
I just want to be all things beautiful, or -> happy as I'll ever be, take 2

I just want to be all things beautiful
To share only light and love
I don’t want to bring
darkness, or sadness, or despair
How can I accept the darkness with the light
As a most beautiful presentation of authenticity?
Leaving nothing out
Accepting where roads might wander
And knowing I am alright – arrived and home in my heart
And skin

You are beautiful
You have power over me
In ways i love
And can’t understand

I feel powerful as the sun
A force behind my heart
At the core
It’s a love I feel
And my confidence in that
When you touch me

I love you with the force of a hungry river
And I don’t want to leave this city
Humans were made to love
And also
To wake up and rage

Vibrations are affected by the shapes they are in
They shape of your body, your thoughts,
Your love

This city is my home
When I’m here
I’m reminded of who I am
I’m not alone
I’m not the only one like me
I’m a child at
Close to 41
Happy and loving
Singing and hugging
Kissing and telling
Swimming and betting



Biking and flowing
Saying and knowing
Hoping and glowing
Happy as I’ll ever be
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