You remind me

you were like roses

but unlike roses you didn’t hurt me when i got close
you remind me of trees

but unlike trees i could be with you when it storms
you felt like home to me

but unlike home you made me feel safe

You gave the effects of an addiction

But people didn'’t call for help when | stuck to you
You were pure like clouds

But you didn’t float away

You reminded me of butterflies

But you didn’t make my stomach hurt

You were like chocolate

But you left a sour taste in my mouth
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