
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Exposure

Show me

all of your colors,

the reds and blues

of your moods,

the yellows of your fears

that no one else knows,

the greens of your jealousy

and all the ways

you wish you could be,

the charcoal blacks

of your hate

and unhappiness,

the white and pinks

of your light

and perspicacious smile  – 

every hue

that is you.

I want to see them all.
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    To every soul who reached out, only to find an echo.
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Thunder and Lightning
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Wherever you are,

there I am.

We cannot be

anything less

or more

than what we are

together.

You are the charge

in the spark

of my fire.

I am the light

in the sky

of your morning.

We burn

down the world

like stars falling.

You are my thunder,

I am your lightning.

Always.
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Space Jump
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I’ve jumped feet first

into a black hole

with you.

I hold your hand,

you hold my heart,

the world is ours.

We have no beginning

and there is no end.

We are together.

Finally.
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All My Roads Lead to You
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The road cuts through the green

to lead me towards you  – 

my perfect morning

and afternoon

standing upright,

the person 

I can’t wait to say

“good night” to

even though you

can’t hear me.

We live separately,

across state lines

and boundaries,

rarely crossing paths

except once in a blood moon.

But you are mine

and I am yours

even if I’m the only one

who knows it.

I’ll keep driving

towards you

until you are there.
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You Are My Heart
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I sit in the dark

alone

but not.

My thoughts

turn to you

and how

what I feel

for you

is enough

to keep me warm

in ways you

never will.

My heart

grows thick

and calloused

with affection,

hardened

to the outside

but overflowing

with everything

that is you.

I am moved to tears

at how full I am

with love for a man

who will not

cannot

love me back.

Infinity

is not long enough

to love you,

but it is where

my love begins.
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Caller ID
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I see your name

before I hear your voice

and there's just a moment

where I feel the breath

catch  – 

my throat muscles tense.

My palms feel damp

with the humidity

of possibility.

I say hello

and instantly

my body relaxes.

My soul sighs

as if your call

was all it needed

to survive

another day.
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Thoughts 
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These thoughts of you – 

they are mine,

you can't have them.

They comfort me in the dark

when I worry I am not alone.

They bring me joy when tears

threaten my cheeks.

They warm my heart when it grows cold 

and starts to wither away.

These thoughts of you – 

they are treacherous,

they consume me like salty pluff mud

out past the dock of our youth.

You cannot see how the possibility

of you affects me every day.

They whisper like crickets chirping in my ears,

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





