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Tucked away
in an old, musty

galaxy, hidden
away in empty
space like a
secret.

My boyfriend
lives in the
center of the
universe.

As the stars
spin around him,
he spits matter
into the universe.




does wonders
for the human

body.
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He
forgets
his own
size s0
often.
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I joke around.

And I share the
* ..  concepts of music
and art with him.

into stars.

., Ilike to watch
him breathe life

He lets me draw
out constellations

sometimes.




Time is certainly The decades without But just one second ...is surely infinate.
relative. him smudge to a blur spent in his embrace . . .
of mere hours in my Time can’t even apply.

memory.




I miss him, o s “ _ Evenwhen
) "o+ I'mthere .
withhim. « ¢

I'm always
gone for
s0 long.

I want him
to remember
) me when
- I'maway.










