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My heart is dead

For I have as much feeling as the rotting floor beneath me,

My heart is dead.

How has it died?

Has it been dead?

My heart, my flesh is there, 

But where my heart was,

There is nothing.

I see something,

Although I didn’t realize what it is.

Now I know what it is.

A glance, a smile

To illuminate the dark abyss,

A light to brighten the valley,

The valley that had been dark.

A luminous light, laughing.

Laughing at me.

Why would a light laugh at me?

Would it not weep,

In pity for my dead heart?

No, it is laughing.

Laughing at me.

Laughing at my heart.

It knows.

It knows that my heart is not dead,

It is there, it has been.

My heart is not dead,

It is asleep.  It has been awoken.

By a smile.

By a light.

Awoken forever.

Awoken by love.

I smile back, and I laugh.

My heart was sleeping,

It is awake,

It is full.

Full of love,

For one person,

The one who woke my heart

With a smile.
