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Keep Walking

-- J. Scott Hardin

I wish I could talk to you,
But I must keep silent.

I want to hear from you,

But I’m afraid to listen.

I would hold your hand,

But I need to keep walking.

If I followed you home

And robbed you of your mirages,

You would be free

To see all you wanted.

You would be free

And hate me for it somehow.

And this how is a mystery

Not worth the solving.

When I touch your leg,

All I feel is the stocking.

I would hold your hand,

But I need to keep walking.
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-- by J. Scott Hardin
I wish I could talk to you,

But I must keep silent.

I want to hear you,

But I’m afraid to listen.

I would hold your hand,

But I need to keep walking.

I’d have you anywhere,

But the steep price of rejection

Empties my mind of its currency.

The feelings are too sharp,

In this foreign exchange,

To make even a minimum payment.
