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I told you I’m a Lover

I told you I’m a Lover, I am not afraid — of hate.

I’m not opposing anything, My Heart does live it all.

Everything, the twos exploded into One.

All of me is gone and now there’s only Me.

If you Want Me to Kick you I will Kick.

This is My Love, My Heart-Embrace of you

You treat Me like a piece of shit, though — and you do not even know.

No, there can be no forgiving — for I never blamed you.

I told you I’m a Lover, I just Take it all

I have no resistance, not to you, to anything

You see, the Truth, sooner or later, will come out anyway

There exist no privileges, there is just Surrender

I cannot deny you in My Heart, always being Present

Like you try to deny, your Love for Me – I’m not that clever.

I told you I’m a Lover, I’ve no tricks, at all

I Am Naked – and you like this Nakedness,

You love it, you adore it – but you can’t admit

You have to fight your Love, using Me as sparring-partner.

You never liked that fighting on your own, did you?

Here we are thus, lying on the ground, alone

Exhausted of our struggle, I cannot recall anymore

If it is from fighting or from making love

I never could tell the difference anyway.

I told you I’m a Lover. I Live, I Love

Though no one is living, loving here.

The forms have disappeared, I’m not the form you see

All the things I say, are forgotten straight away

I Feel, I See, you still had not enough,

You Want to Fight forever? I Am Here.

Do what you must, but I’m the One

To Decide, on My Terms it will Happen.

I’m not bound, you know, like you, My Wings

Never found, anything, to prove, anything.

I told you I’m a Lover, and in Love

Everything can happen, everything can be.

That it though Goes My Way, this you’ll See, one day

For I Follow and the Follower is the Guide

If you do it on your own, you’ll follow, as a slave.

I’m not impressed at all, by your try to nestle your hate

In Me – it’s just a form of Me, My Love.

You do not need to worry, to be late

You can relax, it’s just not possible

You will be Sacrificed, by Me, in My Compassion

That you cannot stand, you cannot comprehend

All’s been Taken Care of, and That’s All in Fact

I told you I’m a Lover.
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