This Is the Way It Should Be

*Jane dreams about Tarzan. *

I hear noises around me

Whispering my name

Calling me

Wanting me to respond

I glance around uncertainly

Waiting for you

Wanting you to sweep me up

And rescue me

The hissing becomes fiercer

I identify screams

I want you to hold me

Protect me

The world is closing in

I cannot breathe

I want your arms around me

To keep me safe

I long for you as they move closer

I weep in terror

Tears fall from my shaking eyes

Pitiful moans slide from my clogged throat

I want you

Where are you?

Why won’t you help me?

I need you at this very moment

Someone save me

Free me from this dreadful nightmare

Scoop me away from the pain and torture

And carry me away to pleasure

I hear your deep, comforting voice on the wind

Assisting my pounding heart

Tears of relief well in my eyes

As I know you are near

You calm me

Soothing me with your smile

All hope gains new life

As my fears wash away

We are drifting through the sky

Just you and I

My heart yearns for this freedom

And it beats for your spirit

I love you more than life itself

I cherish every waking moment

With you by my side

We belong together

You charm me with your gentle soul

You appease me with your words

I love you so very, very much

Oh, no words can describe

I see the two of us

Hand in hand 

Rises the burning sun of the paradise

As we revolve around it in ecstasy

My world melts as I gaze at you

My heart sings for your smile

You hold me in your arms and whisper;

‘This is the way it should be’

I feel you are right

