Watching 
I sit,

A visit 

Where I was warned

Words have been passed

Looks are given,

And I can feel the hearts

In the room bleeding

Friends in cold silence

Afraid to look at each other

Questions on ever tongue,

But never leaving the lips

Posed to speak

But what can they say

I hear the words,

The worries

The questions 

But I never hear the answers

I stay out,

Say nothing

Watch everyone else

I want to scream 

“GET OUT!!!

There is healing 

That is going on here

And none of us should be

In this place”

Fists opening and closing

Tears on the verge

Of cascading down

On their faces

And I watch on

Not getting in the middle

But trying to be for all

And I let them all heal

Because even superman

Knew when he had 

To let Lois Lane,

Fix herself

So I watch on,

Knowing that 

If the fates are fair

Things will be fine

But still I watch on
