
 Love is Deep in the Ground 
Chloe Deeba 

 
Passed over daily  
by the forgotten feet of the  
lost. 
 
All yearn for the feeling  
yet it leaves many 
broken. 
 
Each step paints cracks waiting to break 
yet many are loosely mended by the hopeful hands of the  
young. 
 
Without hesitation we lean for support 
but when the earthquake comes you can’t be so  
trusting.  
 
 
The connection between people 
near or far 
stronger than than armies  
while it opens a vulnerable wound deep inside 
only shown to few. 
 
So they dig and dig 
until it appears  
while the search for many is still  
here 
 
And as time had told,  
you never realize how are you hard you  
fell  
until they are  
gone.  
 
That is why love is walked  
on. 


