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Soul Reflexes

Foreword

Refelexions of light, sensations that unfold into several emotions, echoes of unfelt longing, of dreams i didn´t dream of. The soul is a diffuse place where the most secret characters inhabit, places that are, place that are born out of the author´s immagination and are propagated in the sentences that are delivered through the prose that is written here at the sound of poetry. These fictionalized worlds are the image of the soul that gets reflected, dissolved and felt in the mirrror, understanding the pure language of nature, love, language and feelings. Going through these paths in little traces, soft texts that carry desire´s sensuality.

We remain here, in this blue world, where soul is our only sun.

January 2010

In night´s silence

It is in night´s silence that i let myself fall asleep in thoughts that were lost somewhere. Here, amongst little stars and major voids, my thougts float like feathers in the south blowing winds´ wings. I allow myself to stay and listen to each unuttered word, each unwritten, simply looking to understand where they want to go and where they want to take me. Alone, in this people- free travessy where the crowd comprises itself, in an empty space, i seek to finf myself within this nothingness that i am. 

Mowed, like wheat, i allow myself to fall down under the stars´ cloak which the cold and dark night extends over me, while i´m feeling lost through the endless space, in an universal hug that makes me forget about origins and takes me beyond every limit, in night´s silence.

Falling asleep wild

I deliver my exhausted body onto night´s arms. I release my wild soul, in my surrounding darkness. With the starts keeping me company, i gallop through the sleeping meadows, feeling the ice rattling, which gives in to my passing. Heading nowhere, i follow in an eagernees to liberate myself from the fire that is eating me within.

In this rushed walk, i seek the body that was lost in some bed. I feel the emptiness of my own absence spilling over my senses. The cold, dark night cannot contain the force emanating from my spirit within myself.

I allow myself to get lost somewhere, until the day dawns on me and takes me back to my naked body, which is resting in some bed.

Sea drops

Night carries the sea with it, drops that condense themselves in my body and wash my spirit. In the darkness, i feel the void´s presence, the tight hug of absence, and the pain of the sorrow that invades me like these limpid water drops.

I can´t undertand loneliness, i can´t understand this need to lock myself within me. I simply feel i need to escape, to be absent, to suffocate myself for an instante, to be reborn in a spasm in the following second.

In night´s darkness, i awake a diverse being, wake up to a world of shadows, voids and silences that i´m not looking for, but that i need. In the cold, dark and pale night, the streaks of light are chest carved swords, are threads of hope that sweep through the entire emptiness in a connection between day, and my night.

Night´s flower

I walk barefooted through the meadow. The Moonlight lightens up my path, and it is intense, white and pristine. A flowe that gets confused with such strange luminosity blooms over there, right in front of me. Night´s flower, which is white and pale, but as beautiful as so many other flowers, has bloomed, under the spell of this silver moonlight, in a sort of natural magic or simply in a gesture of sensibility.

I sat by her side, and let myself stay there, alongside her, contemplating the moonlight. Our white bodies were projecting shadows over night´s shadows, we were shining and dreaming of a walk among the stars that accompanied the Moon on its slow journey over night´s dark sky.

Awakening

After being abandoned in bed, my body, which was sore from an intense day, rests over the sheets´ silk. The soul flutters far way, wrapped in dreams and chimeras, leaving it abandoned over there, lost, and devoid of life.

Under my night´s dark sky, the stars are signs that guide me on this distant journey towards nowhere. This soul, which is devoid of feelings, follows dark night´s infinite path, seeking itself in every star, finding itself in every galaxy, so that it can return and have a breath to make the body that lost it walk through the road of life.

After the dreams, the day´d dawn calls me back, the inanimate, icy body awaits me, longing for what the void left it with. I come back to a new awakening that day will punish by dissolving night, leaving it exhausted, at the end of another day.

