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I warned you prior,
I told you it’d be better to wait.

Fear told me our meet would fail –

My pessimist could relate…


”Who would want to see

All that time and effort spent on misery?”

This reason was not unfounded

But in it a different fear dwelled

The unknown reckoned,

“Your feelings within

 must not be compelled!”

“Though she’s a friend in conversation,

She’s a stranger in animation…

Words are all I know.

Even so, I cannot let go the notion…”

My mind began to conjure this notion,

And it brought me understanding:

Years would be forsaken!

Should the bond be shaken like that?

The newborn would die in the womb

Tears would follow its breath.

With that, I made my decision:

Though a failed attempt may not die fast,

A failure in effort could forever last.

Seeing you a second time

I knew you were a soul apart

The first was a prelude to romance

This time, the story would start -
A master of your art,

You reached out to me

And brought me to an ease.

But, as we were closer to one

The thought of ill reality jarred me,

Then reality said such:

“If this seems to you a dream,

The mind simply can’t fathom

The glorious truth it’s met.”


I was the repressed soul

To whom you beckoned to provide

That held in Winter’s embrace, 

You could reach my softer side.

Opening my heart’s reside

I knew I’d met peace

The thought holds me high.

We’ll meet again some day

We’ll become further acquainted 

You’ll bring more inspiration

For the picture I’ve painted.

I’ll try my best to return the favor
For the moments we’ve savored.

Now you must go, my dear.

Don’t let our distance foster fear.


”She’s no longer a stranger
She’s one I hold close to the heart.
She showed me that the heart is fickle,

As we’ve all felt;

And that sensitive to feeling, it removes all doubt

Destroys our strongest convictions

At that one clairvoyant moment…
That one life-changing moment.”
