AV

by Kaitlyn (Earth)

When | was told to write this

| drafted manv drafts

But in the end

The one | will send

Is the one in front of you now.

Whew | was told to write this
| panicked beyond belief.

| needed to practice

Because my Rnack is
Fiction, not poetry

When I was told to write this
I chose my words with care.
I wanted a poem

That would be blowing
All of your minds away.

As I sit writing this

I am hoping that you are impressed.
My hand skitters

Across this keyboard

While ideas flash in my head.
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