Valentine’s Day ’96--Jon
A glimpse,

a tiny look inside,

and I realized how wrong I’d been.

Surprised,

that’s how I felt when I found out.

You demand honesty,

but hide behind it.

You are an enigma,

a riddle,

and with each day

I find a piece.

You are not how you seem,

you are not what I thought.

You make me something else,

someone I’m not, but could be.

You are a paradox of all things

I hate and believe in.

I should ignore you, but I can’t.

You intrigue me.

You are an impossible chemistry question.

You push me and pull me

beyond myself.

You give me a headache,

you make me laugh.
