My absence has been long; I have sailed across the sea,

I long for you, yet I fear I forgotten how to touch thee.

Will your body shudder when our skin finally meets?

Will our bodies dance in harmony upon our softest sheets?

Does the hunger that haunts me each eve grip you in the night?

Can I hope that it will be as I see it in my own light?

I carry your face in my mind; it is branded on my heart,

I am fearful my face will not be the same after this time apart.

When we meet at last, will you look upon me with approving eyes?

Will you be as I see you? Doing what you will to encourage a rise.

Can I be that man you must see as you slip into passion’s hold?

Will you thrust into me as if my gift eclipses that of gold?

Our meeting draws nearer, I am going into the west.

My heart beats faster, my stomach churns.

I will pour my soul into you hoping to pass the test.

Your mind and body will sail into the heavens

When at last we meet and my dreams become our guest.
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