
I eat yet I cannot be satisfied, regardless of what I consume 
Food, Candy, Water, Fruit.. What I’m missing is wonderful bloom 

A touch of hand and hug so sweet, the warmth of your loving presence 
Striking me at the core of me being, most inseparable essence 

I keep the faith and know the day, will come as I feel you closer 
Being real about myself, no fake ass like a poser 

I cannot even imagine! How good the experience shall be to enjoy 
For that will rule you out my love, I need you for real no decoy 

What I miss most is someone, someone that I can talk too 
A never ending story, under the sky oh so blue 

At night we watch the stars, and dreams of further connection 
Life from other planets, beings of wonder & affection 

I wish to meet a life form, whom has witnessed a galaxy 
Someone so intergalactic, someone so beautiful free 

All that I send is just like a, message in a bottle 
Of fantasy love creation, much like the game called ’Full Throttle’ 

Or ’Simon The Sorcerer’, ’Phantasmagoria’, or maybe ’Final Fantasy 7’ 
Really doesn’t matter I guess cause you know what? 

You are my all just like heaven 

So I post this right on correct side, next to the fingers of peace 
Once again I have opened my heart, uploading perhaps last piece 

The puzzle is now laid out. I feel it displaying spectacular art 
Which is all about you and me, never will we be apart 

What I need is love at most, just like any other ghost 
The human experience is fiction for sure, source both pre & post 

Dynamics is choice with transient peaks, keep the love no leak 
It’s been years, months.. Without you love. This Monday. 

Start of the week. 

/Leo


