Control-freak

So fearsome of dependence

You are blind, yet you try to see

What it is she has

That makes her reign over you

Struck dumb

Each time she’s close enough to touch

Scared of being scaled by her passion

Frightened of burning your wings

With her consuming flame

You ponder over useless thoughts

Ask questions that cannot be answered

Seek for the assurance that you won’t fall

Not used to fumbling

Unaccustomed to tripping in the dark

But don’t you see?

It’s just one more step!

One more tiny tread

To reach your ecstasy

Take that leap, now

Before the sun sets

And it gets too dark to travel any further

Liberate yourself from the bondage of apprehension

And drown in her eyes

When daylight comes once more

Look back, just once

And you will find

There was nothing there

Nothing

But the solitary trail of your feet.
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