Superheroes
These things take time to be just right
And though I try to bend the light

I can’t mould us into my shapes

Emblazon both in flowing capes

But if I did you’d be a bat

Dark and dangerous like that

I know you love the way he moves

And you’d be badass in his shoes

As for me, I’m red and blue

A yellow S on my chest too

I fly up high to where I’m from

You kryptonite me though I’m young

And I come falling from the sky

I plummet down towards your eye

Like a bird whose wings have failed

Til crater sized I am impaled

But all of this is the sound of voices

When you stare there are no choices

Can’t help but follow where you go

You point out things I didn’t know

In the warmth of quiet ways

This feels like the end of days

No battle scars, no shields held up

They are useless in this love

You showed me then that I am safe

Comfort when two souls embrace

And be there for the other one

Lean into our willowed sun
