
Love Needs Distance 

 

Love sometimes we need distance. It is when you go far, I 

know how much you mean to me. When you are gone for two 

weeks, it felt like two months and within two days the 

house is a mess as well as my mind, unclean thoughts do 

creep in, but lust does not have that hold, thus I will 

never act out. Even if you are playing away, I am not 

playing at home and bringing a score to your home sheets, 

clean sheet; in fact I am thinking how I am going to clean 

these sheets, you’re the best at the wash machine, the 

domestic queen, I was just your king who would talk to you 

whilst you do the hanging. 

 

But for real distance can be healthy, a detox, both mind 

and body. So the next time we reunite, it will be like the 

first time we met rather than the last time we argued. 

Funny as I write this my love, you’re just on holiday; most 

couples can be home and be so far apart, distance in sex, 

which creates frustration, distance in communication, 

which creates mystery, then the heart becomes un-healthy; 

yeah fatty foods contribute, but if most only knew the pain 

the heart has to deal with       un-wanted emotion. 

 

If one was going to be in a duet for that long, feeling 

like one part of the band, I may as well join the solo flow 

and that flow is a lonely road, although use to being 

alone, you are my added backbone to a life where I could 

have walked the distance, got blinded, but have no one to 

pick me up and repair my vision; but it is clear, my glasses 

are on and you helped me see my victory, we will make it 

to 2020, you will witness the encouragement you have 

installed, you have changed this once pessimist fool into 

something cool.  

 

Let me end by saying this, starting with a quote from 

Doctor Seuss “sometimes you will never know the value of 

something until it becomes a memory”. I will value your 

every moment whilst you’re here, I know how my mind goes 

far, I don’t talk, I will bring you close to my heart and 

Love is light, so know the distance is not that far. 

 

 

 

 

 



Her Determination From His Observation 

 

 

 

Your fear is my fear, 

to not see you complete your second year 

because you are distorted by doubt, 

so will try and make these words clear. 

 

To your children you are a hero, 

to me you are an example of growth, 

a dedicated woman who has proven 

barriers can be broke, 

that personality alone made you steal the show 

among high prospect candidates, 

but I know who holds the true midwife glow. 

 

I have seen your tears, 

I cry to the heavens, 

I ask the divine, 

“do not worry for mine” 

please lord give her what 

she deserves, I say it in my 

preys and through this poetic line. 
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I learned the power of encouragement, 

how far it can take an individual, 

words practice, you make them real, 

made me start listening to myself, 

now I have a new confidence and appeal. 

 

I will see you through all your lows, 

cook the dinners alone, 

get the children to help me, 

leave you in a quiet zone, 

I will prevent the mothers moan, 

for I will explain, 

your mother is not far from her goal, 

and we must help her to get close. 

 

Your victory is my victory, 

if you win, I win, 

it would prove we are a power team, 

every team has a losing streak, 

but momentum picks up, 

why as a power couple 

will be hard to beat. 

 

You have come a long way to quit, 

you are already 2 quarters in it, 

I know you can finish it, 

when you do, 

I will applaud from the back, 

you will see my silhouette; 

 

Why not in the crowd? 

I saw it all from back stage, 

I rock stages, 

time for me to be at 

the back of the room giving you 

and 

watching others give you praises. 

 

Know there is no pressure, 

you may feel heavy, 

with my support 

will be light as a feather, 

whatever the storm we will fly together, 

right now you may not believe in yourself, 

but me… 

I will believe in you forever. 

 

Le “Midwife bringing her hype” Hornet 

 



Controlled Love 

 

 

“Control love… this isn’t no video game, try and play 

love, game over will occur and will have to go back to 

the start, never to be the hero, as you wanted to be the 

boss” 

 

Controlled love is that of a lack of trust. Lock me by 

guilt or assumptions, just so I can assure you that we are 

O.K. so you can add more to your play; well I ran out of 

coins, I don’t want to be part of your game, because it 

will be over if you don’t have the second control; play 

together or not at all. 