Loneliness space

I sit down, on the edge of this limit between Land and Sea, i wanna share my loneliness with both of them, my wish to be alone. At the moment´s threshold, i leave all i have gained behind, i stare at the infinite without seeing what´s coming, i only live the pleasure of this moment in which i let myself get wrapped by my silence.

I absorb every sound the horizon brings me, i feel the touch of this sea´s cold water stroking my feet, i let space devoure me in this instant´s loneliness, in which day falls asleep in my night´s arms. 

I allow thoughts to slither away into this ocean that looms largely in front of me, drowning itself in this pure water´s salt. I hope to free myself here, at the edge of this abyss, of this old, worn out body and gain wings to fly again, in a long-earned freedom.

Sitting here, i hope night can embrace me in a prolonged moment of loneliness.

Storm

Dark, long, cold and sad night. Embrace me, wrap yourself around me, absorve the lightning´s energy out of me, hear my thunder´s scream and leave me, lifelessly, over this wood´s floor, joined by the dead leaves.

Lying here in the wet soil, i stare at the sky that gets scratched with the strorm´s force, i feel the rain´s force falling over me, and i feel the wet dirt´s floor. The strenghts you have mowed from me have left me with an empty body, only the spirit can feel, only the soul can survive the storm that surrounds me.

With every ray, night turns into day and trees create a shadow over my life. I let myself stay, abandoned to a long-ago traced destiny, waiting for the moment when flesh tears away and the soul gets called to eternity.

I wait, while the storm falls upon me.

Rebirth

I fall asleep over night´s shadows. My body dissolves itself in the silence, while the spirit evaporates itself with the soul. At your core, i am reborn at every dawn, like a new, empty man.

I wake up in a new world, where night is the companion of dreams, where dawning doesn´t hurt, it just brings light to the shadows, and awakens us with the birds´ chirping.

The spoils, which have been left behind, are dragged away like ashes, through the northern wind, scattering themselves through the whole surroundings. The rain that has fallen, has washed away the naked floor, taking the memories far away, leaving only the memory of a time that has worn out.

The new creation opens its eyes to dawn´s light, which is gaining ground to night´s darkness, breathes in deeply, and goes at it.

The new creation opens its eyes to dawn´s light, which is gaining ground on night´s darkness, breathing in deeply, and getting on with it.

Lover

Night, my eternal lover, you, the one who wraps me in a hug of shadows, the one who strokes my face with the northern wind breeze, i feel you coming with the end of the day.

You love me with the Winter storm´s intensity, you stroke me with Spring´s breeze smoothness. In this lost moment with no time, a summer afternoon´s heath sinks in to my body, your body, devoid of stars, descends over me, invading my soul with a peaceful and calm smile.

While i´m lying down over this cloak of darkness, you lighten me up with the glowing of the stars that are born in your stare, your smile, which is made out of moonlight, smoothly touches my lips, killing the thirst that loneliness imposed on me one day.

Already exhausted of this seduction game, you fall asleep in darkness´ arms, taking me on a dream journey, to the world of illusion. In this infinite, wingless flight, i follow you, trapped in the perfume of your comet tail made hair, beyond the end of the Universe, where reality ends and fantasy begins...

Waiting

In night´s long life, i stopped in the path´s roadside and allowed myself to stay. My time moved on, and i simply stopped. I observed the other lives that were passing by, i saw all of you passing by, i heard conversations, i felt the disappointment of your biggest failures. I dreamt about all of your biggest dreams. I saw you leaving, as quickly as you arrived, and i let myself sit still, feeling the wind passing, lost from my time, with nowhere to find myself.

In my moments of loneliness, while no one was passing through that road, i thought about everything i had lived up until then, i dreamt about everything i would have lived if i followed my pace, i meditated about the decisions i made.

With every passing life, i learned and reaped pieces of your stories to myself and, as time went on, my feet grew roots, my arms grew foliage, my bloated body hardened up.

