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​Meet Me In Between
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Something off

Put it on

Dance around

The artful morn' 

Seek the shadow

Spell the night

Creeping past

The failing light.

On the line

Between now and then

'Tween morn and night

Chaos and Zen

Meet me there

My love to be

We'll fly away

Were we to ever meet.
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​Dreams of You and I
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Dreams: the mind awake

With eyes closed and body sleep

Sees reality

I closed my eyes shut

Looking for your face to touch

Dreams of yesterday

Dreams when dark as night

Their evil intent let loose

Become a nightmare

So when you dream of me

Do so with good intentions

Of us together
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​Fall Starts
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The heat slows

As rain drips down

Pooling between your legs.

The sun on the horizon

As evening rises

And the cool sets in.

Our frantic dash

And mad embrace

Is over as we lay.

A crisp note in the air

See the chill within your eyes

My lips remain closed as do my eyes.

Fall starts
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​Best Friends / Never Lovers
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You’ve been there through my thick


-  I’m not thin


You’ve been my crazy, hot best friend


-  Hot in here


I’d rather be with you


-  And what would we do?



You’re my best friend. I’m direct that way


-  The only way to be


You are my subtle, the buffer for things I say


-  Shielding you and the public


You make me a better person just by who you are


-  Who else could I be?



I want to love, a love like ours 


-  But not with me


Something deep and real, more than wishes and things I feel


-  The feelings I have for you


I want a real love that does not die 


-  Even if it kills what we have.



I’d rather have you in this way than no way at all


-  What do we have?


A best friend I can love


-  And not make love to


BFF - Best Friend Forever - Always there


-  Until another slides in your bed, taking that which we don’t share.



I have a best friend


-  I do too


We’re so good for each other


-  We are so good together


I wish I had someone to love


-  I wish I had you.
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​Summer Storm


[image: ]


Summer rains, thunderstorms rage across our souls.

Crashing through the heat and oppression,

Flaming violence, a flash in the pan,

A respite for an instant.  

Drip, drop, drip, drip, dropping from the sky,

Falling on the ground, soak in your wetness,

Turn our clay into mud, mold it in your hands

Turn our clay into pottery,

To hold the stain of our tea spilled.

Heat creates steam, 

soon washed away in a cool breeze.

The storm’s shower extinguishes the fire of the midday sun

Leaves us with muggy, clinging ways

Please hold my hand, cling to me as my shirt wet against your skin. 

I breathe in the rain, allowing its moisture to soothe my throat.

Choke me with the fog, cut off my breath with your damp grasp.

Held in your thrall, waiting for the thunder to clap in my ears,

Clasp my hands to my head, blinded by intense light.

Summer storm,

Blow through the land.

Take me with you,

Drown in your brief downpour;

I don’t need to be.

Lightning to hear, thunder to see.
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​Butt Why?
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It seems as if there would be a freedom

In the bondage that contains

The very nature of it is contrary

But that my dear is the very point

A point, it may pierce but more often

Than not

It is just there to feel

The tease of the wheel, the pain

Is the very joy of the experience

Why squirm? It seems to be the question

That is asked with no real desire for answer

Though it does beg (pardon the pun) the question

Why squirm?

Why struggle to escape?

Why resist, pull at the bonds, of restraints 

We asked to be put upon ourselves?

Well I suppose it’s time to get to work

These things don’t make themselves read

Crack the knuckles, put it over my knee

Open it up, and peer inside

Let the writing begin.

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
TASTE
OF

STEW

Poems from AuthorStew

By: C. Stuart Lewis





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