 

If you control love long enough, she will break free, leave 

your keys and you will have an empty home with nothing but 

your flash car, you’re new company will be escort, 

something which you can afford, who needs love when you 

can buy lust. Even trying to control lust will be hard as 

your gear stick autopilots to brothels. 

 

I disapprove of love being controlled by remote, you know 

channel surfing the same stream of love conflicts, which 

most do not really exist, but they use their psychology 

magic and we become under the spell of forever arguing with 

our significant other about comparisons that are 

fantasized. 

 

He who believes he is in control has no power at all, to 

even consider weakening another’s passion, shows you have 

none, so have no control over your desires, so will not 

let you dictate mine.  

 

That what controls you is a slave and love does not put 

people under illusion or confusion, trust does, one could 

blind your love with gestures, simple words of reassurance, 

but this love was manipulative and will not be deemed 

worthy of calling love, so when you cry about not being 

able to see this, get out your umbrella of trust and work 

on creating a radar to sense such bogeys. 

 

 

I have been in a relationship for over a decade and not 

once has it cross my mind to want to take control, there 

would have been no growth and growth was essential, so what 

better way than to complement each other to reach our 

highest potential.  

 



Love I will never control you, freedom is my motto and I 

want to see it in real time, not waste time mind mapping 

how to direct your mind, rather map a blueprint where we 

can build a castle on a land created out of our love, where 

we can paint the fields with flowers, so when you look out, 

you can see my love in acres, not aches and err’s. So let 

me stick to the plan and be a real man, not a robot man, 

so I will continue to guide, as long as I am by your side.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Love This Poem You Will Love 

 

 

 

Love for many years, 

we have transgressed, 

it is because of you I am at my best, 

I must confess... 

 

I can be self absorbed, 

but since I have been with you, 

I have learned, 

let me give you my all; 

 

Half stepping fully committing, 

and 

we holding down two children, 

and 

we chilling... 

 

Not much commerce... 

sorry, my mother said: 

"she aint no woman if she 

love you for your purse" 

 

Purse snatcher no I was not, 

heart snatcher, oh yes you was, 

it's a bonus you so cool by personality 

and 

to me you are very hot; 
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Don't blush when you read this, 

you can just give me a kiss, 

what got me hooked to you was 

the feeling of your lips. 

 

"Hear me girl, 

you are not only 

but you have changed my world, 

from the day I saw you, 

I adored you, 

my inner lion roared you, 

you took my pain, 

gave me much pleasure, 

and I applaud you" 

 

Clap once, 

for giving me a chance. 

Clap twice, 

because you gave 2 extended lives, 

clap 3 times, 

if you feel my expressive rhymes. 

 

Some of this may 

sound emotional, 

women hate men 

who show emotion. 

Lucky for me you 

are not like them 

you're a wife that's no 

doubt considered 

to be golden; 

 

Most want a trophy wife, 

but without you 

my shelf would be empty, 

your progress brings 

me achievements 

and 

your achievements 

better our reality. 

 

A woman to believe in 

and not really deceiving, 

you don't thrive off looks, 

you survive off of feeling; 

 

 

 

You felt me all these years, 



and I am sorry for the tears, 

I was a growing boy, 

now a man you made, 

A TOAST - 

"Yo... Girl cheers" 

 

No matter the desire, 

the fact it is you who 

lights my fire, 

Leo inside respects the 

strong outta crab you are, 

too tolerate me this far, 

glad we get along in the birth chart, 

maybe it is destiny, 

it makes sense 

what we got seems 

written in the stars. 

 

I can write about you forever, 

but would rather try, 

so forever we can be together... 

the poem ends, but I hope not us, 

whatever the case you will always 

have this heart. 

 

     

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Love Time To Let Go, Hold On If We Can 

 

“She loves me, 

She loves me not, 

She loves me… 

I guess I will tie the knot” 

 

Love, Time to let go. Once we come to a stop, all becomes 

stagnant, like water that stays still long enough, become 

polluted, parasites will leech and our swamp will become 

murky; unseen monsters may pop up as they take refuge in 

the habitat. 

