Who Is He?

Who is he?

That he should hold you – not I,

That he should kiss you – not I,

That he should love – not I.

Who is he?

That steps upon my footprints,

That sits in my place,

That talks without my voice,

That touches without my touch,

That lies where I do not.

Who is he?

This dark flame burns for,

This rage wind screams for,

This soul demon yearns for,

This blade keens for.

Who is he?

Unknown,

Unseen.

Truth tho’,

I let him there.
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