










What do I remember 
I remember her laugh 
Loud and never scared to be 
How it always 0lled up the dead air 
And my heart 

I remember how she felt 
Her embrace, that always washed my woes away 
Her lips, that seemed to perfectly interlock with mine
 Her hands, which were strong and steady 

I remember popping o/ my window frame just to see her 
Us talking long into the night 
About nothing
 And everything 

I remember telling her how I felt 
How I had always seen her 
Even if she hadn’t seen me 
Back when I invisible 
Two rows behind her 

I remember dri.ing 
Away from old friends 
Closer to her 

And then I remember 
Heartbreak 
Heartache 
A decision 

One I knew I couldn’t take back 

I remember the sound of the spring 
I remember the mechanism locking in place 
I remember how it 0rst felt 

-e sharp edge that would change everything 
-e metallic bite that gave such clarity 

Memories



-e tears shed not for the present 
But for my memories 
Our memories 

I remember dri.ing 
Days passing and blurring 
Days disappearing 
Weeks disappearing 
My body growing weaker from the “clarity” 

I remember hiding as best I could 
Hiding this newfound clarity from her 
From -em 

I feared what they would all think if they knew the truth 
If they knew all the truths 

I remember the closet 
How horrible it was to be trapped 
Like I was su/ocating 
Only to be pulled out by two sets of hands 

-eir embraces and words of encouragement 
I remember these 
How safe I felt with them 
Yet how I still had to hide truths 

I remember my clarity being on display
 I remember their concern 
-eir questions 
-eir support 

I remember these moments 
But only moments 
I never remember days 
Only moments of time 
Time that I still live in 
Time that I couldn’t bare to forget
Time that is fondly remembered 
And not 

I wonder what she remembers












