"These Hands"

She said, these azre lover’s hands.
Yhese hands are beawlgal hands.
So smooth so soft so ... discreel,”
Sthe pressed them against her cheek,
"These thands, wawmn, stvorg, delicale,

”»

ravenows in theer caress.
She browght them to loweh her lips.
"These hands aze, " and brashed a fiss
“these hands are neither co voapl,

by men, ror callows, ror rvowgh
“these ave poel’s hands.” She said.
She ltowched them to fher body

Jéas& fhands, she said in ﬁ/wﬂy@z,
“wre the hands of @ lovez.

These hands

take a B ook at These hands
these roguish hands

these currish hands

These hands that are scarred and
reputed

These hands

These hands that are ca il Bused and
broken

These hands

These hands

have been hardened with hire
arthritic and cracked
deformed and de¥i l ed



These hands
have been tempered From time

These hands

that have conquered your fFears
conquered your desires
conquered by Bove

These hands

that have el B ed trees Tor your bed
and have sp B intered rock Tor your
s leep

These hands
that have bui Bt for you a cathedra il
and have been often bl ed inNn defFeat

These hands
take a Book at These hands

These hands that have he Bl d you In
desire

These hands that have touched your
sanctuary
Tevered damning and allive

These hands that cupped water to your
Hips

cupped sweat from your breast

and the chiBd iNn your arms

These hands Nnumb from pain
Nnumb Ffrom your dismiss
thick and barbaric



These hands have brushed your tears
hawve touched your whisper and
ignited the warm oF your bell By

These hands
that have Fe it the sting oF your
cheek

These hands

forsaken renounced

hawve he B d you in their Fervor
gentll e enduring

These hands

These hands
take a Book at These hands

These hands FToundry chise l ed
whose joints refrain

iNn the burnmn oF mo B ten

the crush oF F lesh

These hands with severed tips
shattered knuck B es

the Brai l B e ofF tissue and
tell I -tall e sutures

These hands
these reformed rake's

These hands
take a Book at These hands

these are the hands

oFf a man



who B oves you
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