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There is one great advantage to having her as a friend instead of a partner
Romantic Relationships can go bad
Like fungus laden curds and whey
The energy in these relationships is intense and concentrated
Which can lead to explosions
 

If we did hook up and it started to resemble moldy bread
We might lose a friendship (like with the ex girlfriend)
 

But as friends, it's less likely to fall apart
One could even say, if we are friends we have a better chance of keeping our bond
For a long time
I may be more likely to keep sharing pieces of the soul with her
If we are friends instead of lovers, ultimately
 

Of course, this does not mean, 
if given the chance, I wouldn't hook up with her
I am seeing a benefit in this situation
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Maybe she can be like a h.s. friend
A friend to adore and worship
The h.s. friend wasn't a girlfriend, but I still wrote her a 32 page note once
A friend like h.s. friend is hard to find, a truly good friend
Which deep conversations are prevalent and frequent
Not many people like this come along
 

Maybe She can be this special
A friend to talk sublime soul to sublime soul with
She has the potential to be this great
Not too often, does one find truly awesome friends
The friends which with you exchange soul hugs
 

Yes, you have the potential to be as wonderful a friend as she was
I hope to know you more and hang out, lose sleep many more times this year
There are different types of beautiful bonds
A lover is one type of beautiful bond, a soul friend is another
 

My relationship with her was unfortunately too often one way
But with us, I have grown and evolved, so I am more able to cultivate the beauty of the mutual
Our friendship can really rock, because it will be loaded with soul
 

Like the h.s. friend, you are friend where I desire to share my uninhibited adoration of you
Not that many friends lend to an expression of such endless flattering praise
Not many people care to look for so many insights
I sure hope our connection is one of those rare connections (at least in my life)
Good signs thus far
 

Friends one praises so much
That one almost couldn't imagine being able to give any more praise to a romantic partner
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We have discussed the virtues of handwriting
The electronic age can be impersonal
I love getting emails, (especially from folks like you)
Emails do have their difficulties
To write down on paper shows more care
 

To further develop the care of our communication
I propose a neat idea, that I have done with others
An idea that can enhance and further our relationship
We should get a notebook, exchange it back and forth
Pour out our hearts and souls
Writing each other letters and notes
Maybe we can even get our friends to add entries occasionally
This could be a great way to express our passions, worries, fears, celebrations of life
A great bond of a friendship can blossom
 

Besides, it is still almost impossible to write an email during a dull class
 

Would you like to do this notebook project?  Are you up for it?  
 

Do you think it sounds like a rad idea?  
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If she would want to go to the prom
I would be happy if She would invite me to a prom
As friends
Never went to prom in high school
She would be a good prom date
I could put my hair in a ponytail
Wear some vegan approved dress clothes
we could have fun
I long to hang out in the cool buildings known as high schools
Especially great with someone like you
 

If you ever would consider going to a prom again
It would be swell, if you could invite me as a friend
I'm old enough to teach at a high school, but that doesn't matter
High school culture I miss
Invite me to the prom as a friend, if you'd like to
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The first time I kissed I didn't like the kissing too much
It was largely due to the fact I was kissing a carnivore
Carnivores can adore the lovely taste of the herbivore mouth
But she doesn't devour foul carcasses
Her vegetarian mouth would probably taste very delicious
PETA believes vegetarians are more appealing romantic partners
 

Yes, one can tell if one is or is not a vegetarian when one is kissing
Since she is a vegetarian
This is one more reason to want to kiss her
One more to know she rocks
I would love to kiss her vegetarian lips
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Don't want to put thyself on center stage

Want to put her there

Don't want to use the "I's"

Want to speak about her

Ask her so many questions, hoping she doesn't mind

 

The questions keep flowing

She as the central focus is the way to go

Aiming towards following her Tao

Getting better at listening to her

It's amazing that anyone can take so much flattery

Obviously, she is comfortable

 

Hope she always dig a certain person

Hope she understands it's hard to restrain oneself

 

