
 
 

Natalie Dizon 
 

new text message! 
Each piece has been inspired by conversations and interactions I’ve had in my life that emit love 

through a variety of forms. Every title is a word-for-word text that has been sent to me. 
 
 
“call when you get home” 
 
Even though the train is an hour ride 
or my apartment is a ten minute walk away 
or my house is a five minute drive away 
my voice is all you yearn for 
a confirmation of my safety 
 
your love is my safety 

 
“This is a v soft song that you reminded me of.” 

 
Perhaps it was the smooth bassline 

that reminded you of me 
the band’s harmonies in the background 

bringing comfort in the musicians’ energy 
just as you bring warmth to my day  

 
there is a beauty in recognizing art within ambience 

feeling movement within melodies 
seeing soul within sound 

 
and yes,  

I’ll send you a song recommendation, too. 
“okay be safe” 
 
Your compassion emits straight to my heart 
Even from a ten-character text 
on an LED screen lit up too bright. 
Your love feels just as strong as it did  
when you first held me in your arms  
tears in both our eyes— 
probably— 
because after all, 
I am my mother’s daughter. 
 



“I’ve had a blast so far seeing the sun in you  
and the light you shine on everything you come across  

but it’s okay to show clouds  
because the weather isn’t always consistent right?” 

 
Does light know how bright it shines? 

Whether the light radiates on an early morning 
or illuminates the everlasting night sky 

You helped me recognize the complexities of bearing light. 
 

If I am the sun 
you remind me that inconsistency is okay 

and you shed light on me when I have darkness 
 

If I am the sun 
my warmth is growing 

glowing 
and feeling the effects 

of a melting heart 
even in the middle of the night 

 
If I am the sun 

then you are my moon 
 
“just wanna let you know I’m here for you  
and ill always be here 
for you and whatever choices in life you make” 
 
sleepless nights and nap-filled days 
our sides aching from laughing too hard 
and early mornings of finishing assignments just in time 
your presence has been greater than any love saga 
 
I taste our friendship within every sip of iced lavender lattes 
with oat milk, of course. 
 
Even after days without talking, 
every laugh we share brings back a flood of memories. 
 

suddenly, I feel the pure bliss of running across 159th  
trying to beat out the red light in the 4-lane intersection 
 
 no matter how young or how old we are, 
 our hearts will always race in line with time 
 as we pretend to be asleep at the crack of dawn 



 and I miss that exhilaration in our lives 
  
   I see our morning bike rides around the lake 
   feeding the ducks and sharing our stories 
   not realizing that one day, 

   these moments would be feeding our own memories 
and lasting forever. 
  
 thank you, Annalyn, for being my best friend. 
  

  
“thank you again for being you” 

 
to a constant in my life that I didn’t know I needed: 

describing our parallelism is like describing bliss. 
 

We all know the feeling of bliss, 
and in fact, 
we all need bliss in our lives 
 
 yet, the sensation is indescribably incredible 
 and words are not enough to give justice. 

  You are bliss 
every interaction we have, 

and all the laughs we endure 
through the day-long screens of our phones 

or through the endless night-drives 
 

just like the wonders of bliss are indescribable 
your awe and wholesome being is unmatched.   

 
 

thank you for being you 
 
always 
  


