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if you are me and i am you
then what is it you’re teaching me?
what part of me has yet to grow
when both of us are not in flow?

if i am you and you are me
what is it you really see
when we are walking half apart
pretending we don’t want to talk?

when our words incise like knives
are we wounding both ourselves
pretending we don’t understand
the love that under-rides our cells?

if you are me and i am you
perhaps – someday – our distances 
will find us merging – heart and soul –
to finally understand the we.  
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