Weakness

I have swam through the depths 

of many a blue ocean,

I have walked through strange and 

violent lands without any notion,

Towards the dangers inherent

In my daily life.

But none of these perils holds a candle,

To the suffering, the tears or the strife,

Of a man whose only love stands on the verge

Of plummeting into a perilous blight.

I am in control of what surrounds me, 

But not this, and try as I might,

The wax is dwindling and the light goes dim.

I have stared death in the eye,

I have laughed in the face of dismay.

But love I cannot seem to grasp,

I fear it is lost to me this day.

When problems have been presented to me,

I could weigh the options and make a choice,

A solution would come to me in a blink,

But in this, I fear, confidence is not my voice.

I am ignorant to her ways and design,

It angers me so and I shun the feeling,

Those around me suffer most

I open my eyes and it sends me reeling.

Why cannot I tackle this basic human notion,

Of love and companionship and trust,

It is the mystery I so desire to solve,

My life demands I find the answer, find it I must.

