
A Bridge Too Far

Sometimes, when You want something from me
And I don’t know what to give You
I retreat and turn silent.
But I miss You,
And oh – the guilt! To say “No”
or even – Nothing At All 
To You whom I love without words,
Without reserves - without
Needing to hide who I am!

And so - I run 
Over bridges and chasms and precipices 
that in my desperation 
hold me far from You
Silent - suspended in space
Unable to step forward without You 
Unable to stay beside you.
Unable to look away.

Do not push me away !
Do not blame me –
Please!
When in my poverty I run from You 
Pushing the fear from my mind -  
Risking the dare, that one day 
I may run a bridge too far 

R.S.

Do you have a poem, short story, picture, article, crossword, thought or other item 
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