Full 

Every life is full, 

But can you feel the fullness 

Or are you too concerned 

With a job you didn’t get 

Are you still forgetful 

Of the life that you lead 

When you don’t live up 

To hopes you think you need 

But can you see the richness

That you’re tasting everyday 

And the everlastingness

Of you that’s there to stay 

In the moments you don’t hear of 

That are never championed 

But they mean as much to me

As anyone else could 

