
crazy for loving you 

 

I walk miles 

just to whisper in your ear 

hoping you’d feel the same 

then our dreams could intertwine 

with scented themes 

records playing sweet melodies 

saving memories 

 

Night Thief 

 

tick tock 

the sound of my heart 

stealing away time 

time playing with the drum 

drum drumming in my brain 

pounding away thought 

thought mixed with sleep 

sleep that never comes 

night passing 

time passing 

heart effect 

effect heart 

stolen time 

time gone 

 

For You 

 

because deserve is served best warm 

because leaving the last slice of pizza was thoughtful 

because the daily ‘how do you do?’ means more than hello 

because having a heart so big keeps hope afloat 

because attention to quirks makes feeling special a new term 

because being one of a kind seems to be a delicacy in a world consumed by hate 

because love is spelled Y-O-U 
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