How To Romanticize Yourself

If you were to meet Madie,

you may believe she’s an angel,
for Madie is made of sugar, spice,
and everything nice.

With a pretty, petite body

like a porcelain doll, her freckled
coffee-cream skin and chocolate eyes
are a sweet treat to all who look at her.
Her silky soft cropped dark hair
frames her small, gentle face

like a Polaroid photograph.

Graphic tees and skinny jeans

are her clothing of choice.

On special occasions, she’ll wear
flowy dresses and colorful jewelry.
Bows and ribbons adorn her head.
Her punk rock style blends perfectly
with her cottagecore style.

She’s a Mediator, a shy, compassionate soul

and natural empath who comforts everyone.

She forgives easily, for her heart is golden.

Her hopeless romanticism bleeds out

into her affections for fictional characters.

She gives without expecting anything in return,
her love for others outshining her love for herself.

Creativity illustrates her personality best;

for she’s a writer, highly passionate

about her novels and poetry. She enjoys
immersing herself in imaginary worlds,
pretending she is someone else entirely.

And she’s a musician, evoking tears from those
who listen to her singing or flute music.

And yet, her mind often switches virtues to vices:
joy to sorrow, love to hate, generosity to envy.
She struggles through a personal Hell

of her own design where demons haunt

her every waking moment. She carries a sword



to fend them off, keeping them locked away
in the darkest reaches of her unconscious mind.

After everything, she’s made it so far

and is now a Bradley University graduate.

She’s made many friends here; all of whom

she loves dearly. She enjoys returning to campus
to drink boba and play games with them.

Her memories of clubs and classes are fond ones.

When it comes to romance, she’s a gardener,
tending to every flower, fruit, and herb

with her sunshine and rain. She treats

all her beloveds like royalty, spoiling them

with gifts and delicious food. If you win her love,
count yourself lucky; although she cares deeply,
she trusts very few with the key to her heart.

Now then, here’s to Madie,
Heaven’s sweetest soul,
to share her love with all.
Raise a glass!



