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Deep within the man,
at my core
 the restless writer's words
have cut me deeply.
The real man, where the gentle poet lives,
has needs to be filled
and be brought to life
by you Annie


Theres more,
more that I want out of life.
It's you, Annie
churning within me,
though I have fears,
fears that taught me how to live.


I'm merely a man
both gentle and stone.
 I feel you are close, but not yet within me.
   The ghost of you lingers near,
it speaks to me night and day 
   in this life where I've learned to die.
I open every bit of me, making me most vulnerable
  So that you can see all and see I am...man.



Theres more,
more that I want out of life
It's you, Annie
churning within me
'cause through my fears
you taught me the courage to be shy.


The great hope that no one knows...
is, I've known you.
I've known
 that you are the one true love
that I want to lay with under the stars
as the moon covers your skin
with radiant light
and, begin life.


Theres more,
more that I want out of life
It's you, Annie
within me
churning
'cause I have no fear, for I've learned how to die.
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