Ages ago, I 
used to worry 
about being alone 
forever-- with nobody
to call home. 
It's an unhealthy 
idea idealized by 
society; that you 
need to dress
romantic, look romantic, 
and walk romantic 
in order to 
be considered worthy
of love from
another. This worry
of mine worried
me greatly, and
was the cause
of many stressful 
nights. It took 
a while but 
eventually, I found 
a warm, happy, 
gentle home within 
myself.
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