                                       “AN ENCHANTRESS IN DISGUISE”

                                So you’re an enchantress in disguise

                                Who can easily  charm the wholesome guys ;

                                 And then make them chase you 

                                 From far, far  away  behind.

                                 But you have a fortress of dissatisfaction

                                 Built around your necessity for affection.

                                 Come down now from the tower of disguises,

                                 Breathe the air of freedom into your senses.

                                 Why pretend you don’t need someone 

                                  To share your ecstasy with or, to

                                  Share the necessity of real love with?

                                  Such pretensions are prisons for your heart and mind.

                                  One strand of your loud voice is enough

                                   To  quicken   various  heartbeats. A gentle sentence 

                                   From you is an oratory of persuasion.

                                   Speak up and express the freedom to love!

NOTE:  The word “enchantress” in this poem means a beautiful lady. Hence, the 

word “enchantress” in this poem doesn’t mean a fairy possessing magical powers.

The “enchantress” in this poem is purely a human being.   

