Relentlessly

Why on God’s green earth do I still believe he loves me 

When he’s walking hand in hand with another girl 

And he loves her too and she loves him and it’s clear as day 

Why on God’s good green earth do I still see him coming back to me 

Why am I not afraid, how am I so sure that he will 

And then not sure at all, but doubtful, but sure 

Knowing that I love him, love him, love him, love him 

How could this be that this love goes on and on and on, endlessly

Never stops at the gates of “He has a girlfriend now” 

It just keeps imagining our lives with him and me linked arm in arm

I keep seeing our togetherness and our everything shared 

I keep seeing an endlessness of time with him 

Why on earth do I keep doing this when he is with someone new 

Why do I keep believing he’s going to turn around and profess his undying love 

Why do I keep expecting him to fall at my feet and tell me I am his everything

Why, why, why, again, again, again, without stop, without fail, it’s the dream I wake to

It is not even a desire, it is an unfulfilled future, it is waiting to happen

I feel that way, though I have no hope, though all the untrueness of it smacks me 

Time and time again, “You are wrong, Laura, you are wrong” a voice in my head seems to say

“This is the end of the line, can you not see” 

And then something else says

Wait, wait and see, see how it happens, see how it goes

And I see a dagger or an arrow rushing straight to a target

And the target is me 

And the arrow him 

And he is heading for my heart

Full force 

Completely 

All in 

For me 

How can this be? 

Relentlessly 

