Through the biggest storm
9 survived, but 9 wasn't truly lving,
This isn't supposed to be me, a girl who's drowning,
9 dicn't veally have the chance to be a child
9 was more burdened by adult worries and fears,
Al while keeping their hearts safe from hurt and guitt
Broken into pieces that 9 couldn't talk
My silence is a heavy, unbroken block,
Life revealed the reality of what living in fuain looks ke,
Had to climb,
My way up to the mountain,
And found myself drained at the fountain,
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Our source of light with the old generation
Grandparents
Gmn/pmnfy ave the ﬁappmm of our souls,
The love we crave and everything that lies in between,
They were given as a ifs
When the world is dark,
And faith seems far,
We look. for our ﬂmm/pmﬂenfy,
Our shining light,
Our brightest star,
Our ﬂm’;ﬁnj @ﬁf he/py us escape darkness,
Dey and Night.

By Alnzne Bogﬁ'ﬂ



The /anﬂmye of love
Love is when you're accepfe&[
9mperﬁzcﬁom' and all,
When You can be your genuine self. without feeﬁnﬂ fear and {all,
Jsa ﬁamﬂw;ﬂencﬁmﬂ feeﬁnﬂ, a &/ee/Jjoy,
Someone you ;ﬂe@ on, found at a second ﬂ/&mce,
A heautiful, shared, and joyous dance.
9¢'s not about seeing /oefﬁzcﬁon,
9t's about someone who Il love you péj/aife your affection,
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