
‘At The Park’ written by Kenzie Glover 
 
Sitting here alone 
In a small park in a city center. 
I see a couple sat down, 
Cuddling and kissing on the grass. 
 
There’s a certain look he gives, 
To his partner every so often. 
It’s love, obviously, 
But it also feels deeper. 
 
How long had they been together? 
It could have been a decade, 
Or it could be a first date.​
I couldn’t tell. 
 
I look up from writing, 
The couple were gone. 
‘Where did they go?’ 
I wondered, while sitting alone. 


