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Coin Toss

Kim Kile

You left.					     I stayed.
You lied to be free.				    I spoke the truth to keep us.
You say you’re not happy.			   I worry that I was never enough.
You promised we were okay.			   I knew we weren’t in a good place.
You used eHarmony.				    I’m taking Bumble.
You chose the condo.				    I want the house.
You didn’t take any pets with you.		  I’m allergic to cats and dogs.
You’re untangling from 36 years.		  I’m entwined in what-ifs and broken 		
						      dreams.
You ignore my texts and emails.		  I feel sick waiting for a response from 	
						      you.	
Your lawyer likes to “protect assets.”		  I wish our marriage was still valuable to 	
						      you.
You took the autographed basketballs.	 I kept our wedding album.
You sleep peacefully in a bed we shared.	 I toss and turn in the custom-made bed 	
						      you left.
You share too much truth with the kids.	 I protect myself by not saying enough.
You’re on a quest for happiness.		  I hope to feel peace again.
You were unfaithful.				    I’m too loyal.
You stole my future.				    I’d take you back.	
You blew up our marriage.			   I was collateral damage.
Heads you win.				    Tails I lose.


