Jealous Heart

Plow through life

Grabbing all you encounter,

Holding so tight

To let no one discover

The jewel that sheds light

To any that uncover

The mysterious beauty of a fitful lover.

Grasp this form

And hide it from the rest,

All would adorn

Should you let us attest,

Insecurity was born

Though no one confessed

The fateful day you left your mother’s breast.

Why smother its beauty?

You obliterate it so.

It’s not your duty

To covet then crow

Like some king so courtly

To choose you, we all know

It’s your jealous heart that aggravates us so.
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