
Light 

I woke up. 

The sun stroke into our paradise. 

I watched you sleeping.  

 

I was afraid that you would stop breathing  

when I was no longer able to protect you.  

 

I was afraid that you would love another woman 

when I was looking into your eyes. 

 

I was afraid that you would have a child  

when you were lost in my soul. 

 

I closed the door. I was not afraid. 
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