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This portal stands before me

| know not what lie ahead

One hand on the door

The other holding on to you

Two places at once

Never seems real

But this time around

| don’t want to loose what | feel
So I'll give you this string

That leads strait to my heart
And step through this door

This way | will never truly depart
Though my heart travels with me
It will stay tied to you

So whenever | get lost

| can count on you to pull me through
So keep this string close

Keep it close to your heart

Then we can always

Find each other in the dark.

Jaime Peak is a freshman currently majoring in biology with an interest in film. | have a passion for people and God and write whatever flows from my
heart into my pen.
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