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Mind

Don’t try to be so kind

I know you cannot love me

You’re in love already

With your lovely lonely mind

Like a mother you take care

Of your screaming helpless mind

Selflessly you sacrifice

Your heart and press it to your breast

All will happen by its will

Every natural impulse

Every thrill’s your enemy

Judged, ridiculed and killed

The jury’s always laughing

It is above the Law, my Love

It cannot live, just look at life

Can only love – to think it rules

Endless your resistance to my Love

Endless is your creativity

To not allow your Nature’s Kingdom

And to simulate frigidity

The hate you’re feeling for your body

Is the pain I humbly meditate

Every movement of your pelvis

Is my bloody fault, my dark betrayal

When by accident you want me in

Your repertoire of thousand reasons

Saves you from your dirty nature

Your aggression, lust and jealousy

When suddenly the beast escapes

When you’re too late, it’s never too late

To still, later on, make it wrong

To shame and blame, explain and gloze: to hate

You’re in love, with your safe duality

You hate it, there’s no place for me, for One

As one side only you can bear me

As the good guy or the bad

Still you think it must be me

Your trigger, mean and dirty mirror

Not your body being your humble foe

The one to be defeated

The one to cause you trouble

To give you pleasure at your wish

The one that’s unreliable

That would clarify all mist

Stab your spears right in my Heart

And smell the blood that’s pouring down

Face the reddish flood and celebrate

My blood only gets you on the ground

But please don’t try to be my friend

It’s hurting only more and more 

O, your words so well intended

Your smile and joy, they are my real torment

Why, love, can’t I stop to Love you 

When my love is not rewarded

Why can’t I simply leave you be

In your unfelt misery

Why does not the Heart just stop

If over and over it’s refused

Is the pain then never tired

Is it holy, is it True

Tell me who’s more crazy

Who is truly out of his mind

You the prisoner of your thinking

Or me the prisoner of the Heart

I cannot say it anymore:

I love you, you are beautiful

My zest and tongue you swallowed

I am doomed to Love you underground

Like a criminal in crime

Like a junk forever longing

For a moment that is Real

For your inattentive mind

Not because I am a hero

I just don’t know what else to do

Everything I’m taught I just forgot

Yes I’m stupid, I can only Love

Is it me or you to confess

You failed your holy mission

Your mind did everything it could

And still I’m here, incurable

In you, in Love, incorrigible

Will you ever Know that I Am You

Your Body, Guard and Wound and Truth

Will you ever Know my Humbleness

Or don’t you dare to Look
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