Conversation seems much more fruitful when energies are channeled into dialogue about her (all about her)

For the personal reflections, the outlets of the lectures and the poems exist

Can't stop asking questions

She is good to accept the multitude of inquiries of inquisitiveness

 

xxaabsdmxxaa

 

pieces of the heart and soul given away

Take them and use them well

Passion and interest is directed at her

Passion for an unrequited love, 

giving so much of thyself, might eventually leave the well dry

It was be a travesty if when someone would return the romantic love, the well would be empty

It's hard to contiously put forth so much passion 

 

Ode to a decent woman

 

As a friend she deserves the praise and approval

Hooked on asking questions due to digging her

She is a human, opposed to plastic cut outs

Humans like her are appealing

I desire this person

Could ANYTHING be done to win her heart?  

 

What else could one possibly do to attract her?

How does it make her feel to ponder she is worth so much effort?

Hoping the zeal for her, never scares her off

She's great to take it all so well

 

Want to float to her rhythm

Rather than emphasizing self, emphasizing her not the self

Plenty of opportunities for self focus, focus on her appears to be fine

Following her Tao is becoming the desire

It seemed as if now it is becoming easier and more natural 

 

Maybe none of us can understand fully

Why the prodigious supply of questions continue, 

a supply seemingly never exhausted

Why she is so comfortable not to feel overwhelmed

Thought the incredibly demonstrative praising was done with

Apparently not

Truly wishing she does not tire of me
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Would have been depressed if she didn't come

Meal making would be almost too much without her

With her, sharing the night is marvelous

I brightened when she walked through the door

If she wouldn't have come,

I would have loss some motivation to get through the night

Doing the necessary would have been a chore

I would have lost the desire to want to do anything much

But she gave me the motivation to have a happy night

She is a rad sleepover friend

 

The dark of night seems to exacerbate depression

If she wouldn't have came, the dark of night would have been bleak

The night would have had some down periods

 

Hours, hours, don't want her to leave 

Turned around the clock, just in case, awareness of time would make her want to go home

Staying up all night with her is making this year of 2002  rock

 

Does the admiration become too much for her?

It would be keen to aspire to be one of her good friends

The hours are bringing us closer

Hanging with her in crowds of course is cool, 

but when it's only us too, it really rules

Enjoy walking home with her

Accompanying, strolling along

Getting in better sync with her pulse
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Wish our lovely friendship never go sour

Wish she always enjoys the praise and the flattery

Wish that I can walk with her to more destinations

Or walk for the sake of walking

Wish to always be on her good list

Wish to be in elite of category of her companions, someday

Wish she views the pro her sentiments as sweet

These hours are becoming truly special

Hope we continue to explore each other more and more

Wish she feels like a winner in my presence

Wish all the fawning over her is boosting her confidence

-----------------------------------

Don't attack the memory mechanism

Why do you attack what is most dear, what is valued

What is precious is threatened

Why must there be the turmoil reigning in the background

--------------
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her poems are terse

She has poetic looking lens

I liked the haikus

The passionate imagery deserves recognition too

Such a person, a romantic perceiver of the world

Would seem to be a great romantic partner

 

It's cool she wants to share her poems
Hope she feels comfortable sharing more
---------------------------------

on a mission, a quest

the desire to finish another volume of catharsis

Want to share the passion with people

Want the forum to present the noticeable aspects of living

Want to spread the deep passion for living 
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Wish the mention of the written letter didn't come out

The surprise element would have been groovy

Nonetheless, we can still hope she savors it

Why does one feel so incredibly drawn to her essence

Hope to make her days happy

For among other reasons, because when she visits with me, it makes me very happy

Elated to have the fun of sleepovers, one of the greatest social thrills is staying up all night

Not sleeping, rarely feeling tired even, 

when under normal circumstances one would be sleeping like a rock

The interactions with her are meaningful

During most of secondary school, the greatness of true bonding, captivating friendship was largely missed

