
A Piece For The Editor 
 
My voice 
seeks no judgment; 
it needs no validation, 
looks for no collaboration. 
 
My words 
live their own life, 
without moderation 
or justification 
 
My truth 
does not count upon your concurrence 
to make it real 
 
My song 
requires no pitch 
no tone 
no melody 
to make it beautiful 
 
I speak 
without needing 
editing 
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