Dew drops

Night! I can´t see your stars splashing you with light. I can´t find your moon, the lighthouse that guides me through the darkness. Night! Cold, dark night, why did you let me stay here? In the middle of nowhere, wrapped in this deafening silence.

Night! I hand you my naked body over, abandoned over dirt, hoping a bird flies over it and reaps its soul, taking me far away from here, over the peaceful ocean, on a trip beyond the clouds.

My empty, dew drop covered body awakens from numbness towards the end of darkness, with the day on the horizon, it wants to softly shred you, you sad night, who hid light from me today, froze my soul and let me die wrapped in a hollow silence. I hope to find you again, a different night, where stars lighten up my steps and the Moon can guide me to the dreams we have cherished together, wrapped up in a hug, in a peaceful sleep.

Crystal drops

Crystal drops, tears lost in the night. Naked petals from some flower. Vanished, squeezed out senses, held solely in the essence of an instante made out of water, with salt in the mix. Today, i want to evaporate myself with you, change shape, forget each and every norm, be nothing but volatile, empty ai rand nothing else.

I want to rise up, unite myself to the clouds covering your stars, become a storm and condense myself again. I want to fall, purified, heading towards earth, to be lost again over a roof, a flower, or just a dark road, a path that takes me back to nowhere.

Coming back to the rough sea, through the sweetness of some brook, i get salty once again like the tears that are draining down your face, in this dark night in which my soul hasn´t illuminated your walk.

Cradling

Night, you who hug me, cradle me, in a dream filled sleep. You who take me beyond the infinite, in a single breath of fantasy. Allow me to sleep in your arms tonight, wrapped by your color´s dark satin. I want to rest peacefully, with nothing to think about, sit still, with nothing to think about, sit still, lost without finding myself.

Night, let me stay in the silence of your inert, placid stare, like the light of your stars, which the immensity cannot devoure. I want to faint, lose life´s panting rythm, breathe my last breath and fly away. Lose myself from senses, drown my feelings, and simply be energy floating towards others.

Night, stay here with me, even if it´s just tonight.

Naked beauty

Naked beauty, your landscape, which my eyes are devouring. Your purity, naked soul, which my feelings love. Hidden among silk´s twilight, you dance in front of me, waving like the wind´s breeze, i find you with the stare of someone who draws smooth traits over your satin body. I imagine the feelings that are hidden under that curtain that covers you, but strips you simultaneously, in a magic gesture involving this moment, in which i sit to observe you and see you swaying to the rythym of soft music.

A lost image in this night´s darkness, that only enlightens you, a smoothness in the contour of your arms that the charcoal prints over the canvas, in an intoxicating landscape that clouds my mind.

Only you can make the power of creation shine, which makes any man understand eternity.

Diffuse

I hover over myself, in a diffuse, disturbed confusion, for your presence. A beauty that overflows from your body and invades my soul, confusing my spirit and sharpening my libido.

I lose myself, contemplating your smooth trait, over the twisted straight lines in your body, na amazing divine creation, Godess, Muse or merely mortal.

Here i stay, between the shadow and the brightness, in this Twilight moment, where i stare at you throghout the night, in this Twilight that makes the instante purely immaculate.

Sublime is the purity of the being, born out of nothing, conceived, worked by the Creator´s hands, turned into a woman in you, with you awakening the desire to possess you within me, although with a single cloudy and diffuse stare.

Contours

The sleeping night shadows softly outline the curved traits of your being. In this dawn´s aurora, i behold the tenderness of your movements. I feel the perfume of your skin in the air, which renovates it, like a purifying filter. Immersed in contained feelings, i wait for your body to touch my skin, i want to wake up from this night that dies with every passing second, i wanna be reborn with the light of your day, going through every milimiter of your body, in a sunrise, between your erect breasts.

