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Dear First Love
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1 am a girl who wants so deeplyT have/
~~—te-have]

I listen to music in the car on the bu§

shuffle on my fingers twitch, hungry &
think of you.

At night I hear melodies in my head Thepain rips my flesh from wrist to scap
when I hold you up. How do I grieye youswhen you live in my room out of sight k
not quite out of mind?

Music used to be an open ocean and now it’s mud overflowing a river.

Dear first love, 8 |
® | 1boughta smaller guirtar years ago — your younger sibling. I spent my last days being I S
& I relearning the frets relearning you. Started clipping my nails. Willed my shoulders uprighSamsg 3§
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"B covered my arms. Learned to record (to hide) in oversized sweaters. Fumbled through sc les

’ é bfeel steel under my fingers again. My calluses returned and I turned my face from your Bec
¥y B | Anything to play longer with less pain. o 8
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