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Being incarcerated is inhumane, nevertheless some of us have done some terrible things.  Still, there are millions of human beings who have the need to be wanted, the need to be loved, memories of love and love making.  There is still the longing for connection.

In this collection you get the chance to experience a man go through the joys and torment, the highs and lows that come with his attempt to love from incarceration. 

You get a chance to read him offer his love with the hopes to receive the same in return. 

The author does his best to give you the experience in chronological order of how the poems were written.  This is an expanded version of the first edition.  This print includes dates, poems that were missing from the original and new additions.

This is A Love Locked In Reopened.  
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13 Years
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That first paragraph

Of your letter

The last letter

Invoked so much

Feeling

Emotion

Memory

Regret

Time traveling

Remembering

Scary shit

I slept on it

Literally

Under my pillow

Figuratively 

Because it was a lot

Back then

I wasn’t ready

Had not enough experience

Understanding

Foresight

It’s tough how things have your mind fixed

Have you in your own way

Frankie and some and some older guys used to go with girls in our grade

It was unfair and I couldn’t compete

Some had been my girlfriends

Vowed that I wouldn’t do that

Ironically most of my sexual experiences were younger

I didn’t go with them 

Well not then

You remember that time at the locker? 

I remember all that I put in that locker

So thankful nothing came of that

You

So much

Been so much

Were, is, are

Sister, friend, lover, mother

I nursed from you

Figuratively 

And literally

Passing me knowledge

Showing me something different

Despite my reluctance

I remember Ms. Bellamy’s back room

A little uncomfortable from the responses to 

“Potentially you”

Aggressive young ladies

Word enough to make me blush

But that wasn’t “being cool”

Not knowing exactly what to do 

Not ready, unprepared

Didn’t know how to set that up

Yeah

Time traveling

Remembering

Regretting

Not understanding or 

Knowing how or what to do 

With you

On an episode of Steve Harvey

He said men want to be heroes

I’d save the fuck out of you

Assist financially 

However I could be 

However you needed me

With respect to 

Current conditions

Situations

People

That time came and went

Dangerous

That first paragraph

I had to sleep on it

Been sleeping on it

Because the feelings invoked

Are too much for in here

Nothing to be done

Time traveling

Remembering

Regretting

Appreciating

The friend, sister, mother

you

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

My Faith
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August 13, 2015



No worries

I haven’t stopped loving you

Don’t worry 

I won’t stop my love for you

No hurry 

My heart will still wait for you

Yes, surely

I dream because my faith is you

Imani
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Full Lips
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January 23, 2016



––––––––
[image: image]


Full lips on full lips

More surface contact

Full lips

The allure

Smack

Full lips

Just a simple kiss

With deep impact

Full lips

Boom

Like a conga drum

Or thump

Of a heart beat

Full lips gently touching full lips

From a love that’s sweet

Full lips

And the memory of a goodbye on the porch

Full lips

Pushing and pulling with their own magnetic force
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An Experience
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January 31, 2016



I’ve had this experience

Dreamlike even

It came in the form of a pretty little package

Beautiful

You got to see it to believe it

Let me tell you about this experience

It wasn’t a dream either

Because the quick, slick, wit

Like a sharp pinch

Let me know that I was alive and breathing

This experience had me seeing a tint of caramel

This was a rich quality event

You can tell by the scent

This wonderful experience taught things like value, respect and strength of mind

An enriching encounter that I’m thankful to be mine

Such a wealth knowledge, insight and perspective was drawn from this moment

This period

This happening

And it keeps giving that’s why I reflect

This kind of occurrence is so demanding

You ought not neglect

There’s so much to be said about this experience that is awesome, exciting, remarkable

But there’s really no need to describe it

Because the whole time this experience is you
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Withdrawals
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March 24, 2016



I’m going through pussy withdrawals

Lip withdrawals

Kissing pussy lips

After pulling cute little panties off hips

Withdrawals

More than that

Everything that comes with that

All to a woman that I love with that

Maybe it’s because of the spring

Maybe it’s from the letters that I’ve been reading

It’s more of a craving or wanting

Not needing

Over five years I’ve been beating

More than that

But a little over five years that I’ve been doing only that

Shit is whack

There’s a pun

Nothing I can do

Nothing to be done

Just fiend and want

Crave and desire

One day I aspire

One day I’ll kiss

Make love with what I miss

Embrace form, feel and scent

Satisfy a longing

Repair a rift

That day I’ll be with
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