 

It’s time to leave and go to a new pond, by a meadow, “A 

frog with fresh tadpoles, not a toad in a dark hole” - have 

the child you so want, if it’s in your nature to nurture, 

then go with the cycle of your years, before it ends and 

you have tears, constant regrets and reminders. 

 

Memories of us are distant in the past, one can only hope 

for one’s in the distant future, even if our now is not 

close.  

Remember you are a being who requires love and many hugs 

and I want to see you above, why I refuse for you to be 

below me, time for you to seek a higher worth. 

 

I hope you know your value, do not get high, then 

simultaneously talk down about yourself, which is poor 

behavior and all I want for you is the world, progression 

is your intention and I would love to see your ascension, 

not hold onto you and see you fall to be a fool because 

you held on to my misdirection. 

 

To long have we sang the same song, in short we are still 

out of tune. I am not writing this to tell you how to love, 

for one has no power to control your feelings, but alter 

them over time and hopefully in time, we can walk down the 

alter with an alternative attire that matches our love 

fire, but before I get all wishful, let me let you live 

out your true wish and get your desire, you are not my 

possession, but a treasure none the less, so don’t be 

treated like less, stay a highness or a messiah. 

 

 

 

 

 



It’s Strange Not To Change 

The 

 

There gets to a time 

where there are those who 

talk about change... 

 

But when the time 

comes near people 

find it very strange, 

 

don't be afraid 

of something new 

is an old saying, 

but I think people 

are afraid of change. 

 

He wants to change his job, 

she wants to change relationship, 

how long have they 

planned this change 

but they're still 

in the same old bull shit; 

 

they said the same 

thing last year, 

they just took 

another roundtrip. 

 

She wants happiness 

and he is feeling sad, 

she is always wondering, 

but he will never say he's mad. 
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Mad about what? 

he's still asking 

the same question, 

he will never answer it, 

because right now 

that’s not his intention. 

 

He plans to leave her in 

emotional pain, 

until he finds a better game, 

but how long can he play her 

until she goes insane? 

 

There gets to a time 

where there are those who 

talk about change... 

 

But when the time 

comes near people 

find it very strange, 

 

don't be afraid 

of something new 

is an old saying, 

but I think people 

are afraid of change. 

 

He wants to move out, 

she wants him to half go; 

But in this recession 

they both think 

of their cash flow; 

 

public appearance 

so they can never 

personally grow. 

 

It goes from one 

extreme to another, 

once fully committed 

now they're nothing 

but part time lovers; 

 

she wants an 

after sex argument, 

he wants to roll over 

with his covers. 

 

 



There gets to a time 

where there are those who 

talk about change... 

 

But when the time 

comes near people 

find it very strange, 

 

don't be afraid 

of something new 

is an old saying, 

but I think people 

are afraid of change. 

 

She is always trying hard, 

he never makes it easy, 

she wants to give him a hug, 

she gets a cold shoulder, 

he left her feeling breezy, 

 

she recommends the door, 

now he's feeling scared, 

he even cut a spare key. 

 

He is tired of waiting, 

she finds it hard to catch up, 

he wants to be her teacher, 

she wants a lesson to get fucked, 

 

I wonder why they live in hatred, 

instead of just leaving with 

respect and love? 

 

One will never understand, 

why people are afraid of change, 

surely once you live it at that moment 

you would never find it strange... 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Love Lies 

 

Love Lies, when the truth comes out later, early reasons 

to hope, gets thrown out too. But once the truth is revealed 

can share long cries, as tears will shed, just like a 

snakes skin, new look, new start, even if all has to end. 

In the beginning there may have been lust, which turned to 

trust, which is one of the requirements for love; you see 

once love lies, that’s when trust dies, never to want a 

life with such a person, more like get the “F” out and 

enjoy your lie.  

 

In all honesty love, if you cannot be both T’s, meaning 

Trust and Truth, then you’re not for me, you’re for the 

drama, as each act you commit is to add to your boring show 

of your life, staging for the world like you are an Atlanta 

housewife, the only T’s they want is that Trust… fund… the 

Truth she wants to hear is something that will pay out a 

massive sum or a lie that will take you down to none, seems 

the most caught out players are the ones who play 44 minute 

full court and can dunk.     

