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Miss Aster

Dear Thoughts






I dedicate this book to my beautiful, wonderful sisters:
Madysin, Rayne, Kielei, and Marley. My world
wouldn’t be near as bright without you four. Thank
you for being my sisters and being in my life. I don’t

know what I'd do without you.
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The First

I recently thought back to my first kiss

A memory most don’t know I have

That October evening was the greatest my sixteen year
old self had been through

It was late

We were in his dark bedroom

Sitting on the floor playing video games

I knew not of his intentions

I was just focused on the fact I was in a boy’s room
alone

His string lights glistened as he turned and asked
"Hey, have you still not had your first kiss yet,"

I started to ramble about why it hadn’t happened
I somehow didn’t notice him closing the distance
between us

Before I knew it, he was right in front of me

Istill didn’t know what was going on



Then our noses start to touch and the gears start
turning

I closed my eyes and it was indescribable

He pulled back

And the first word out of my mouth

Was fuck

Though I was embarrassed of the aftermath

I'd never been so happy to be in Caddo

Or in a guy’s room



The Mountains

The mountains were my best friends
As I sunk into the bed

Ilooked out

And I felt as though they saw me
They could feel my hurt

They comforted me

As I left behind my best friend

As I saw him walk away

The mountains were my best friends
As I heard my mother screaming at traffic
As Isilently sobbed at the stops

As we got farther away

The mountains were my best friends

And they never even spoke



PMG

I wish you knew how much you mean to me

I wish you could see it in my eyes each time you have to
go

I wish you could feel it as I try not to let you go
everytime you’re in my arms

I hope and pray everyday that you understand that
I'love you

I hope you think of me and smile even when I’'m not
near

I hope you never want to be without me

I think of you when I see the beautiful greens of this
world

I think of you when I write, no matter what it is

I think of you when rain hits my window

You mean the world to me

You make everything make sense

You are everything



