Beautiful and Weak 
You are so beautiful 

And weak 

So easy to hurt

Look at you 

What am I doing? 

Am I doing this to you? 

You are fragile 

And open 

And my hands feel so powerful 

So easy to inflict damage 

Am I hurting you? 

So brave 

You’re free to be this way 

Lying with your heart in your hand 

How could I be good enough? 

Raw

It’s real 

It takes a toll 

Sensitive to touch 
You let yourself be weak

And beautiful 

