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Crowds are exhausting
I can’t keep up with where you are

I’m always looking for you
Like a lost needle-
Buried in a haystack

When I finally set eyes on you
You’re always out of reach

and extremely far

But that’s as good as it gets!

You and I,
Shouldn’t be seen too close
While in the public’s eye

Our hearts beat too fast
Our deep breaths sound too loud
We’ll only give ourselves- away

It’s for the best!

Eyes On You


