Philosophy of the Cool
for Craig Harris

There is a love poem here
searching to say more
than can be said on any page

It is a love song
wanting to sing
waiting to be heard
hoping to be found
yearning to be closer
than skin to skin
than air to breath
than mind to soul

Itis a heartfelt ... heart  felt
heart-

felt

poem,

flies through the atmosphere invisible and sincere
a drumbeat and mountain flute
sweet sweet music in your ear
the quintessential kiss ...

It was always here
It will never leave you
It is much more than these words can describe

In the long list of important worldly things
there is a great giving

soul lifting

tender caring poem

that is here right now

This is all that matters
All you need to know is: You are the poem

You are this great love poem here.

© 1998 Sandra Maria Esteves,
Printed in Contrapunto in the Open Field



