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Love for You

Rachel Held

They say,

if you look into
someone’s eye,

you can see their soul.

A soul

marks the eye

with a thick black line
around the colorful iris.

A soul

sparkles through the pupil,
out of excitement,

when it spots the one it loves.

| thought | saw a sparkle in your eye,
but, in reality,

the sparkle wasn’t from your eye,
but a reflection from mine.
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If I'm cursed to carry

everything about myself

into all of my lives,

there would be one thing I'd be glad to take.

The love, deep in my soul,

seen through the sparkle in my eye.

I'd be honored if you let me take that with me;
if you let my soul carry that love into every life.

It's worth carrying around

what | hate about myself,

if that means | can bring the love
| have, deep in my soul,

that belongs to you.

Rachel Held, who is a Hagan Scholar, is a sophomore at UND studying
English and journalism. She enjoys reading, writing, and watching mov-
ies with her dog. She likes to read and write poetry in and out of class.
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