
This Love 

 

I enclose my hand 

around the blade of you, 

your serrated edge slicing flesh, 

releasing blood 

to flow from my hard palm 

to my already scarred wrists. 

 

But I refuse to let go, 

my love for you 

compelling me to endure your edge, 

no matter the cost, 

no matter the pain; 

 

I already know 

I cannot live 

without you, just as I know 

I cannot exist 

without the scars that tattoo my body 

and my being. 
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