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“What am I Thankful for in 2015”

I suppose I shouldn't wish for all the things I want,
but I do, all the time.
I want a friend to be there for me, and laugh with me, and cry with me, and be happy and sad with me.
But that happened in the past. 
I know that I am grateful for not having these things because I know that I will survive.
I will not fall.
I build up walls to see if anyone cares enough to break them down to find me. 
When someone does, I'm gratified.
I can cry a waterfall, but my mind is strong and my heart knows if I have made a true friend or an enemy. 
I am more mature than I should be in a perfect world. 
Don't break down.
I have been strong for far too long, but I have to keep going, running, spinning, falling, standing, on the endless path of life.
Seconds, minutes, hours ticking by, while I gather up the pieces that supposedly make me. 
Tick, tock, tick, tock.
But I notice the little things and they are most important:
the animals, trees, stones, people.
I have a bed and a house and a family to love and get it in return. They push me and make me do things I must struggle with, and it really helps. 
All the challenges.
Straining against the physical and emotional barriers that people have set in front of my heart, crashing through, breaking them down. 
It's strange to see my heart and soul.
I know I did it this year, but what is it?
At least I am thankful to know that I have the strength to try and find out, to explore the dangerous depths of myself.
Just keep running. I'll know. 


