“Paralyzed”
I can only lay here there helpless and exhausted beyond all revival as your love tears through my body, spreading its divinity. In every system there are echoes of your angelic perfume, that aggressive aroma which daily taunts my senses and threatens to immobilize my very being. I am driven to fits of insanity in a mad pursuit of your heart, traipsing lands of angst and oceans of affection I never knew of, drowning in that crystalline sea dammed behind your eyes. What a sweet addiction your kiss brings…incapacitating withdrawal my being into spasms when I am apart from you. Outside your arms I am but a shell of existence, an unloving, horrible thing forced to stand alone and battle as an unwilling warrior against apocalypse. Your love has defeated my fragile defenses, broken through my barriers and driven my wounded spirit to heights unattained and to worlds unseen. The intolerable tension of my world before you feels so alien and removed from my present affliction. My love for you bleeds from a scar I won’t let heal. It cannot heal. Exhausted beyond all revival, I am paralyzed inside your arms, dying in a love that touched on eternity.
