Gianna Louis | “Forever Lasting Hymn”

Silence led my life, 
Until I met him,
There was always a loneliness, a pause, a rest if you will,
The pause determining whether or not, we proceeded or if I filled,
The hole in my soul with another man,
Another boy, just another bowl,
To see half-empty, unfulfilled,

I began to adapt and to expect the pause in the tune,
Sort of similar to a gaze towards the moon,
It’d be so full and special, you don’t even glance at the other stars,
Drawn in too fast and too far, 
By noon, by (fate), opposites attract but never enough to go on a date,

It’d never last too long,
Despite how many had tried to obtain,
Tried to find my heart,
Used me, and dumped me, 
Somehow I’d always be to blame,
I won’t lie, 
I played into their games,

I know I wasn’t righteous,
I thought that couldn’t be love,
Everyone else around me rushing, 
Running towards it, push and shove,
Thoughts of enchanting music above, what the dating pool provided,
Looking for melodies and hymns, 
Maybe even hers,
My thoughts divided,

My mother told me I’m beautiful,
Take it slower baby, it gets better,
But my father hadn't shown me much,
So, after a while I forget her, saying,
You have time,
You’re gorgeous, you have my,
Attention at all times,
Her voice getting lower, in my mind, as I grow older
Dating is only cool in the summer,
Any other time you get cold shoulders, 
So now I find myself rushing, running, towards it,
Push and shove,
Excuses and reasons as dead and stale as the leaves, 
they change with the seasons,
But he sings the same song as my mother, 
You have time,
You’re gorgeous, you have my,
Attention at all times,
Except for when she has mines,
Growing tired of hearing the same excuses,
The noises growing louder, 
And as it crescendos, becomes a nuisance,
But she couldn’t be prouder,

And soon formed a metronome in my mind,
A ticking, clicking clock sound,
An alarm reminding me that I’m not fine,
I looked for love in every single wrong place,
I looked for love in every single decent face,
I looked high,
I looked low,
And to my surprise,
No one ever showed,

But once more, one more time, I gave it a chance,
I had bad judgement in the past, I’ll admit
Not used to making the right choices,
But when I chose you, 
I knew you were my person,
To your music, I submit,

As my life is as to your own,
Together we sing,
Harmonize, never alone,
I don’t condone,
Anyone taking a chance to provoke intonation,
On occasion I do get out of character,
I love you but what if my metacognition makes you stare at her,
Will the intervals and interlude persuade your loyalty to me,
Will you call it impromptu, 
Your leaving and return,

Blindness to the light,
And then you opened my eyes,
Our love was foreshadowed, in my dreams,
The love of my life,
You’re the music to my ears,
The blood in my veins,
The beating of my heart,
My own to claim,
Through hardships and revelations,
Kiss me, hold me, prolong our relationship, 
We will move to our own rhythm, my love,
Forever lasting hymn.

After some time,
I’ll lose my rhyme,
If yours leaves too,
I’ll still be with you,
We fuss and we fight,
With you wrong feels alright,
So, we’ll fix it again,
‘Til our melody’s right

Forever lasting hymn,
Where forever’s not just a word,
Forever me and you,
Forever against the world.

After some time, I regained my sight,
My ability to hear, and to really see you
The music you spoke,
You sang, out of tune,
Forever in my mind,
The song of doom,
Forever in my mind,
The relationships tomb,

And for forever, I chose you,
For no longer will I trust you,
No longer will I subdue my own emotions to cater to yours too,

For no longer will I accept your wrights,
W-r-i-g-h-t, emphasis on the W,
After I get over this, I promise I will be double you,
I cannot believe that was the last name I wanted to claim, as my own,
At one point, everything you said was what I’d known, and I settled, but
I will never turn back to the song you spoke,
I will never turn back to the lyrics you wrote,
I will never believe what you say again,
You manipulated the music,
Snuck and rewrote our hymn,
And after some time, you lost your rhyme,
I inquire about what we’ve lost in time, 
We fuss and we fight,
But to you, your wrongs are just fine,
But I’ll let it die,
Because Melody was right,

Forever lasting hymn,
Forever lasting wounds,
Forever lasting words,
Forever lasting tombs,
Forever lasting lies,
Forever lasting nights, 
Where I cried, and I cried, and I cried.