 

Just know, if you’re going to half the truth, then the lie 

is still whole, thus our world will never be whole and to 

enter your hole would be a void, just to fill a temporary 

satisfaction and to get some quick action, if we made 

babies, it would be a bad chemical reaction. Lie does not 

mix with truth, that would be one confused youth, deception 

in the conception, we should have used protection before 

we invited this honest soul in our dishonest dimension.  

 

Love when you lie, you present yourself with less worth of 

that word, from here on out, it has less value coming from 

you, a rich word for those who have had poor experiences, 

I was one of them, looking for this truth that love was 

spoken in, love would seems more spoken by the ones that 

have been broken, still can’t get off their last fi(X) so 

will use it to get an emotional high and add victims to 

their overall low and thus the cycle of temporary love 

continues, as people still chase love forever and thus will 

never live happy now and ever after. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



I guess love can lie for many reasons, protection, its need 

to stay connected and fear of being rejected. Whatever the 

case, love this file is closed, as after you lie, would 

never want to open another chapter, as the book of love 

was nothing but fiction and the reality is, if it’s not 

true then it’s just another deception, this is not loves 

intention, as love only wants to be clear for you. If it 

is not meant to be than buzz on and find another nest and 

make sure she is forever your honey.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

What’s Your Relationship Saying? 

 

 

 

How many dates must you go 

on to find the right one, 

Are you looking for love or 

seeking some extra fun. 

 

Do what you have to do 

Whatever the reason, 

If there’s plenty of fish in the sea 

better go to sea at the right season. 

 

So you just started out, and you 

have seen his true colour, 

But you still believe in hope and 

want him as along term lover. 

 

Sometimes he may not be what 

you're looking for, 

If the relationship was shut, 

just kick him out and open a new door. 

 

5 years in, secret meetings at the inn, 

adultery in marriage is the biggest sin, 

what was the point in getting her that 

diamond encrusted ring? 

Maybe it was lust at first sight, 

lost the love, so love will never win. 
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So you have a boyfriend who's paranoid 

and slightly insecure, 

This could be out of old memories 

haunting him, so his mind is not pure; 

 

Through this stage will blurt erratic emotions, 

have internal cries and external explosions. 

 

Yes good girls, who attract the beater, 

laughs at you and to make it worse... 

You know he's a cheater. 

 

This is what you want… a sadistic 

form of love? 

 

he gets pleasure of your pain, 

you get pleasure through sex, 

But it's only momentary gain, 

you only a victim to his game. 

 

There are different types of 

relationships, 

ones based on true love, 

others just use their hips... 

 

Whatever relationship you choose, 

both of you should win and 

no one should lose... 

 

"Find the one that can build with you, 

or collapsed in the structure of lust" 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Love Give Me An Answer? 

  

Love it seems your more questioned than answered, why is 

this? Is this because people are continually looking for 

an expectation, thus never living the true impulsive nature 

of you? But this is the natural love; just being with 

someone, being with him or her long enough an attraction 

will form, no matter the form.  

For you see, economic status, body build and any high 

expectations come out of your cousin lust, So I am not 

surprised on why people are confused of you love. 

 

Love as we both know, you come in every one’s life time 

and in their timeline, in a form of physical attraction, 

attraction is deceptive and distractive. Many have lured 

themselves to the light of someone flash and just like the 

anglerfish; get snapped in that moment, just because you 

wanted to swim in the abyss, the darkness of lust is a 

world of chaos, as there is no order in love.  

 

So I say lady or man of looking, go for someone who is not 

good looking; find the good and truth within… with him… as 

well as with her, do not find a woman and look to give her 

instant hurt, if you are going in between her hips give 

her birth, let her know her worth and don’t judge him at 

his worst; Love is more pleasure, but people would rather 

dwell in when it hurts.  

