
I feel so alone --

That there will never be anyone for me

First date after first date

But none of them lead to more

The ones I want, don’t want me

And the others want more than I’m willing to give

I am waiting for “it” to happen --

That little bit of magic when a spark ignites

and two minds and hearts can meet on common ground

Why is it so elusive?

I find my soul shimmering in the light

Just waiting for someone to see my inner being

Yet there are many that

are blinded and cannot find the way in

I yearn to be led , yet to be the leader

To be the teacher, yet to be the student

To be weak, yet lend strength

To confess my fears and share my joy

To be able to breathe deeply because

I am safe in another’s arm and

can provide a mutual safe harbor

Elusive Love
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