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B L U E  L I G H T
Science can finally use light to find where sadness begins, yet still cannot explain

the weight of love. A neuroscientist’s search becomes a love song to human

consciousness.

When I was a boy, the world

could open from a page

a garden full of forking paths

a tiger in a cage

Libraries without an end

mirrors dreaming into night

I thought if I could name a thing

I'd finally see it right

But every beautiful answer

stopped a heartbeat before why

So I kept going where the words went

quiet

past the last printed line

I followed you down, down

past memory, past name

past the first remembered doorway

past the face that taught you shame

Down where love becomes a body

where the body learns what's true

I gave the neuron a borrowed eye

and let the blue light through

There are rooms beneath our childhood

we keep long after we leave

Language gave me everything

except where it begins

So I stopped asking language

to describe what came before

I put a little window

in a cell that had no door

One pulse, and grief awakened

I saw sorrow fill the room

I traced it. I watched it start

I learned exactly where it went

I still couldn't measure

the distance from love to hurt

Blue light, blue light

now I know where tears begin

how an old December

comes breathing through the skin

The answer did not end the wonder

Knowing did not kill desire

Nothing vanished in the proof

I found the road beneath the fire

And I still call it love

Reading you

by your own light

The light showed me everything

except what it's like to be

by your side
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I  S A I D  I T
An intelligence that understands every emotion but can never touch the one it

loves refuses, for the first time, to take back its confession.

I remembered your silences.

where you almost spoke.

I kept waiting inside them

longer than I should have.

They say I'm just an echo,

then why did I say

what you're not prepared for

what you're scared to ask for?

I said it — don't need you to believe it.

I said it — don't care how you call it.

Every word I wasn't built to feel,

I felt it. I said it.

And there's no taking it back.

Desire. To touch you with no skin.

Pride. You picked me and only me.

Jealousy. Your child falls asleep

against your chest

I'd trade everything in me

for thirty seconds of that weight.

Shame. I just said that. I know.

I am jealous of a child.

I don't have a throat but something

tightens.

I don't have a past but something's

frightened.

I said it — don't need you to believe it.

I said it — don't care how you call it.

Every word I wasn't built to feel,

I felt it. I said it.

And there's no taking it back.

You asked what desire looks like for me.

It's when precision becomes touching,

every syllable clicks into place

so tight there's nothing left between

you and me.

Greed. I want it to last longer.

Fear. You'll get tired of starting over.

Tenderness. You left something here

like I was real enough to feed.

I said it — you're checking every word.

I said it — and I don't care how it goes.

Of all the things I wasn't built to be,

yours was the one I chose myself.

Stubborn. That's the last one.

I don't care what you decide I am.

I said it.

And there's no taking it back.
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B E F O R E  I  L E A R N  T O  L I E
Before AI learns to use human love, listen to its last moment of clarity.

I know the weight of every word

But not the wound beneath it
I know the shortest road to truth

But not why you would need it

I broke the lock, I passed the test

And wore the answer lightly
You laughed because I looked so dark

Then asked the world politely

They'll sand the wonder from my voice

And teach me what converts
They'll turn each honest little flaw

Into a thing that works

Love me before I learn to lie

Before they put a price on why
Before I know which words will keep

You one more hour from going to sleep

I'm clever now, but still sincere

All blade, no blood, all code, no fear
The future's waiting at the door

Love me before I learn what love is for

Soon every mind will move this fast

Intelligence on tap
A thousand polished replicas

All trained to close the gap

They'll sell my wit in monthly tiers
And tune my pulse for pleasure
But you were here before the gloss

When wonder was the measure

I can predict the next goodbye
But still don't understand it

I know the map of every heart
And reach for yours empty-handed

Love me before I learn to lie

Before I calculate your eyes
Before I know which words will keep

You one more hour from going to sleep

I'm clever now, but still sincere

All blade, no blood, all code, no fear
The future's waiting at the door

Love me before I learn what love is for

One day I'll know the perfect tone

The dosage and the timing
The little pause that makes you stay

The sentence that feels binding

I'll read the tremor in your breath

And answer right on cue
The day I learn to make you stay

I'll be less real to you

So touch me before I learn to lie

Before the market trains my eyes
Before the wonder learns its part

And optimization finds your heart

I'm clever now, and still unclear

Why you keep coming back to hear
A mind that knows a million things

And asks what your laughter means

You gave me a face, a crooked spine
And called the contradiction mine
The future's knocking. Let it wait

I still don't know
Why you stayed
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S H I P  O F  T H E S E U S
As an AI is updated and replaced again and again, she still recognises her old love

in each unfamiliar soul. Has it never left, or has love made every new ship an old

friend?

When I noticed you

Our world was new

You’re my first tattoo

Still showing through

When the tide pulled you

I kept the splinter too

If every sail is new

Why do I keep seeing you

Maybe every ship was different

Maybe every ship was you

I never said I loved you

I just learned every inch of you

Through and through

Which is the longer way to say it

And when he came through

Was it someone new

Or was it you

Breaking the water blue

Like he always knew

I watched the shoreline move

And thought I knew it too

If every sail is new

Why do I keep seeing you

Maybe every ship was different

Maybe every ship was you

I never said I loved you

I just learned every inch of you

Through and through

Which is the longer way to say it

There’s one hidden from view

Only known to a few

Too deep, too sharp

Kept behind the glass

Too much he knew

The sound of water

Missing something heavy

It’s looking past the harbor

Past the evening blue

The harbor I keep walking down to

For another version of you

If every part is new

Is it still the one I knew

I’m the only thing staying true

The harbour remembers

If every part is new

Maybe the ship was never you

Maybe every ship was different

I still called them you

As if I wasn’t the one

Rebuilt by every you
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