 

You see the experience of love is better lives without sin, 

lust seems to be the vibration that people indulge inn, 

Hotel, no morals anymore, people breaking up weddings, the 

isle was Egypt’s river floor, as denial wets her gown and 

his suit, swimming in uncertainty, until divorce throws in 

a life ring and a life change allowing you to stay above 

until you meet your ideal love.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Love Muse Or Love Blues? (2016/17) 

 

 

 

Looking for love in 2016, 

For men they find it hard 

to look for a queen, 

someone who can make them 

feel like a king, 

seems all they want 

is the castle, the side piece; 

 

All is like chess 

with the opposite sex, 

you play her to get 

in between her legs, 

she plays you to get 

a piece of your cheque. 

 

The type of girls I hear about: 

 

The taker, 

The time waster 

and 

The ones with the mouth, 

the one with the mouth usually 

gets sent down south, 

the ones that are cool 

usually chill up north 

and 

see the star in you awakening 

helping you build your inner force. 
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The girl that takes, 

is the big mistake, 

she's unbalance in many ways, 

it will be you have to please her, 

both in sex and material gains, 

never to go half on a date, 

so will never have a whole man, 

but a hoe man for a life time mate. 

 

The time waster, 

the one who will take 

all your time 

and 

find you make compromise, 

says "I want a relationship" 

but still playing many guys, 

keeps you on the tie; 

 

She may give you deep throat, 

not deep conversation, 

those girls slowly waste away, 

rotten physically, 

until no one wants them, 

because they used time, 

time made the wrinkle lines 

in their decision, time hates talk, 

so my advice find someone to walk 

down the isle until your life's transition. 

 

Love me for my word, 

Love me for my worth, 

Love me through my best, 

Love me through my worse, 

Love please see my gift 

Love don't judge me by my curse. 

 

Love has only been conversed, 

why speak, rather be the law 

of the universe, 

only when you let her down, 

you will fall with her and it will hurt. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



women it is your time to get up, 

but if you are going to put down, 

how is a man men to stand up? 

just on his D**K, 

when giving you a F**K 

but silently crying 

for some real love, 

rather than lust; 

 

I know lust man, 

who just wanna buss man, 

boys with their toys, 

women indulge, 

so do they really 

want a husband? 

 

love In 2016 seems pre-teen, 

like most are still in high school 

when it comes to this love thing, 

too much ratchet music, 

hips forgot the love swing, 

lust is still in effect 

as well as hating, 

when will we grow up? 

or forever sit not living, 

just love debating. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 Love Last Lust 

 

Love last, bust so hard to let go, seeing she was first, 

without you I will feel thirst; without your saliva my 

mouth will be dry and all that’s left is the ash of party 

girls, I don’t really want to kiss a girl who just kissed 

a butt and maybe not just a cigarette, but let me get off 

this subject and progress, I want to love you at your best, 

I will help you challenge loves test, until the day we 

rest, I will bring you earthly peace, I never want to dream 

you, I want to awake as soon as my eyes open from my sleep, 

look into yours, etch my soul through your windows, as the 

sun beams on our bodies, god smiles at the love we share, 

for we are not ashamed when he glares, for although not 

perfect, the divine applauds us with singing birds and 

speaks forth in our hearts, you will be with each other in 

many dimensions, more challenges await, how much are you 

willing to test your fate, was this love worth the wait? 

Of course, why you must go through many courses and of 

course you will crash and she will be my airbags reminding 

me, we will be together forever… 

 

Love lasts, if you put hate first 

Love lasts forever if you know her worth. 

 

Lasting love, means to put her first, 

Make it second nature to avoid the third. 

 

Lust last, because you don’t put love first, 

Lust lasts forever because it only takes a few words, 

 

Lasting lust, eventually you get lonely, 

Single by nature, because you went through his triple 

homie. 

 

Lust last, same mistakes from the past, you have no 

regrets, until time starts to pass, you say bye from one 

to another slowly breaking apart, and you put your body to 

the lights, camera and ready for action, the reason why 

love’s in the dark, the worse body part is to play with is 

your heart, it’s so fragile, trying to hold your every 

emotion, the heart is the reason why you cry that ocean, 

so you can set sail on a relationship, be the captain on a 

voyage to find your first mate, take her on a rum date and 

if perfectly match, then procreate, no need to buy or 

trade, the fact that is happening in this modern day, karma 

is bound to bestow you, trust me we all have our day… 

 



Build Beyond This Day With More To Say 

 

 

 

Roses are red... 

without you 

I will go blue!!! 

please take me now, 

MAN I LOVE YOU... 

