Within a Mind

To see within a mind is beautiful.

To feel its thoughts and taste desires, grand.
But if you think you can then you’re a fool.
We only see the actions of the hand.

Thus she who, hiding her desire for
Another made me to believe her true,
Disguised with smile the odor on the door
And lightly kicked beneath the bed a shoe.

Let not the marriage of true minds be stopped
By anyone or me, | let them be.

But let another marriage too, I opt

With gun and bullets so to set them free.

So I will see what’s hidden in the mind —
It’s possible if one is so inclined.
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