First Love

-

Hungry whispers twist at night

Behind the moon, beneath the light

Swallows laughter, screams the rain

Burning truth that soothes the pain

Gentle kisses, first and sweet

Passing shadows, bodies meet

Open window, dreams at peace

Withered wings, yet never cease

In reaching higher, speaks the song

Answers tired, questions wrong

And what of passion, angel cries

And what was hidden in your eyes

And what of hope, the demon sings

Who sheds a tear, and cuts his wings

And what of love, the lonely want

The catch, the kill, but not the hunt

Perhaps the end need not be found

The broken mend, and not a sound

Hurt is angry, bitter lies

Joy is silent, peaceful sighs

With much to give, but not to say

Inside my heart, the only way

To show this love, to let it see

The You, the I, the One, the We

-
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