She is helping to make up for lost experiences

So what if one is getting old, these experiences should be had many many times

It's incredibly nice to have this much fun

 

The nature of friendships appear transitory

She is someone, that one would want to keep contact with

She goes inside your head and stays there for a long time

-------------------

Looks as if the days of youth are almost done

This transition is a sad one

After I leave here, I move on from being a youth

The coolness of high school calls

I want to keep my youth

Many youth can't wait to grow up

But when age is there, it is the pits

There are sad reflections

The fun of youth is disappearing from beneath one

Still young now

But once I am certified to leave this place

It is as if I lost my youth

 

Elders don't "hang out"

Elders don't have sleepovers or "stay up all nght without sleeping bashes"

Losing the touch of youth

I do, at times, regret not becoming a high school teacher

I would have that long time attachment to youth

Sorrow sets in when one realizes that a change is about to occur

 

Leaving people once again

Losing the footing of the foundation

Having been defined by these fabulous experiences

The heart and soul was invested in the work

The heart and soul was given to the building of the buildings

 

Then there's the people
Tears in the eye is a good response
When reflecting on the profoundness
Some of them were so nice
Some of them made an impact
Some of them really supported
Alas, bonds seem too transitory
The connections may be lost in time
 

Love and passion dominated the years here
The zest was ripe
Too often the terrain was barren, completely barren
Keep plugging around despite the setbacks
 

Soon there will be less opportunity for the youth fun
Growing up isn't always happiness
The fab experiences seem less approachable
Some experiences did not happen enough anyways
Transition is hard
All the joy and fulfillment that was here, will soon be left
To hug them all seems to be the desire
But I don't hug very often
 

A gigantic part of my soul was fertilized here
I hope someone harvests the blossoming flowers
And maybe remembers who gave so much of their soul
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Secrets that I wouldn't want to reveal to all
I would feel comfortable sharing them with you
I just want to open myself up to you
You seem to be very understanding
Mutual too, of course
Mutual is wonderful
Reciprocity of bonding between us
A great perk of life is deep conversations
(long conversations)
I look forward to any more long deep conversations we may have
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Sport those shades
Strut down the street
Be cool!
Like blue, sunglasses are for you!
 

Shades increase your attractiveness
Walk with a swagger, it's you!
Shades are rad when worn by you
 

Don't be afraid to walk proud
Don't be afraid to act like you own the sidewalk
Shades aren't cool on everyone
But they are cool on you
Be way cool!
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Another poem
About her
For her
I observed that she likes exploring
She is captivated by all the scenery
Others would pass it by
 

She posses the charm of curiosity
She is fascinated by the posters of the world
She reads posted bills
 

Likely, she doesn't merely walk from point A to point B
She takes her time
And glances at all the posters
It's hard to get to one's destination
When one is enamored by all the stimuli
She smells roses
----------------------------------------
Many teetotalers I know 
Generally will not approach a drinking friend and moralize to the drinker
Many teetotalers I know
Generally will not scold and shame a drinker friend for their act of drinking
 

Environmentalists seem different
If one violates a certain standard environmentalist practice
One is liable to hear about
One is liable to then feel guilty
 

The teetotalers are considered self righteous
Yet not the environmentalists
If the teetotalers dare suggest a change of law
To reflect their view
They are considered paternalistic and moralistic
Not so
When environmentalists use the law 
To enforce their standard of right
 

Double standard, why?
---------------------------------------------------------------
The fascists hate
Others hate too
The fascists just hate the wrong object
 

If the fascists channeled their hate towards alcohol
We could build a mighty empire
The romance of prohibition
Is one of the sure fire ways to save civilization
 

The fascists condemnation of decadence and degeneration is right on
They are just sadly mistaken about the cause of these transgressions
If only the fascists could redirect themselves and align them with the rate
Different people and diversity is not to be hated
The moral decay, apathy and hedonistic permissiveness are to be opposed
--------------------
xxaabsdmxxaa
 

