Reading Poems of an Old Friend
I sit

I read

Her poems

Some take me back:

Where my voice was

The voice of god,

Other take me to

A cold phone booth

And a calling card

Being used up

Her willing to be open

To tell me most any truth

Other was her call,
At yet another

Cold phone booth

Away from ears and mouths

Telling me how she wanted

To taste freedom from hell

Yet others take me

Back to the first time

My love filled eyes fell

On her ill feed form

And of the night when

Hell broke lose

When I hit my chest

With such force

That I bruised my own ribs

Or how I bleed that night 

But no one saw that wound.

Still other take me back 
To telling all bout my new love,

And how she had one to,

And this one was going to be different

Others took me back to repeat 

Saying that name

That I had no choice

But to spit afterwards

How he wad different

Yet her words

Did so little

To change me.

Other take me back

To her GLORIOUS FREEDOM

Finally free from that hell

She had broken those bonds

And others take me 

To the both us coming cleaning

About nights we both 

Wish not to remember

We had cared not to relived

But needed to

Other came to be because

A wonderful new name

The same as the one I hated

But still wonderful

This time

IT WAS DIFFERENT

And yet others
Take me to just talking

About a wonderful future

In her life,

My tears are for her pain

Her failures, her pain

Her longer and her freedom

They are also tears of remembering

Too few now the person

Meeting in a bar

Masquerade going on

Her, a pained and fearful soul
Mine, wanting to be a hero

Fated that night to meet

To hold each other up

Too few knew has seen her

The days before her freedom

And too few seen the pain

In her eyes long washed

And I am glad

No one should seen

That much hurt 

In one human soul

And yet others

Take me back

To thankful nights

Prayers to my Lord

That the years 

She has put in

To saving herself

Paying off

And others come back

To her pain

And the willing to show 

That to others she loves

Is her will

But the rest of the world

However I will keep it safe

Protecting it so others

My never see it

Or feel it

Or remember it
