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Oh, What Teenagers Can Model
Breath leaves her mouth and body

As her eyes read the screen,

Read: “Learn to be single.”

She stares in disbelief.

Tears rush to her eyes, and

She looks for solitude;

Her best friend who’d been there

Has changed his attitude.

They message back and forth,

His view ceases to change,

Though she maintains the idea

That he has done the same.

It drags out for three days,

Exchanging messages;

From her teary anger,

Her eyes are swollen, red.

She has heard quite enough,

She will stand up no more.

When he sends his message,

It’s time to close the door;

He’s not part of her life,

Everything’s deleted,

And though she took her stand,

Her heart feels defeated.

Seven long months go by,

The two don’t ever talk;

Though not always daily,

She thinks about his thoughts;

Does he miss her at all?

Or think about her, too?

Does he not even care?

Oh, what is she to do?

A friend mistakes a quote,

And she’s the first to see;

She explains the error,

He’s the first to agree.

The friend and he converse,

The topics loop around—

Her correcting the quote

Has oddly brought him down.

She joins the comment chain,

Still keeping her walls up;

He tells her that she’s missed,

Says sorry for all done.

They both talk for hours,

Calm yet complex words used—

And, at last, it’s resolved

With neither one confused.

Countries, lay down your guns,

Bring end to worthless wars.

Why give up precious lives

When all we need are words?

As long as there is thought,

People will disagree;

It’s how it gets resolved

That leads to world “peace.”

No advance in weapons,

No pull of a trigger,

Can solve any problem;

We all just die quicker.

Let the battles leave stains,

But no more blood be strewn;

May it remind us of

A warring world of ruin.

They can be our models,

This simple he and she;

Talk, step back, just relax—

No war will bring us peace.

