Rose Love

Everyday I stroke the silky petals of rose memories

Dripping blood from the thorned reality of my loneliness.

I hurt as mortals do, as angels do when cast down 

Upon the pains of sorrow.

Thrown away from the Gods they serve or the Goddesses they praise.

The rays of the stars we used to view penetrate my soul,

Stab my heart with every glimpse.  I fear for life,

Not for death, but of living in remorse.

Trapped behind my mind’s steely bars I reflect.

Drowning in the sea of dreams and remembrance of times past

I gasp for air.  I breathe in hopes of understanding my failures.

As did the flowering love we once shared, fallen like 

The whitest snowflakes from heaven upon this Earth,

So have our petals.  Melting into oblivion upon caressing the ground,

Vanishing forever without trace of having ever existed.

