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Alone

Where?
Are you?
Tonight?
Lover
Fighter
Tenderness
Angry demands
Alone without
Your face is like still water
When you sleep
Lips full
Indefinite
Trace them with my fingertip
Soft like your skin upon mine
Naked in warmth
Clutching
Desperate security
Bound to each other like bands of steel
Your breast in my palm
My arm on your waist
Secure
Your scent
Longing, needing, desiring
Behind your ear
Breathing you into me
Along your neck
| kiss you there
Gentle
Your kiss matured
Bonding my heart to your lips
Your tongue
My cock like iron
Metal waiting to be quenched in your wetness
Forging us as one
Amalgamating
Mixed with water
Sweat that leaves our bodies
Flung like the abandoned
Amid the cool air of the night
Writhing against me
Growling like a wolf



A petulant child’s candy removed
Demanding the firebrand be returned
To the hot forge between your legs
With you | became a man
Father
Lover
Friend
Most of all
Mate
For life
No wedge can come between
Not death or other’s call
I wait for you here
Alone in our bed
Our
Bed
Empty without you
Solace returns when your nakedness
Slides in beside my own
| await you...
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