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Gas Station Valentine 
  
It need not happen on February fourteenth. 
Nor need it be delivered with a dozen red roses, 
  
a box of chocolates, or a diamond necklace. 
It should, however, be proof that compassion 
  
can bloom in places that we think can’t be watered. 
A gas station, for instance, where the stench seeps 
  
into your clothes like secondhand smoke 
and the dollars you spend siphon off your self-worth. 
  
A space so acrid and unclean, so rich with exhaust 
and morosity, that there couldn’t possibly be room for 
  
such a burst of tenderness, a small act of humanity. 
Yet there it is, next to the pump’s keypad— 
  
a Post-it Note, radiant in yellow, with a message 
written in black ink and smooth, careful print— 
  
and for a moment, all the odor and commotion 
of the world fall away, and all you’re aware of 
  
are those five simple, unanticipated words, 
words that blink back at you like your reflection 
  
in glass and direct your gaze inward to the truth, 
words that peel you open like spring on flower buds, 
  
words that you know you should tell yourself more often: 
You are beautiful. Happy V-Day. 
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