It wasn't noticed first
It wasn't the first reason to be attracted
Now I see
How nice her figure really is
Slender shape is appealing
Cool to view this physique in motion or even still
 

Shaped swell
Appealing to the non- intellectual instincts
She is surely attractive in more ways than one
 

My body is drawn to her body
She can captivate, stimulate and arouse
The body in addition to the mind and the soul
My body is excited by her lovely body
Glad I notice it now, because it adds another element to her allure
The body responds to her nice figure
 

Her lips are tempting to kiss
The rest is tempting to stroke and caress
The fingers are tempted to dance all over the great figure
It can be hard to resist
What would a kiss, a stroke, a caress
Taste like?
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The experience is powerful enough to silence the cravings for sleep
Last night (today) there was only a small number of minutes where sleeping set in
Afterwards, refreshment existed
And sleep ignored in pursuit of her
The body language wasn't  quite great as last time
But I still loved hanging out
 

I hope she still got a super duper major thrill out of the experience
It sure made me joyous
-------------------------------------------
Why is hooking up so difficult
Where are all the women who ache for a groovy fellow
It would seem as if he would be the type, many of the females would flock too
It would seem as if many of the females would want to fill his emotional void
Where are these females
Why aren't they pounding the door down
Why isn't the trouble too many females demanding his love, instead of too few?
Why is there none?
It's unfortunate when a bachelor this eligible isn't being pursued
Why don't even women get weak knees from running into him?
Why is he still single?
It just doesn't seem right
------------------------------------------------
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As unpleasant as it may be to realize
There is a good chance she won't eventually be in love with you
There's not much more than could be done to win her over
In the mind, she is one of the main winners of the focus competition
The stimuli compete for focus
Maybe moving on from romantic addiction may be wise
 

Originally asking a friend about knowing any sXe women
Was a good step
Then, possibilities of hooking up, though slight, teased
There are even urges to pass up others
And wait for her
 

Would it ever be possible to win her heart
She's not as easily forgotten as some others
----------------------
The danger of pedestals
Some of us are born to exalt glory
It is in our nature
A passionate response to life is natural
We can't help but want to uplift the great
 

When people are placed on pedestals, there are issues
There is a potential for unhealthiness and disfavor
When you are looking up at some
The position of the pedestal can be skewed
And they look down at you
It takes a great person to not abuse the coveted position of the pedestal
 

Some don't like being so high
Some find it uncomfortable
it is wonderful to be exalted and to exalt
Some of us just can't take it all the time
It does take a strong person to love it without defecting too much of the praise
 

It could very well be
An interaction beginning several years ago
Was harmed by the use of pedestals
It seems as if one person looks down at me
Could it be because I lifted her up so high?
This person has not been respectful enough
 

The people's detested autocrat manner of operation
Resulted largely or at least in part, because this person didn't seem to offer me a safe space for ideas
The creativity doesn't want to be stopped
Shooting down ideas is most awful to pioneers
Pioneers live to innovate
The person seems to want to kill the ideas
The person seems to want to second guess me
This person challenges me, when she does not seem to do the same to others
I feel worthy of respect
Why can't she be respected
She doesn't seem to respect me
Ms person, my ideas are valid!  
 

Her disrespect seems to be personal
She seems to respect others as equals
Could my error have been
Putting her on such a high pedestal
 

Thought I would be decent and healthy
Try to deal with this problem in the proper manner
Thought I could express myself to her, get the concern off my chest
But she wouldn't let us discuss the matter
She seemed to be very difficult
Some would say stubborn
I wanted to get past the conflict
So I could relate to her as the powerful and superb person she is
But she wouldn't let me
All I simply requested was some time to talk about our issues
Too much for her
 

I needed an outlet
I shared my concerns with others
Most frequently without referring to her by name
(In one case, I did)
I didn't want people to think less of her on account of me
I wanted people to be able to come to their own conclusions
I didn't want to prejudice people against her
It was good to be able to talk to people about it
I needed to vent
Since she refuses to deal with this issue
Appearing that she is demonstrating that she holds me in lower regard than others
I can vent her, one of my favorite outlets
This is truly a safe space for my ideas
Others can't invalidate my expression here
Others can't shoot down my ideas here
 

