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Inspired by my travels and by the people on my road here and there, and……… you! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

“A glimpse of heaven” 

 

 

Balancing on the narrow trail 

she has learned to resist temptation. 

To the nearest circle of his heart 

close to stray to the side-tracks of his mind 

moving towards a glimpse of heaven 

together strong. 

Their boundaries have melted. 

 

The embrace of an argument. 

the hate of a kiss. 

Her privilege of love 

a modesty she tolerates. 

Walking the path to his heart 

may be all she does. 

Moving towards a glimpse of heaven 

with the fortune she owns 

their kingdom, their intention. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

“One more kiss” 

 

 

Give me one more kiss 

and I’ll feel fine. 
you can do what you like. 

when you look at me 

it satisfies me. 

But one more kiss. 

 

Give me your lovely words 

I would like to hear them again. 

Don’t give them to others 

I wish you wouldn’t. 
But why does it take so long 

before I hear you say them again. 

 

Give me your mind 

I like to know what’s going on, 

if you told me the truth. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


