it’s always a new story to tell
within each photo.
I remember our first photo together we was just kids with no care free in the
world, discovering life together.
I look back at all our pictures and feel every single memory like yesterday.
Childhood to adulthood how can I ever forget you ?
You was every core memory in my life.
Maybe this why I kept all our photos hidden and locked away.
Maybe I need to delete all our memories to make new ones with new people but
maybe I’m so afraid I actually might forget you.
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