lesley is a girl


i met online.





before i met her,


my life was fine.





i don't know what to do,


i like her so much.





but i know shes one,


that i can not touch.





feelings in a box,


she says to me;





but i can't do that,


can't she see?





i am what i know,


i am what i feel;





there are no boxes;


i can't conceal.





friends we'd be;


that was my plan.





what more should i want?


she has a man.





but she opened a door,


to a new place.





such a notion,


i could embrace.





the question is now,


clear it seems:





can i go on,


with her in my dreams?





i know how things,


would be today,





if only those words,


she didn't say.





we would have fun;


she'd be my friend.





no implications,


no means to an end.





what am iwriting?


what do i mean?





maybe i just,


want to start clean.





is that possible,


can it be done?





i guess i should try,


just for fun.








