“You”

You hold these truths to be self-evident

That you are realized even when not seen

Making decisions by weighing pros and cons

Sorting priorities even when done poorly

Talking even in sleep, and sometimes keeping me up

Coming up with ideas; good or bad

Looking ahead to protect, or out of curiosity

Having many names; all which mean nothing

For you know, they know who you are

A part of a whole

And though non-existent on your own

There wouldn't be existence without you

Rarely thanked because many don't understand

A mirror may show your face

A body, your place

But dreams are where you play

~ written by “You” for Christopher D'Angelo ~

