Me, Me!

I’m not the Average Writer
Writing it found me
I hated writing 
Now it’s what makes me, me!

The pen was never a friend
Just a tool that I would use
Spilling words onto pages
While I have my muse

Tradition is cliché
It’s in the past it’s gone
Life is moving forward
You only get the one

Cherish her Day by Day
She’ll always break your heart
Dive in head first
Play the game, be smart


