
 
 
 

 
Spiraling Out 
 
I met you like the sun meets the moon, 
For a while, I wasn't meant to stay 
It seems time passed by too soon 
And both of us knew I had to go away. 
 
Once you said, it's about what could've been  
Now it’s about what didn't happen, 
Taking the universes time in vain 
I hope to see you sometime again 
 
~ Juliana Rodriguez 
 
 
 
 

 
 