The day grows at the same time as the pleasure that our glued bodies give each other, in a close hug. Our mouths, which are immersed in languid kisses, release little moans that we cannot absorve when souls are lost in the infinite of this unique moment, when i have you, when you have me. Finally, the day burns the skin, which has already been moistened by lust´s movements. The sun, which is high up in the sky, has deleted every trace of this night when you fell asleep in my arms, and i woke up above your arms.

Distant

Far from my world, i face loneliness as an act of purification, the image of another you forms itself with your body´s absence in my mind. In this place where i can´t even write my language, i limit myself to letting the soul fly, seeking to find you in the wings of that bird that crosses the blue sky of this ocean lost paradise.

I dive in the clear waters, seeking your soul´s pearl, lost among the corals and the multicolor fish that inhabit it.

Today, in this hurtful, wearing out loneliness, i feel how important your presence is. Only night, whose stars have traded places, can give me comfort, with another day ending, bringing the day my body had glued to yours in an everlasting hug closer. 

I abandon myself to thought and let the waves and the sun carry me through eternity, in a nurturing instant in which your soul comes to visit me, here, where the world ends in the horizon line.

Cinnamon Color

Your cinnamon colored skin, your night dark eyes, your sea wavy hair, left a piece of your soul in me. I lost myself in your intense stare, i was enchanted in the smoothness of your voice, i saw you arriving in the smooth contours of a soft body that i hugged in an infinite dance.

In the magic of that random encounter, a casuality that the universe wanted to toast me with, i arrived among many people, to make myself noticed in your eyes´ glow.  I handed myself over to honey sweet lips´ candor, and to the fragrant hug of a fresh body between the intensity of an insane, hot sense.

Then, i left to the other side of the world, bringing you with me in my soul, i don´t know what part of me stayed there, all i know is that i didn´t come in my entirety. I don´t know how much of you came with me to this trip outside time, which will be eternal.

This moment in time, this sensation crossing, an open wound that will never close, because i will never be able to touch you again, my cinnamon skin, my hot aroma, or, as i simply called you, my “cielito lindo”.

I find you

I find you, in every woman, in every touch, over some body´s skin. Shape, color or traits do not matter, you take over any being, you get close, and deliver yourself to me in a deep and intense stare. I follow you through life, from one body to the other, from one woman to the other, you pass me by and make me follow you, you possess me and then leave me adrift.

I seek you, in every stare, every word, every smile, crossing women´s bodies countless times, trying to discover you in one of them. Sometimes, you make me feel lost in night´s darkness or in the middle of the crowd, believing you don´t exist, that you´re only a fruit of my immagination. But, in an instant, anywhere in the world, in the most casual situation, you take over a body, and give me that stare, you utter words to me that only i can understand and, in that moment, i see you, beyond that body, i feel the soul i know beyond eternity and i run, gaining new breath, throughout my life, hoping i get to reach you.

Between night and day

I wait for the eternal alternation between night and day, between clarity and darkness, between reality and fantasy. I sway, among pendulums, seeking the nostalgia of times that pass like shooting stars, heading towards space darkness. Little shreds of light that cut the cold and lonely night like sabers. 

In this everlasting war, between light and your absence, i let myself get bewitched by the dark stare that you dedicated to me, in an instante in which our worlds brushed each other, leaving in opposite directions after that, you radiated beauty, heading towards clarity and i was closed off, longing for the moment, flying in the dark night.

Far away, in life´s long night, i project the instant your stare was lost in mine in the sky, in which your smile hugged my body, in which your voice forever touched my soul.

Lost

I fly, alone and lost in the immense blue sea, over the sea that torments around me, i look for you, i seek to find myself in that deep, dark and bright stare that crossed my stare one day.

I lost myself in held back tears in your eyes´ night, i felt you, in every piece of your body, travelled by my thirsty fingers, i found your soul, in a long, smooth and sweet kiss, in which skin hugs itself and half-closed eyes cross each other, in a silent dance of bodies that wish and do not possess each other. 

