Watching the clock
Watching the E-mail

I need her tonight

For once I need her

I promised not to open up

But to her, I can not help

She makes me feel safe

Thought I have made her

Feel so unsafe some nights

Words to wrong people

Yet, she listens to me

And never return

Those things to me

She only shows me

Forgiveness undying

And loving so sweet

As a friend,

As a gift that I shouldn’t have

Where is she,

As I look for her e-mail

Giving me the sign

That I can call

My desert flower

And sweet friend.

