
Closed or Open 

 

The door swings both ways 

Into a room or out 

It welcomes and bids adieu 

It shields and sometimes hides 

 

 

The door works for us 

And sometimes against 

It keeps secrets, but 

Left open it shares them, too 

 

 

 

Locked, it protects us 

Open, it leaves us vulnerable 

Don’t close the door on love 

For it may never walk through again 
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