
Leering silence 

Gatekeeper, tell me the magic word 

 

Stuffed in my pocket is a losing hand 

Call my bluff when you cry wolf 

 

Amateur actress staged  

Whispers an unrehearsed soliloquy  

 

Heard only by deaf ears 

Yet echoes in the pulse that sustains 

 

A hopeless want for open arms 

So my mind may lay on your chest 
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