I tear through the sky, which is getting darker and darker, i feel the salty sea´s anger, with your distance´s tears, bathing my open chest with sea air. I feel myself shaking, not sure if it is due to the uncertainty of the feelings, or the cold that the storm carries with it.

I don´t want to want, that a single instante can close a whole eternity within a stare, but i feel like a new man has bloomed in me, a man that grows in the loneliness of this vastness that separates us, in the silence of the words that he imagines and does not utter.

Perhaps it is just another dream, perhaps it´s just another moment... of loneliness.

Fleeting star

We went through the moment at the end of a hot day, we stayed, exchanged words, stares merged with one another, voices danced. Time stopped, the city ceased to exist, nobody else around heard us, silence struck around us. 

We stayed there, trapped onto each other, that instante, i scratched your night, like a falling star, heading towards the infinite, a flleting star, as you said. We let ourselves stay, we hoped eternity would come to take us. We looked at each other, heard each other, felt each other, emotions messed up our minds, and the soul was lost in dissertations.

I left, you let me go, i carried pieces of another life within me, i left yours, i left pieces of me scattered around, so that you could find me. I told you time would be in charge of sharpening the senses, solidifying absences and discovering needs. This fleeting second in which my world merged into yours shook up the entire universe and altered its direction.

I´m sitting here at my table, in front of this computer screen, which keeps showing me your image, even when i´m not looking at it, my fingers empty my soul with each key i press, i hope to hear you, feel you, right here, behind me, whispering you miss me, like a smooth melody playing in a low volume...

Shipwreck

I died on top of the beach sand, hoping for you to come save me from the rest of the world. I lost my strenghts on the sea breeze´s last blow. I let my body stay, and my soul fly away.

Night came and found me there, covered by the sand that the wind blew over me, alone and empty.

I waited for you, every second, every instante, i dreamed you, i wished for your mouth, i seeked to touch you in the beach sand, i tried to feel you in the sea water. But, you didn´t come and i fell asleep, in a late afternoon´s eternal sleepiness, in a life ending´s eternal sleepiness.

It was early in the morning when you arrived and only what was left of me had stayed, you touched my inanimate, mortified, lifeless skin. You called me and i did not respond, because my essence had left, wishing to stay.

I sank, while waiting to be saved, i died while getting ready to live, i abandoned myself when i hoped you would find me.

Bowing down

Bowing down to the weight of time, making our tired arms touch the floor, leaving our legs in a heavy state, stuck to the ground. I bend myself over, bowing down to the flavor of winds, to the progession of times. I see my shadow contouring itself, at the passing days´ pace, i feel my skin snapping, my body bending, my soul changing.

I feel the loneliness of long nights, which wrap and freeze me. Not even the stars, which dot the firmament, give me any courage. I let myself stay, because i don´t have anywhere to go either, i try hard not to fall. But my body is stubborn not to endure the force of this gravity that pushes me against the dirt, i try to, but i can´t win this war.

Then, i lost the north, my soul doesn´t know where it stayed, and it can´t find me. I don´t want to stray away, i don´t want to lose myself from it forever, but time dissolves senses and smoothens the contours of a unique moment. I don´t want to forget, but reminding myself of that second in which it all happened is already taking a toll on me.

Time is going to make me bow down.

Wind

A wind that passes me by, reaps my words, you dare uttering the ones i cannot say. A wind that passes me by, reaps my soul, dare to take it far away over your wings. A wind that passes me by, reaps my heart, which i hold in my hands, dissolves it in space, like desert sand.

I feel your invisible fingers´ caressing stroking my nape, i feel your tight hug when the storm closes in, your strenght drags me with you, in a sensation tourbillion, in the middle of the hurricane, wind, friend, companion.

Even in absence, i feel your presence, in the calm of a Summer afternoon, in the silence of the agony that burns my chest. I feel the comfort of the ending of that afternoon, at the nightfall, when you blow my face to awaken me to another instante of tranquility.

