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The Letter F

| had forgotten
What freedom
Felt like

Until the
Fabric

Fell to the
Floor and

| had found

I lacked
Affection

As the freckles
Of my skin
Were touched
No more.

As my fire
Faded
Vanquished by
Failure are
Fear

You fanned
The flames
And infected me
With a

Fervor

| had never
Felt before.



Combined

We were one

For a moment in time.
Not just together, but
Combined.

Daydream

| am floating on a sea of
Euphoric satisfaction,
Gently drifting
Across the water,
Ushered forward

By the wind of
Memories.

The breeze,

Soft like the skin
Below your navel,
Tousels my hair,
Tickling my neck and
All the places

Your lips have been.



Making Love

We make love

Not only between sheets

But always;

Holding hands,

Looking into each other’s eyes,
Confiding in one another.
Those are the times

At which our love-making
Means the most.

Alight

If you could peer
Behind my eyes

You would see

The dim areas

Of my brain

Lighting up for you,
Sparking new synapses
Every time |

See your face,

Hear your voice,

Think of you.

It's asif | am

Seeing color,

Hearing music,

And feeling the warmth
Of the sun

All at once

And for the very

First time.



Long Distance

| love to listen to you speak,
As I’'m wrapped in you,
Falling asleep.

Head on your chest,
Listening to your heart beat,
Inhaling your scent;

Bitter, earthy, and sweet.
You hold me so tightly

In your arms, so strong,
And | know there is
Nowhere else

That | belong.

As fire, as sky,

As earth and sea,

You and |

Are meant to be.

Since We Cannot Be Together Now

Let the sun kiss you

And | will let it kiss me, too,
And we can burn together

At the hands of the same sun.

Let the moon caress you,

And | will let her hold me, too,
And we can be soothed together
In the arms of the same moon.



Waiting

| know that when | see you,

| will leap into your arms,

And | know that you will catch me,
And | know you’ll kiss me hard.

| know that it has been too long,
The distance much too far,

But | know when we’re together,
That | can touch the stars.

Like Alice

I’'m falling

Down a rabbit hole
And into your arms.
Eat me,

Drink me,

Give me a lifetime
Of adventures.



Call Me

Call me baby

Call me sugar

Call me honey

Call me sweetheart
Call me darling

Call me lover

Call me anything...
Just call me yours

Love You Less

| know the deep lines of your hands
And the values that they hold.

| know the mistakes that you’ve made
And your scars, both new and old.

| know the things you fear

And the things you long to possess.

| know your secrets, dear,

And they don’t make me love you less.

A Poem

The back
Of your
Neck.



Sleeping

Give me those eyes,

Let them linger on me,

Let me gaze back into them
Instead of counting sheep.
Let those long lashes flutter
While you lie beside me.
Let your uneven breaths
Sing me to sleep.

Be My Notebook

| want to write in all your pages,
Fold your corners down.

| want to tuck you into my backpack
And carry you around.

Follow Me

Follow me, darling, and take my hand.
I’ll show you unconditional love,

I’ll help you understand

How it feels to be cherished and
Cared for and safe, and

You’ll forget why you resisted this

In the first place.



