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I didn’t know you

I didn’t know you.
You weren’t mine to know.
I would’ve held you.
But you weren’t mine to hold.

I never saw you.
You weren’t mine to see.
I would have kept you.
But you weren’t mine to keep.

I would have loved you.
You weren’t mine to love.
I would’ve thought of you.
But you weren’t mine to think of.

I didn’t know you.
But you were never mine to know
see, love, or hold.

—Maysen Matthews