Wind, you divine sculptor, eternal companion, you, the one who comes to pick my soul up, in the final moment, which will forever sail in the calm back of your being.

You hide

You hide, behind that stare, wrapped in a cloud of mysteries. You offer me your body, as if it was all i needed to satiate me. I´m asking for your soul, which you insist in hiding behind your naked chest. You hide, you cover yourself with the seduction veil, letting the crystal barrier closed interior look through, something that only allows me to contemplate the glowing irradiating from the center of your world.

In every exchange of glances, i discover you, in the senses you supress and don´t want to show. In the moment when my soul trespasses your body, like a saber that doesn´t hurt you. At each step, i feel your perfume, i find the touch of your skin in the silk that caresses me. I wait for you, i enjoy seeing you arriving, when the day gives in over the night that puts it softly asleep. You walk with the afternoon breeze´s smootness, with the lightness of a feather.

You rest

Over the cold stone, in a peaceful instante, your naked body anchored in my sea´s shore. You allowed yourself to stay, you contemplated the day while you were falling asleep in night´s arms. You fell asleep over my inert body.

I let my breeze stroke you, i felt your smooth skin sliding over my windy hands, i engulfed myself in your hair, i also fell asleep, in you. For this whole night, we were a single body, a single soul. Our eyes, which were closed to the outside world, were lost in this earth´s horizons, made out of immagination and dreams, hidden in a secret place, that only we know.

When the morning awoke you, my body turned into dew, and i let myself slide through that naked body´s curves, which i travelled, while returning to my sea...

Silhouette

I close my eyes and let my thoughts fly, i wanna sharpen my senses, so they can feel your skin´s perfume and draw your silhouette´s contours over the blank sheet of paper. I forget about the outside world, i let the immense Moon bathe me with its moonlight while hoping that, wherever you are, you can find me reflected in its surface.

This night, in which your soul´s breeze comes to visit me, i let myself sit here, in the longing i´m yet to know, waiting for your arrival, so that i can feel you. I wish you in the form of a nocturnal butterfly whose beauty hides itself in the absence of light, but that my eyes can get a glimpse of when you emerge on the horizon. I wanna discover each one of your words, find a piece of me in your essence.

I´m not sure how long i´ve been waiting for you, you´re a diffuse image in my mind, but i know i will find you, because i know your body by heart, and i know your soul, because you´re a part of me.

Fly over me

Fly, over my soul, with your silky wings´ frailty, with the beauty of that crystal body, fly over me. I want to feel the breeze of your impulses smoothly touching my sleeping skin. Over your wings, you bring me eternity, the light that awakens your lightness, the heat that will warm my icy skin up, awake me from this dark night, give me life, in a soft kiss.

This night, in which i keep waiting, i see the stars in the sky, i seek a sign of your return in them, a familiar shape, a butterfly´s wings, which are shaking themselves up in the firmament, gaining life.

I don´t know if this is a dream that evaporates itself like morning dew, all i know is that i want you to take me flying with you, while night secretly unites us...

In a new world

I walk in the eternity of times, in an endless road, seeking you at every turn of the path, behind every tree, in each flower, in each bird. There are moments in which my strenghts fail, i succumb to the effort of centuries of walking, but there´s always a breeze blowing and giving me new breath, i get up and carry on.

Today, as i was walking, wrapped in the music echoing in my mind, under this late Spring sun, i felt a slight touch over my arm that made me wake up from my reality. I felt like i was entering a new world, i stared and say you, you were landing in my hand, flapping your wings to caress my skin and call my attention.

I brough you to my eyes´ level and looked within your eyes... that instante, the whole world around us evaporated itself, leaving us alone, your frail body made itself into a woman, over my arms and as if you were straight out of a fairy tale, you were there, looking within me and i let you inside, opened the door to my soul, and you let yourself stay...

Between your body and mine

Over my body, your body turned into a woman, your soul installed itself in my soul, and it fit, like a puzzle piece. In that moment, i felt like you were already a part of me, from the beginning of times.

