
I Cheated On My Soul 

 

I feel bad but I don’t feel sad. 

I’m confused but I’m not mad. 

I don’t regret it for a second. 

 

It felt like it was a long time coming. 

Part of me feels like it was a piece in the puzzle waiting to happen. 

As though it didn’t happen a year into my marriage but before, when it 

was supposed to. 

But had it happened that way, would there have been a marriage to 

turn to? 

 

It’s hard to accept that it could have been so good. 

It could have been so perfect and it could have been worth it. 

So would the relationship have worked had i been the husband and not 

the side dude? 

When she’d be doing the things she’s doing with me with other men 

whilst we are married? 

 

Perhaps not.  

The girl and I had great chemistry but the woman and I only have 

sexual chemistry. 

Which although we share it, we can’t share anymore, because I am 

taken and so is she, and this is wrong no matter how I spin it.  

No matter how many angles I filter it through, 

It is wrong, for me and for you. 

 

Because although we all know that we make great friends, we make 

even better lovers, 

and that knowledge alone is too dangerous for either of us. 

So I leave it here on a heavy note, it was fun while it lusted. 



 

<><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><> 

 

I Wish 

 

I wish he’d roll me over and look me in the eyes, 

And tell me I will be all right, that it’ll be all right, that everything will be 

all right. 

I wish he’d reassure sure me that he will make sure of it, because he is 

my man and he will take care of me.  

I wish he’d gently hug me, cuddle me and comfort me.  

That he’d give me space to talk and offer firm reassurance.  

A pep talk.  

Encouragement.  

Strengthening words. 

I wish he’d make an effort to be who I’d want him to be.  

To be the husband he claims to be.  

The man he pretends to be.  

I wish he’d care for me when I’m sad, instead of trying too hard when 

I’m mad. 

But it’s only just a wish,  

because I’m not naive.  

I’ve lived long enough to know that I can only have that man in my 

dreams. 
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