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The Things Left Unsaid
There is some magic
In the words left unsaid

A parallel universe exists
within those unspoken things

where the limitless open sky
is tempting you

to open your wings,

And fly

the wind blowing through your face
produces music of its own...
Only if you can listen

between all the things real
there is imagination

across all the desires
there are dreams

amid this silence,
there is music
there is magic
there is love.

Shashi
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The Unsaid

The unsaidis silence.

The unsaid makes everything so tense.
The unsaid shows that 'mjustdense
Inthe head with no consequence,
Except for being held inside the fence
Of the unsaid, and its silence.

The unsaid lingers overhead.

The unsaid comes back alone instead.

The unsaid makes my eyes turnred

When|can't seem to find comfortin my own bed
Because the unsaid kills all that
is sacred.

The unsaidis regret.
The unsaid s falling with no net.
The unsaidis pain met
With endless time endlessly wet
From the tears over the unsaid and
theregret.

The unsaidis me.

The unsaidis her,not we.
The unsaid is not meant to be.

TheoHolland
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