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For you.

I still think of you.

Obsessively, sometimes.

I’m afraid that will never stop.
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There’s an orange star in the sky and I don’t know why it’s singing, but its voice makes me smile. Such a small blessing, all things considered, but definitely appreciated in a world that often seems to want to erase such joyfully thankful expressions off the faces of you, and I, and everyone else who trudges along through the disappointing waves of the known world. Perhaps I'd be a bit happier if I lived in an ancient jungle somewhere, slowly forgetting my own language while learning how to communicate with the apes and the rainbow-colored birds that wait so serenely atop the lushest of trees. I wonder if you think that's the answer? To fly away from everything we know? How much courage does it take to risk everything and leave? To turn tail and never come back, no matter what happens in that frightening yet exhilarating mist of the future? How many people have that capacity for heroism? And what does it take to become that way? There was a time when I was more or less a hero, although I've definitely often found myself playing the role of the fool, and even occasionally the villain. There's an unfortunate deliciousness to that, a sad temptation for darker pleasures that corrupt the human spirit and never leave. That orange star keeps on singing, though. I'm watching it from atop a silent hill while wondering if you see it as well. If so, then we're already connected, and I don't need to keep looking for you. The star's done all the work, and now I can keep on smiling while imagining an arousing specter of your beaming face.
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