First sign

Afraid and alone,

That’s how it starts. 

I never can share, 

What lies in my heart.

And so I will die 

The debt being paid

Always and forever 

Alone and afraid.

Still waiting

I live for the touch,

The gentle hand on my shoulder.

The brief feeling of care, 

Being spread through a gentle hug.

The prolonged contact communicating love, 

With the one whom you need.

And when the contact ends,

and I am left alone, 

I draw back into myself, 

To await the next touch.

After all this time
Running down the stairs, barely touching the ground

Light as a feather on my way down.

Stopping at the door, the love shown in her face,
Blurring all in my sight except her. 

Then I realize, it’s tears. 

Running again, down the walk, 

Opening our arms at the same time,

The breath being pushed from my body at the first embrace.

Finally the tears spil down my face,

And suddenly all the years without her crashes down on me at once

And I have to sitor risk collapsing.

Nothing but relief as I realize that I still love her

Even after all this time

A black mood poem

Lost in a world of cold isolation,
Silence decends over the good

Only the touch of another

Can crack the shell of this foul mood.

And only the cracks let in light,

Give some warmth to this horrendous cold.

It doesn’t matter how much you fight,

This foul shell once again becomes whole.

You never appreciate what you have

Until it is taken away

You never appreciate warmth and light

Until the fall of the day

So unless you are here

To stand by my side

Unless you are near

And I don’t have to hide

The cold is then chased away from my soul

And I can live life

And not feel the hole

Lines

At the end of this painful bliss

I feel the pleasure flow

Finaly breaking the control of my mind.

With all the restraints lifted

I can be free

Leaving the daily worries behind

But I am not one

To get pleasure from pain

Not one who knows the signs

But I do know.

From my friends that show

That they are in love with these lines

Somewhere I belong
I used to be alone. 

Trapped in an empty world of hate and pain

Ridicule and distress

But now I have found a place I can be free

A place where I’m accepted

For who I am and what I do

True there are still those who,
In their lack of knowledge,

Ridicule and hate us. 

But it is at the community as a whole. Not just me

And now I have some who can share my pain

And comfort me as I comfort them

But more than that. 

This wonderful place gave me a home

Gave me friends

Gave me lovers

Gave me a mate

And this place will forever be a part of me

And I a part of it
