
Mara 
 

Mara, love,  
come to me, love, 
do come to me. 

You have no reason  
to be fearful of me. 

 
This is mine,  

quiet, convenient, 
not hard to find. 

Pardon the clutter, 
I hope you don’t mind. 

 
Mara, welcome to my loft. 

Welcome to me, to me. 
I have been watching and waiting for you. 

Have you thought of me, 
thought of me at all? 

 
Mara, I’m delighted to have you 

here in my arms. 
I have been waiting for you 

so very long! 
Mara, what’s wrong? 

 
Mara, love,  

is it true that 
I misconstrue? 

I thought you wanted 
what I wanted, too. 

 
Mara, love,  

will I see you, 
see you again? 

I know that I’m not 
the most gracious of men. 

 
Mara, love, 

be careful down the stairs. 
 

        
        BCK 


