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but it’s not okay, I should’ve obeyed. 
I was thinking about my pain 
but your pain was unbearable. 
Mama I’m sorry
Mama it’s not okay! 

April 30th 2014...
By mom, I’m sorry I did this to you. 
I left when you needed me. 
No one was there, no one cared. 
It should’ve been me
You begged me please don’t
leave.  I thought it was me
who did it.  I thought I was
the one who pushed you. 
But it wasn’t me at all. It 
was the alcohol that killed you.

- CB

POETRY

Kenny
Kenny is my very first love, my happy and my sad. 
He’s my love and my hate, my sunshine and my rain. 
Kenny is the beat in my very heart, a little piece of hope when all is falling apart. 
He is the beat to my drums, and the lyrics to my hums. 
Yes he’s the smart to my dumb, my favorite little “bum” 
Kenny is my headache and my cure, but my lefty for sure. 
He is every bit of my best friend, but my lover. 
He’s my superman, he’s just undercover
Kenny is my security by default, my own special vault
He’s my hero and my villain, and everything in between it. 
Kenny is the time in forever, my infinity and beyond. 
He is the name tattooed on my chest, our promise to never move on. 
Yes Kenny is my “always and forever,” my happy ever after. 
He is the thing that keeps me going, and keeps my emotions from overflowing. 
Kenny is home, he’s my very backbone.
Kenny is my escape, my ride or die ‘til the day we die. 
He’s my confidential case, my fallback, my base. 
Kenny is the similarity within all my differences
It’s very complicated obviously, but at the end of the day, Kenny is all of me. <3

- JR


