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Since time began, I remember

The first encounter.

I was hot ..you kind of cooler

And it felt better.

But then  I began to wonder,

Like a demented lover,

You kept coming over and over,

With offerings in hands

No less than the trips you did cover.

I am impressed,

You are tireless.

You seemed not to give up

Under duress.

The gift that you shower,

Shells, pearl, gold, diamond, turquoise

And various precious quartz

I shall value and praise.

The groveling, gentle caresses -

Aside the fierce swashes,

As momentary mental lapses, I shall say

Frustration to express -

And constant wetness of the hem of my dress,

Are signs of progress

You and I can live at the same address,

Happily web and running the full course.

This goes to show,

Efforts are not at loss,

That I have the proclivity to embrace.

But I am afraid,

You have started at the wrong end,

You have not as yet won my head.

The day you worked your way up and pressed my bosoms,

Under your weight, they wistfully sunk in submission,

My head surrenders to your fistful compressions, 

Veiled in shimmering tidal waves of passions,

Time will come to pass of fashion – 

You and I will then tie eternal fusion.

Copyright Haileselassie Girmay 21/8/02






