
Who hook to stiff en the weari t prick 

Seem to invite delicious intimacy 

But waried by experience I find 
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No intimacy is shared, exrept in imagination, 
" pl~ 

It is a mere transaction with BJteelf 

for heme 
I -

comb the bowiiless beaches ro~ my home 

God somehow I got made up to be a sexual being 

I only to be what I •ve been made" ~ 

~~~i-- I dishonor my own honorable being 

By my willingness to be (failing other attempts) 

A sexual being alone 

In the emptiness of my imagined l«>rld 
~ Alone, unwilling to pay the g:id!ttefiC price of continence 

"' ~ 

While I wait for another to rise from the gra•e. 

God guide me to my distant home 

As surely as thou hast guided me to thyself. Amen. 




