
“Mystical Dancer”

I've danced with you in my sleep,
I've kissed you with the deepest of my dreams.

We flow together like molecules in the wind,
embracing each other with our very whims.

Your dark eyes possessing me, commanding me,
speaking of passion far beyond earth, far beyond what I see.

Your arms encircle my soul, they catapult my spirit of care,
your strength supports my needs, my love, my inner where.

Your height beyond earthly man, your eyes beyond what I've ever seen,
but your absolute love is beyond what I've ever dreamed.

So who are you my elusive soul mate of the stars
where are you my love, can't you see that I care?

And of course, how are you my love, lover of the universe,
will you ever be mine, do I need to write another verse?

Okay, have it your way, the stealer of my sleep,
don't you realize my heart is in your keep?
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I toss and turn when I should be dreaming
but moments with you keep me ever churning.

Although it's only in the deepest of celestial reverie
why do I need to keep writing, when I know you need me.

I await your coming, in fact I will manifest your appearance,
is this a test of my love, of heavenly endurance?

Well, test me soul of my soul.
I guarantee my success, of this I know.

I will see you right here, right before my eyes,
elusiveness is no longer your guise.

Granted, I'm human, although we are lovers of space
either you appear now, or summon me to be of your place.

All our dances you have carried me but I didn't see,
but now I can feel it as you spin and twirl and hold me.

Your strength turns me into a feather in your arms,
your love spirals me into universes yet charted.
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