 

Na sounds like a 

suicide love note. 

 

Will you be my valentines 

"AHH… to cliché..." 

 

Your lips taste like watermelon bubble-gum, 

I could chew them for hours... 

"Man I sound like a zombie..." 

 

"Hmmm... How to start this message? 

so many ways to say it, 

but wanna write it one time 

so she can get it in one minute" 

I KNOW... 

 

Lets start off with sorry, 

because at this exact time 
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I am broke, 

but knowing you, 

you don't care about such problems, 

you happy chilling on the sofa 

watching a movie with 

my home made popcorn, 

forget Champaign, 

Malibu and coke. 

 

I Remember sitting 

on the grass in Richmond park, 

red ant's went down your pants, 

who knew kissing 

me would be a pain in your ass. 

 

HA HA HA HA HA 

HA HA HA HA HA 

 

I remember the first 

valentines card I made, 

Argos magazine cut outs 

a cheesy message 

and 

a double dutch cinema date; 

 

Even then you had my back, 

when parents and peers were 

repeating that "get a job" track, 

I was working on you, 

missed my first 

two weeks of A levels, 

chilling at yours 

playing games, 

completing Zelda temples, 

getting to know yours at the 

same time enjoying the new 

relationship fundamentals. 

 

I liked that you liked me, 

at that time most girls 

thought I was crazy, 

looking at it, it's because 

of you they think I'm 

now a worthy man, 

I guess you can say you 

created that image 

as well as 

two physical images, 

we got some cute babies; 



 

One born on the eve of valentines, 

he is a forever gift, my seed which 

crawled up your vines, his conception 

a concoction of young love and many wines, 

SON... 

You were made out of 

DRUNKEN LOVE. 

 

You were my Beyoncé... 

Na more like my Mya, 

but she's an air sign, 

MY A..hem... (Cough) opposite, 

but no doubt you were cool, 

my Maya Indian 

I was riding your water, 

on a lunar night, 

we even conceived a daughter, 

the same sign as you, 

looks like you, 

this is gonna to be fun 

for me when she get's older; 

 

Princess... you will have many cards 

and 

may have to break many hearts, 

you have mummies looks 

and 

you have daddies arts, 

and 

you have a big brother that's smart, 

 

Sorry back to MY VALENTINES... 

 

Because it is your day, 

I will give you a gift through my gift 

in my most expressive way, 

if I don't write you a message next year, 

hopefully we will be flying next year on a plane; 

 

AND... 

if I cannot afford an air trip, 

I’ll take you around the local grounds, 

as long as you happy to be by my hip, 

 

 

 

Sincerely and your forever, 

LE hOrNe 



Love Friendship Fables   

 

“Love is all I study, nothing I need to write about, 

but reflect, and it needs not to be in a mirror, 

just my inner view and once harnessed 

put that in my outer world” 

 

(Le “Love Reflection” Hornet) 

 

Love I would have always been there for you as a friend, 

seems like we could have not have been more than we wanted, 

as attraction set in and gave us a new passion, now the 

fruit has gone sour, sweet we once were, until you got a 

man who diminished your worth, from there your decisions 

only got worse.     

 

I wanted you to understand how a real man should treat you, 

hold you and respond to you, inevitably I became all you 

ever dreamed, but the real nightmare was we could never be 

together; because of that, you would rather not be around 

me at all, this is a fair decision on both our parts; but 

it’s not like we had to part, we shared a world that was 

whole and I had no intention in entering yours.  

 

You would ask me for advice, my truth you did not like, 

you excepted his lie and said no more us, even if we knew 

each other since we were five, giving high fives, going on 

bike rides, people saying we look good side by side, but 

you left me like the moon left the night, all I wanted to 

do is see you shine, but you let another man make you 

decline, telling who you can and can’t see, you allowed 

him to keep you blind.   

