Everything Will Be Okay (Inspired by A-mei’s ” Z#y47”)

The phone starts to ring.

I can guess you are doing nothing
Answering your call and

thinking of you as usual

Cloudy is not good at all.

Rainy is sorrowful.

What you tell me is still the same
“l am totally okay.”

The window is popping out.

I know something you wanna tell.
Neither complaining the lousy job,
Nor asking to the shopping center
You say,

“It’s hard for me

to simply say goodbye to him.”

“The grief is | still love him
after losing everything.”

Tears roll down silently.

The man has gone away,

but you‘re still standing there.
“You will be okay,”

the words | dare not say.

cause | clearly comprehend what
you’ve been suffering

Tears is not what you need

cause at least you have yourself,

at least you have me.

Until you recover and can smile at me,
then you will whisper to yourself
“Thanks for being so brave!”
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