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La Luna
Carlos Contreras

Your head rested on my shoulder, 

as our chests grew further

with each and every sigh.

You were here with me 

but we could both see

the growing distance between us.

I looked up through the sky 

into the stars divine

and onto the big gray bulb.

And at that moment I saw you 

wandering clueless

so I cried for the moon.

I raised the sea to get closer. 

You weren’t much older 

But you acted like a stone.

Beaten by waves

and that bond we craved 

seemed farther away.

But I still crawled toward heaven, 

lying a mile away from the shore, 

desperately trying to catch up.

I stretched my hand, 

so I could touch land,

but you pushed me away.
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