
 
Mirror 
 
Only you can sculpt a lie into beauty. 
I am ice- feel me trickle toward the ground. 
Yesterday I could not, but today I see. 
 
That saintly gaze is marred with impurity- 
Choking to stay afloat, most trust has drowned. 
Only you can sculpt a lie into beauty. 
  
Hazy green eyes close – I thought it was me 
Screaming, screaming; you’re deaf to my sound. 
Yesterday I could not, but today I see. 
 
Your stare singes me into ash and debris- 
Footprints on my chest prove I am bound. 
Only you can sculpt a lie into beauty. 
 
Smoke lingers and blends, as once did we- 
You peek through; why do I still want you around? 
Yesterday I could not, but today I see. 
 
Sometimes desire mirrors what we need- 
At your touch my heart cramps, pound after pound.  
Only you can sculpt a lie into beauty- 
Yesterday I could not, but today I see.  
 


