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FREEDOM RF.QUITED 

Swallowed by a tempestuous sea of pathos, 
I swam defiantly against the currents of fate 
Towing heavy shackles of punishment 
In retribution for an errant past. 

But I've always felt your presence, 
A shadow with eyes hiding in a corner of my soul, 
A honey glazed kiss, soft as a whisper, 
Tickling my lips like fluttering butterfly wings. 

The hope for you dances in my dreams. 
Your voluptuous curves and shapely hips 
Form and vanish like smoke from colored incense, 
Dissipating into oblivion with the rise of dawn. 

Oh how long I've chased you in the realm of dreams. 
Glimpses of you in reality have been but illusion. 
Yet, I've ridden the muscle bound back of faith 
Over mountains of disappointment in search of you. 

Confident that I would not be forsaken by destiny, 
I kept my heart warm and pure 
As I withstood maelstroms of burning desire 
For the salvation in your touch. 

Dare I embrace truth of the possibility 
That you await my embrace beyond these gates of hell? 
Yes, I must! For Sanity's sake, I must! 
For I can never rest until at last I found you ••• FREEDOM! 