Maybe a root of this problem is the use of pedestals
The tendency to worship people so much
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The hours fly away
14 hours spent with hour is most groovy
But it can not be enough
Had to walk home with her
To get extra time to bask in her presence
I like her
She is cute to look at
Fun to be around
I can't seem to get enough
 

Hours aren't hours around her
In a state of fun, the clock chimes again
A minute is much shorter than a minute around her
It's as if the eaters of time, are rather hungry, even can be ravenous, when she is around
The opposite of time dragging occurs when she comes
Fortunately, she can devote plenty of hours, so I get a good dose
Even a period of absence can be valuable
To great a craving
A craving she can feed well
 

Sitting chatting is great cool
Walking together is another type of cool
I feel glad to have a friend like this
Someone that will spend so much time with me
 

Thinking about it
I would likely feel very content, most fortunate
As if all the needs were fulfilled, having it all taken care of
If she would hook up with me
I would feel as if I must have done something really good, to be rewarded like this
Nonetheless, if we don't hook up, as chances seem slimmer
As long as I have her as a wonderful friend, I can have feelings of rejoicing
It seems as if I have been missing out on the joys of a close friend
Glad she has came along, appearing to be filling this void
----------------------
stolen
robbed of a possession
Was it intentional
Was it directed towards me
 

It does produce an inconvenience
Marvelously, I'm not too down about it
Maybe, it will resurface somewhere
They certainly could have stolen an item in better condition
One of the most valuable belongings
Hope a replacement, if not the original item can be found soon enough
 

Maybe it was necessary in the grand scheme
I felt as if not enough bad occurrences were occurring lately
Generally, life seems to have more good than bad
It seems as if the bad events are more a rarity than reality
Mental conditions are essentially the only bad events that are prolonged
Maybe the belonging will still come back
Maybe it will resurface
If not, Hopefully, a replacement will be easily enough to obtain
--------------------------------
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I wonder if I would have handled situations
As well as she handles our situation
I would been hooking up with her
It's hard not to wonder if kindness and patience are repaid
 

There are some people one can't give their time and energy too easily
The people likely feel hurt or rejected when it occurs
Sometimes, I can't handle situations right
I can feel if bad results might be punishment for wrongdoing
There are people that makes one uncomfortable
One wants to avoid these people
It surely hurts them if they realize
 

Bless her 
For being decent to me
A decency I may not be able to return in some other situations
May goodwill come her way for decently wanting to become a good friend of mine
 

It's important to put it in perspective
I need to consider my own pressures when dealing with people
Considering how I relate to others when they seek my attention
It's hard when you can't devote the energy they want
When someone digs you, it hurts them to not get desired responses
Sometimes, one is not open enough to them 

 

It's important to wear her shoes
Look at it from her angle
All considered, she is being very decent
As overwhelming as my affection and attention can be
She is decent enough to treat me well
 

I can feel as if maybe the reason we haven't hooked up
Might be because I wasn't decent or patient enough in handling my interactions with other people
She appears to have some good confidence, patience and decency
 

It does appear
As if she deserves to have her love life fulfilled
Hooking up with the man of his dreams
It takes delicate care to handle an admirer so magnificently
I want to be her romantic interest, but alas,
If she doesn't want this
As long as she is decent to me, She deserves her breed of happiness
Already, she has been decent enough
Probably more decent than most could be
She certainly handled all the attention, flattery and questions
Far more gracefully than others would or could
 

I thought I was past being so verbally demonstrative in praise
Thought I was over being so large and enormous in my expression of fondness
With her, all the incredible passion comes out again in rather full force
I thought such attachment, which some may consider imprudent, was gone
It's hard to help being so hooked on her
I thought I was learning to restrain and control the passions
But now they seem to be coming back
 

