Laughing

I feel you are laughing at me

And pointing

Hahaha

Though you are not the sort

It is my mind run amuk 

I imagine you dancing on the spot

As if to taunt

And say to me 

That you got away

That I couldn’t keep you 

That you are free

Despite my best attempts

You are effervescent 

And brimming with your win

(In this vision of mine) 

And only move closer to display your freedom

And see me fall once again

Into the space where you had been 

I hit the pavement

It hurts each time 

I know you wouldn’t have it 

If it was in your power to prevent 

Pain is what you circumvent

In others, not always in yourself, 

I fear, 

But from where I stand 

I have you as a cruel master 

Presiding over my fate 

For the moment that is in it 

And I feel so judged

And pitiful 

Needing, like you are something I cannot do without

When I have lived my whole life

On my feet and not on yours 

And this is not of your doing

This is of mine 

You are ever gentle 

And reserved

Your caution blows on the wind

As you stand back, as far as you can 

So I am little disturbed

But the damage is done, I’m afraid

And has been for a long time 

Not by your hand but by my own 

And I do not regret a single instant of it

I only am dismayed at the way I act, now, 

And the pangs of loss still come to me

A tear runs from the corner of my eye

I’m not much for goodbye 

Never have been I’m afraid 

They hit me hard 

Again, not your fault, 

But not my own either

It is uncaused

I find myself this way

And have to wonder a way out 

Though it never comes to be 

Or has not yet, thus far 

I miss you

That is all 

