
It has been way longer, then I wish 

 

It has been way longer, then I wish. 

 

Close your eyes and watch as the orange light shines in the 

surface. Next, point your chest toward the sky and open 

your heart. Really, open it. She is going to stop drinking 

so she can honor her body and not be numb. She is really 

going to do it this time. 

 

Last night she got home around midnight but for strange 

reasons ended up staying awake till 6 am. The hour before 

sleep was spent preparing a meal, which unlike most, did 

not turn out that great. There is usually never any bread 

in the house and when there is, it goes bad. A lot of 

things go bad. There is nothing redeeming about smoking, 

but last night, when she stood outside on her balcony there 

was a parade of leaves on the street. This is the sign, it 

is the time for fall. 

 

 


