
Duet
by Laura McCollough Moss

You could play me
I would let you
gentle minstrel
strum my soul
I would play you
if you'd let me
not so gently
rock and roll
Love is music
timed in heartbeat
move to rhythms
ages old
Lines and verses
come together
into one
two spirits mold
You can sing me
I will hear you
your lips are
where I belong
I will sing you
if you listen
your name is
my favorite song
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