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Madness��

By Helen J. Dixon��

��

Sometimes my love is so strong  

I feel I shall go insane - 

Wild from the longing to be with you.  

Disturbed by the space that separates us.  

Maddened by the racing of my pulse  

Whenever a thought of you passes through my mind  

It is a pure insanity  

A madness that keeps me strong  

The intensity is such that my senses reel 

From the need to feel your tender kiss  

My blood boils with the ache to experience your embrace  

My brain's at a fevered pitch with images of your face 

Your hair curling on my fingers,  

The frenzied beating of my heart at the very mention of your name  

My body's ablaze when sparked by passion  

A sweet lunacy that's tempered by the warmth of your love  
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