
Memorable moments of
notable meaning. The
unnoticeable constant of tan
and gray. I know in the
moment I will miss this.
Warmth in a hallway that is
usually

busy, crowded with students,
but now we are here, warmth
in a hallway. Doors opening
and closing, but we aren’t
scared of being caught.

We’re too lost in the moment,
The only sound a background
of sniffling and breathing
and chest rising and falling
with that beautiful music.

I knew in the moment I
would miss this.


