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Fallen Bicycle
Kristina Olsen

Horizon expands, sun settles down
Creating a place for us to lie
Your hand smoothes the bed and widens the space  
Making it nice before you lay me there

These are the stories we 
Want to tell always but 
Don't have the right words and
Skip the soft moments and
Focus on the indelible fact
I couldn't believe my luck when you loved me
I could not believe your love