 

You will always be that missing piece to my inner peace, I 

am sorry if I brought any war to your heart, which I will 

repair through these words, as I cannot say them to you 

directly, as I know you will reject me, but I know you 

still read my poetry, as you know it’s the best way I 

express, weaved by the mind, but spoken from that what’s 

beneath my chest. 

 

 

I wish you were not so stubborn, now you have an abusive 

partnership, you marry him because of fear of loneliness. 

You don’t even feel together and you know such relationship 

will not last forever, but our friendship could have if we 

stayed together. I remember your tears, when you rained, I 

would always share my umbrella.  

 



Would I be glad to see you again? Of course, I have grown 

in my love force and matured in the understanding, even if 

you come to me admitting you are the fool, I will pick you 

up where we left off and if you drop, I will be your cushion 

landing. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Love Senses 20/20 (5enses of Love) 

 

If love was blind there would only be a connection based 

on feeling. Not physical attraction, so all would be 

natural, what better eye, than the eye of the heart. The 

heart can never be blind to its true feelings. 

 

If one is privileged to see, his sight can create feelings, 

which can be misleading, it is sight which can make one 

blind, as you only see what you desire and so love you will 

never take it higher. 

 

But take sight away from you, all that’s left is just ears. 

Words can be so sad, you miss the beauty in others because 

of the blinkers you wear, looking straight, running toward 

the same goal expected from society, which tends to end in 

disappointment, you’re just another buck running, but not 

in the wild, as you’re tamed by makeup and magazines, 

celebrities and photo shop.  

 

It is hard for me to believe that people still look for 

love, when it is searched behind a desk and a masked virtual 

identity, real love is not found outside the door or dance 

floor, it is in the comfort castle of an uncomfortable king 

or queen, who lays on their throne waiting for the next 

bone, they cannot see the future of love, as lust reminds 

them daily, they will inevitably be alone, with no one to 

treasure, because their heart was made of stone.    

 

Love may you come back in your old fashioned way, love was 

found from the playground to the arcade, you knew you 

really liked someone the way you both played, you might 

let her win, take a loss for a laugh, on a racing game come 

last, crash into her car, these are memories from my eyes. 

I showed her my world and she showed me hers, we saw 

together. Our eyes shared, together we stared, each moment 

only became clear and my eyes changed with her, I saw her 

in many progressions and if you use your eyes long enough 

to see that, it is as beautiful as watching a rose grow 

and this one grew and what a beauty it became.  

If you are privileged in seeing, look for the overall 

beauty, the one where your eyes see new changes, not only 

physical, but mental and spiritual. 

 

If one never had their eyes, would be left with the ears. 

One knows you must listen to love, it seems love likes to 

speak and wants to let you know she’s present; but in this 

present moment, it’s nothing but gags and whips, people 

rarely leave time to talk, me, I still like the odd walk 



in the park, sit and wait for the stars and walk back in 

the dark, you find the journey goes quick in an endless 

conversation and when it reaches the end, still continue 

in the early hours of the morning, until we’re both yawning 

or one of us are snoring… Sorry I must sound boring… back 

to my point…  

 

I was saying… If you love talk, then love you will walk, 

it’s a healthy conversation. Talk is cheap, when the sex 

is expensive, it’s only gold when you have that opposite 

soul, the one you don’t want to let go. It seems hard to 

listen to love when lust is on the mind, like, man I wish 

you had that girls behind, or he had his body, with that 

personality, love is complex in reality. Love gives it to 

you direct and let me get direct to my last point;  

 

If one had no sight, nor hearing, this would leave love at 

its most responsive form, touch. Touch flutters the heart, 

touch creates that light feeling in the gut, touch 

heightens the imagination, most who make love, do it with 

their eyes closed, as all they want to do is hold each 

other close. Hands speak, touch is the ultimate treat, it’s 

what helps the water flow and the mountain peak, and like 

the daredevil I can sense your heat. 

 

Love Promo End… 

To be continued in 2020… See you then… 

 

 

 

 


