I stare intoe
1 E 3 - L ol
The spiderwehhed pane
reflects the life I leal,
yroken and compartmentalized. ;
'hat was once whole is now segrazaten
: function.

;S are parts of a 1istortad face.
cynicsl blue iris
seea a2t a tire.
This mirror and T are hoth Broken.
slass violently crachked,
forced into seperate pieces to reflect.
7imilarly, T was forced to isolate
ity emotioas to survive,
rarely revealiny h"ow T actually feel
or the truth in its entirety.
NTespite our troubled histories
has fallen apart.

neither of us

We are strong and determined

each in our iwperfect ways.

This fractured perspective of myself

has ironically provide! visceral clarity.
Flaws can evolve in tostrengths.

‘ny obstacle czn he overcomne.

A sly and confident smile appears.

The spiderwebhed pane

reflects the 1ife T lead,




