His warm arms enfold me

Almost like comforting lazy fires

The feel of his warm breath on my neck

Pull toward him

Not a word is spoken

I feel safe again

Contented in him

Sigh and smile

But I can’t let him see it

Cry but still he cant see

Deep in his eyes I can see things that amaze

Strong hands and cool boots

That feeling in my throught

Makes me close my eyes when he holds me to sigh

Want to feel his lips on mine

Want to feel his lips all over me

To hear his voice, so soothing and clear

It comforts me

 When I am scared

And caresses me when I am lonely

Trust and respect

I’m trying

I do

Wanting to open up

I’m trying

I hope I can

So he can know

He’ll probably never know

Sigh again

He squeezes tight

And I need him again

Trying to be calm and collected

But he makes me feel this way

I just want to be in his presence

All the time

To fall asleep

And wake up to see him shining again

It’s so beautiful

To bask in him

It’s so relieving and reassuring

Makes me want to smile

And feel happy again

Be me again

Maybe just fooling myself

But it feels so nice just the same

A rarity in his own reight

But he stoops low to find me

Picks me up and holds me tight

Although I do not mean to object;

It feels so nice

I cannot help but feel guarded

The tree I’ve grown with that seed

So long ago

Has grown wide and fat

And you can just see me through the leaves I live in

Brush them aside

And let him in little by little

But the leaves are sharp and cut me

When I try to push them away

I reach out for you because I need you and want you

Then push you away because I am afraid

Come back and sit with me, so I will not be scared anymore

