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Without Permission

I raise my eyes to yours

in timid defiance 

and adoration.

I’ve loved you since before

I could know what love is

and I feel you by my side

in all that I do – 

even though we’ve never touched.

I raise my eyes to yours – 

yours filled with transcendental longing

in that three dimensional picture

that I

like millions of other adoring fans

fondle and caress

in the privacy

of a dark and solitary room.

I raise my eyes to yours

and wish that I were one of those close to you.

I wish I could meet you

face to face – 

press my cheek against your chest

and let my fingers trickle

from the back of your neck

down to where remains unseen.

I raise my eyes to yours

and know that my lust for you

cannot be returned

in your mass-produced

and fabricated gaze.

I lower my eyes

and kiss your feet,

and leave the church uncleansed.