You let your butterfly wings from the metamorphosis stay, and you gave your body away for mine to drink, which breathed in every milimiter of you, with thirst. In silence, which is made out of written words, yyou learn how to feel each other, we recognize the ectasy of other times in each sentence, times were we were one.

The incense burns the air with the aromas from your skin which is immaculate, which i have never touched. My closed eyes delight themselves with the glowing of your eyes, which i have never seen, and my hands intertwine in yours, without me ever feeling them.

In this magic that involves us, musis is an immense bond that hugs our distant bodies and inebriates the senses that take us flying through the universe that exists between your body and my body, between your soul and mine, between your lips and my lips...

Night has fallen...

And you didn´t return! I waited for the sun to lie down over the horizon. I saw night arriving, while resting over that empty pier.

I let myself stay, i saw stars being born in the sky´s dark cloth, i felt the approaching storm´s cold over my skin.

I waited, i felt nature´s fury punishing my body, the rain washing my dark and sad soul.

The fatigue defeated my spirit, which ended up falling asleep over the moist wood. The day dawned, and i found a little dark stain over the pier, in the place where i had abandoned my body to winds´ luck the night prior, where i handed my soul over to the deep darkness, to fall asleep in the eternity of times, hoping for a radiant awakening that never happened.

At the end of this grey day, when night returns, it won´t find any traces of those instants in which words dressed themselves as senses and created the Universe´s most illuminated night.

You left

I sat on my bedroom´s darkness, tonight, the storm was punishing the window glass outside and rain was falling like tears. Lightning turned night into day and lit up my inert body. My staring was focused way ahead of the storm. My soul left my body, gained wings and flew beyomd time.

In the meaning wrapped words i left you, i offered you the sounds, the touch and the stares that, even though you couldn´t see, were always crossing in each written letter, in each felt sentence, in each unplayed song. You know, the magic senses close, can and should be drawn in every possible form, that´s the only way we can achieve plenitude, that´s the only way we can feel.

In this dark space, where i periodically scatter my feelings, you´ll find me every time  your soul needs to drink from a simple word´s letters, the feeling that no touch, staring or sound can give you. Who knows, if, in that moment, you may even find out the key that opens up a new dimension.

We left, magic butterfly, you went to land on other flowers, to look for what you thought you wouldn´t find here. May the wind favor you in that journey.

Day has risen

Day has suddenly risen. This Sun´s stretched arms tear through the ice of a night in which storm froze space, in which loneliness wrapped my soul, in which the absence of light hid your butterfly wings´ glow.

Little by little, i´m waking up from this lethargy i imposed on myself, my body is gaining strenght in the words you are writing me and morning is waking up my feelings once again. I now find you, diffused all over the surrounding environment, in each character i write, in each word i´m not uttering, that i´m holding back, only to mumble you in every sentence i compôs and whisper in your ear.

In this dawn i´m dedicating to you, i stretch my arms onto the sky, which is now bright as the day that has already dawned, and i hope to feel you over me again, like an angel diving from Paradise. I wanna touch your soul, feel it over my hands, turn it into a body, find every corner of it, every instinct of it, and fill it with the feelings that overflow from the words i write, flooding your thirsty body, your pure soul and your attentive feelings with caresses.

I feel you

I feel you, in every described word , in each chosen letter. I feel you every time you inhale, in each of my instants. Your body, the one i´m finding out, with the tip of my fingers, which are writing you, describes every milimiter of your skin. I feel your perfume mixing itself with incense and burning the air, splashing aromas through the night.

You wait for me, over that empty bed, where you fall asleep in breeze wrapped dreams every night. I arrive soflty, stroking your feet, with my breath running softly through your legs, feeling your smooth skin without touching you. My hands touch your stomach as if it was a group of feathers, i feel your body shivering, you found me wrapped in this night´s warm wind, you found me in the tight hug we shared.
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