On the dance floor 

the slow music plays

Two strangers come together


Without question


Without lies

And while the music is playing

They can express a basic human need


To Hold


And to be Held

They shared only a smile


their bodies close together

As the music played

My body trembled from the


loneliness inside

We never spoke

There wasn’t anything that


needed to be said

When the song ended

He returned to his world


And I to mine.  

