By: Raj Santos

i live in a monochromatic world,

shades of grey filled the air like smokescreens in the sky
cities riddled with achromatic, monotonous people,
idly dragging their inanimate bodies arbitrarily

i myself, am a monochromatic soul,

as grey stained the bristles of my brushes and
splattered all over the blank canvas of my heart,
seeping through like red wine on a white dress

but when you entered my world,

you radiated a peculiar aura that i never felt before
and when our bodies linked together, we illuminated
beautiful shades of red, green, and blue.

at that point i realized it was you that
introduced color to my sullen world,

and that a girl of beautiful greys is pointless
to a boy who wishes for vibrant hues.



