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Come Away With Me, He Said.

“Come away with me,” he said with those seductive eyes, “let’s steal away to the
backroom, the alley, the trusty woods ... Oh wait a minute that is a song! Come away
with me and live a little (as someone once said). No prying eyes to criticize, this will
be just you and me! So let those words that are bubbling deep inside flow onto the
page, have fun my love and do not be afraid!”

Here we are in our secret place and I watch your knowing smile, as the words that
have been bubbling within flow across the page. We laugh with joy and throw caution
to the wind, and we forget her narrowed eyes, those eyes that are always judging and
unforgiving, and those eyes that say it all.

“Oh I have enjoyed our time of wild abandon, but now it is time for me to go. So until
we meet again, my love, keep dreaming dreams and seeing images and I will return
to be with you soon!”



