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Back to Reality 
You brought me back to reality 

from the dark deep depths of disillusion 

with an overdose of true tenderness 

slapped out of a romantic illusion. 

I long for us to be bold and brave 

against our fallible and fictitious fears. 

Reaching out to open your ideas I crave 

us to join our dearest dreams and desires. 

The bothersome butterflies never seen my eyes, 

gazing adrift into the starlit sky. 

The way I look into your lively eyes, 

I wish for time to stop for you and I. 

Without you, comfort I do readily miss 

to embrace and share a simple soft kiss. 

Jay Collings


