David

Guide me to the hindrance,

The treacherous wall that silently

Threatens my way.

I have glimpsed you bathing

From the perch on my inquisitive

Window on the world.

This surging desire seems

To drink from wells beyond

My life’s arc and condemns me

To the cycle of longing.

Draw me to the wall that obstructs

My path to you.

Lead me to skirt its flanks

And know its power and faults.

I could become as water

To pass unscathed through the cracks

And so leave my enemy firmly

On its cornerstone.

Yet already my hand caresses

The throbbing sword.

