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a year ago you moved away
you needed space – you needed air –
you wanted to expand you said
but now you’re moving back again –

a year ago you moved away 
you said the sun was warmer there –
the town was small – a perfect fit
yet now you’re moving back again –

you wanted to search different shores 
for something that was never there –
thinking that your place was more
than anything you’d left behind –

you miss your friends – you miss the trees
you miss the walks that kept you young –
but mostly you say you missed me –
so now you’re moving back again.

©pamela swanson
www.poetpam.com