All my actions, they way I am captivated by her
Seem to say I consider her cool beans
Did one of our other friends notice the signals, when we three were in a room together?
Your patience with what others would find to overwhelming to stand, is to be commended!
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She felt grand after the first night together
Beautiful, because I felt the same
The body language was most convincing and pleasant
Very few negative non verbal messages
 

The second time was also splendid to me
She seemed to enjoy the time too, she sure stayed with me long (a great testament)
I was concerned about some negative body language
The second time, praise and fondness flowed without almost inhibitions
There was less focus on "I"
An endless cornucopia of questions, because I dig this wonderful woman
 

Parenthetical thought (She probably wondered how I could keep asking questions, hour after hour, doesn't the stock ever get exhausted?)
 

It may have felt better for me, the arrangement of the second night
But it didn't appear as optimal as the first
Just as too much focus on me can me uncomfortable, the same may make her uncomfortable too
I should look to cultivate factors which promote an ideal interaction for her
Maybe, we could talk about this in person
It's good when she is honest, so we can interact the best
 

I feel uncomfortable getting awards or too much praise
(And I'm not too modest)
Being honored on stage isn't necessarily pleasant
I even dig receiving the awards
But the attention seems unwelcome
When I was less modest, too much praise was harder yet to receive
Maybe she is like me in this regard, (maybe not)
 

Enjoying the attention of lectures and performances much
Without feeling self conscious
The attention of lectures and performance is welcome, most welcome, it is loved
From a conversation when she talked about public forums, she seemed not be so welcoming of such attention as I am
 

Hope to get the factors best orientated for fulfilling interactions for her
For both of us
-------------------------------
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I wanted (want) to have a snowball fight with you
Although winter sucks, your playfulness would be fun
I wouldn't want to have a snowball fight with most people
What does this say about you?
 

Maybe someday we can have a snowball
I can pelt you and you can pelt me
This is a fun junior high way way to demonstrate that I have a crush on you
It's fun to be kids
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If I was more extroverted than introverted
I could interact even better with her
The second night I had a great degree of extroversion towards her for an introverted person
Just look at all the praise and attention she gets, when, I am at heart an introverted person
What would it be like if I was purely extroverted?
Demi god status might be the result  
Take it as a great compliment
That an introverted person feels so comfortable around you
That an introverted person tries to focus so much on you
That an introverted person's almost favorite (or maybe favorite period) activity these days is talking with you
That an introverted person feels extroverted around you because extroversion increases when one feels comfortable and relaxed
 

Take a fairly uncommon demonstration of extroverted, a longing to be more extroverted yet
As a great compliment
Take all the adoration as a compliment
--------------
concentrating on poem writing now
Desired to spend only a short while on writing people
But need to go running, need to do homework
Homework is hard to do when one is focused on creativity and crush women
Today and yesterday poetry (has) had quite the grip
Want to get going before it gets too late
-----------------------------------
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If she happens to hook up with another
Let us hope
He is half as swell to her as I would be
Let us hope
He would flatter her half as much as I would
Let us hope she would get
What I act as if she deserves to get
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Wow, cool woman
It is splendid that you can handle a cornucopia of questions and inquiries
Putting oneself in her shoes
One may realize that all the questions
Could make a head spin
 

Women of your nature 
Who want to hang out with me 
For very long periods
Have achieved a sufficient condition for coolness
 

It's hard to move the eyes from looking at her
It's so easy to gaze uninterrupted for long periods
But putting oneself in different shoes
May reveal a different aspect
Remember when I look so intently at you, it is because you can be riveting
-------------------------------------------------
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One try socking the stomach was wonderful
One try kicking the stomach was wonderful
Painful bliss
A hard blow may render more bliss yet
I wouldn't want just anyone to sock my stomach
(It wasn't easy for you)
It is very cool that you tried (that was rad)
You are free to sock or kick the stomach again, if you so desire
If you don't desire, your desire will be my choice and wish then
 

 

 

  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

