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A poet’s purpose.
My purpose.
Am I here,
Solely for you?
My dear, of course.
Is my being here,
Purely for your joy?
Sweetheart, of course.

A poet’s name.
My name.
Is my name a label,
A mark of Cain?
Sweetie, of course not.
If I were to lose my life,
Would you cry out my name?
Loverboy, you know I would.

A poet’s life.
My life.
Do I exist with you,
In your future?
My dear, you do.
Do I exist without you,
Without your love?
I tell you, I don’t.

A poet’s curse.
My curse.
When I am with you,
Do your tears pool below?
My love, yes.
If I were to never speak again,
Would your eyes shine once more?
Darling, yes.

A poet’s purpose.
My purpose.
What is my purpose
To you?
My love, you say
Your purpose is to love
To live and love.
