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    Perhaps finding a soul mate 
            Is no big deal 
    Maybe they are everywhere 
    In every grocery aisle 
    Pumping gas 
    Shoveling snow 
    Married to my friends 
     But not to me 
    Maybe its easy 
    To fall in love 
    With  

A glance 
    A kiss 
    A cup of coffee 
    Ready to be  
    Your one and only 
    Heart on my sleeve 
    Am I that obvious? 
    Apparently transparent 
    Remaining unseen 
    Here I am!  
    I shout to the blind man 
    What will give Us the ability 
    To See? 
     


