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To define why I write, 

Try as I might, 

Is slightly hard to explain. 

 

Is it the words? 

Is it the plot? 

I seem to find that it’s not. 

 

Putting stories to paper 

Can be a work of labour 

But most times, it’s more of a love. 

 

You see, I write works of fantasy 

Which any and all can see 

Is an escape from the everyday life. 

 

So when asked why I write 

Working late into the night 

I simply reply, “it’s my life.” 

 

         


