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Our Autumn

The leaves have all fallen
Summer	is	a	fleeting	memory
The last remnants of you & me
Floating	away	in	a	blustery	breeze.
All along, I knew you’d leave.
Seasons change, surely
Just like high school love.
Our	first	fall,	we	were	red
Blushing, overwhelmed, bright, new
Feelings too strange for words
A year passed, problems arose.
But I still loved you orange
Muted, but somewhat strong.  
Blotted out by broken promises
I longed for naïve trust.
Burning through me 
Winter	snowflakes	in	the	forecast,	
Yet, somehow, the feelings continued on
Then I loved you yellow
Fading quickly into a lifeless luster.
Then	like	a	leaf	caught	in	the	breeze
  Distant, colorless now
He blew away.




