
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

October 16, 2003 
 
More Than Often 
 
 
Am I talking about art? 
When I say: “your beauty is incredible!”  
For it would be unimaginable to find your double 
But I’m glad I fell in love with your heart 
 
I couldn’t touch you the way I do 
If I wasn’t fed by such a pure feeling 
Sometimes deeply overwhelming 
But so pleasant too 
 
Maybe I like the silence  
Of my heart ringing like a bell 
When all does seem unreal 
Softly at me you glance 
 
As busy as I may seem 
You reign in every action I take daily 
Will the truth surface surely 
And you’ll forget about him 
 
Still haunted by the sensation of your lips against mine 
I do not mean to disregard your leaving 
When for all but you it’s plain to see darling 
More than often…it troubles my mind.  
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