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Latin Quarter's CD "Ocean head" played an estimated million times while I was working on the manuscript. It is nevertheless not responsible for any weird thoughts worked up in this publication. Greg Wright's brilliant book "A year in New York" however is.
 
Not that it mattered, but the ghost of Transvision Vamp has been following me since 1989... this time I was "Hanging out with Halo Jones".
Dance with me

With closed eyes
I listen to
My own
Heart
Beat,
My arms tingle
Anxiously
At the thought
Of holding her

To the sky
Which greets me
With its warmth
So seductively
I will
Sacrifice myself
In the light of the moon
Tonight
I will float on wings
Of passion

Dream of
Her grace
And sweetness
Dancing
Into dusk

Holiday home

It's a moment
A glimpse of knowing in
This house
Dressed to melt a
Summer garden
To fireplace
Moonlight
Forgiving dreams
Like blinding sun
Flooded rooms
With heart, love
Came
To meet me
In your body
Smells of
Steadiness and
Passion in your hands
I kiss
My fortune
Burning secrets
In this house

Rainbow soul

In happiness

In
Heartfelt
Happiness

Soft laughter
Walks lightly
Through my soul

Her rainbows
Rise above
My sea of
Dreams

Breathing
In emotion,
Waking up
Enshrining

The grace of
Gently moving
Fingertips
Upon my face

Silence

Muddy meadow
Dreams once 
Gone missing
Now fall from
The trees

Singing
Touches turn to heartbeats
Glowing in the distance of
A sunset resting senses
Looming awe
Dancing in
The shadows
Home
At last with you
Feels like
Never
Having
Been away

Healing

Outside beneath
A clear
Blue
Sky

Standing
By the sea

My Gypsy matches
Morning sunshine
Irresistibly

A sensual
Seduction
Waiting in
A yellow dress
To be kissed
To be
Set free

Brown eyes
Softly soothing
Light,
A torn soul
Full of
Sighs
In me

Still-life

A moving still-life
Of eternity she walks on
Angel’s feet
Through wild grass in our garden
Wearing a simple handmade dress
Shivering once more with ease as
The warming breath of breeze reaches out to
Touch me
With its singularity

A glass of wine to share with me
She sits against the open door
Orange milky sunset flows in right
From over
Her bare shoulders

Two

Her smiles like
Walking fingers
On my skin

Her eyes
Like the ocean

A pleasant
Sensation
In my arms
I kiss
I drown in

Gratitude for
Two hearts
Become
One

Love

Floating on
A Sunday
Morning,
A golden dab
Of joy
Slowly
Mounting
Into sunrise

Walking on
Air, an immaculate
Image,
Sensuousness
Teaches
My feelings 
How
To dance

With you

Kissing you

Kissing you
Hiding in
Your spell
Surprise in eyes
Stripping of shyness
An open sea of
Delight upon
Delight myself
In your presence

Kissing you
Completely
Vanishing into
Your fascination
Making love
Inside me opening
A vault releasing pearls
From a shelter
Like breathless
Tender waves

Weruption

From white
Mountains
Down to a
Wild sea
Longing
In lips
We are
Burning
Kisses in
Fervid
Eyes
Uniting
In surprise

Dear face

Dear face, whisper
In my dreams, whisper
Unification inside out-
Side laughter,
Feeling head to toe
Delicious prey

Easy dreams
Careless love
Longing
Grow in sand
While I walk away
In searching arms
A golden
Fading
Rainbow

Night's fireworks
To come

After a summer rain

Melting slowly

Away
On a cloud

She rises

Taking my breath
Away

Like a rainbow
I glimmer and fade

Shining
Like sun

Washing the rain
Away

She dances

Drops of joy
On my skin

Drowning

Falling
For a sunrise
Lovely bright words
Fly through my heart
Smile within
Green
Ardent
Sparkles

Jade longing
Steals through
Morning dew

Emerald mountains
Seek shelter
In my
Swimming
Soul
With you

A cool breath of air

Darkness
My loving
Fever
Expressed
Through poetry

Understanding
Time
In my soul

A silent heartbeat

Beat

Not to feel
Naked
In
My
Clothes

Finally

In colours shivering
At the thought of
Her wearing them

In sights falling
In love
Merely dreaming
She came walking over

In delight to be
Standing
Feeling her smile
Saving lives

Like her kiss
At times

Friends for life

When she is
There
Where ever there
May be

Time stops

A touch of
Past

Youth enjoyed
Way back
Becomes
A sudden present

A dream of
Future fills the world
When she is there

Making her be

Everywhere

Wild the sun

Wild the sun
Pure the warmth
Strolling through
The world like
Through a painting
Not yet finished

Spreading footprints of
Colours
Like sparkles in
My dynamite heart

Drunk

Wild nights
Gulping lights with
Ambiguous lips like
Luscious wine

Dreams unconscious
Fly on longing

Fresh hope in
Perpetual hearts
Irrepressible kisses
Titillating smiles
Love adventures
Us
Caressing
Swinging stars

Dancing
Dreams
Pull faces,
Drink my
Kisses
Every night

Of nature

Darkness
And dance
On the beach
I feel her
Pounding heart
Open

A fantasy
Turning to me
Running
On tanned legs with
The arms spread
Open

I

Feel
The force

Poetry
 
Faint poetry
Swimming
Deep in soul
Embracing

Sun-dried Tears
On soft sand
Subtle search for
Sensuality

Solace in
Dancing
Pregnant
Fantasies

I fall

Sensuality
In sleepy eyes
Stroking through
A slow sunrise

Distant sparks
Sink
Down
On
Me
From skies

A new day
At call
Easily
Beside you
In safe dreams
Away into
White sleep
I fall

Sunday

Sleep
The mute
Threshold

Still
A source
Of felicity

The sound of
Blissful breathing
Next to me

Golden ground fog
Floats away like
In a fairyland

Outside our tree house
Sparrows sip at
Soaring sunshine

Childlike dreams
Show on your sleeping face
Like moving pictures

Falling out of the smile
I inordinately love
Towards
The sun

Back home

Whistling
All morning
Singing happily
On a swing
In pouring rain

Eyes covered up
By dripping
Wet hair

Childlike
Self-forgotten
Stained

Her days
A world of
Quiet nature

Roses and
Champagne

Elegance

Nightfall splashing
Elegantly
Around paradise
A charm of volcano
Boiling ejection of
Feeling safe, soaring
Boisterous
Fingertip exploration
Kissing furiously
Creeping in eyes in
Touch with
My Gypsy wife
Making out
Elegantly
Making
The moon blush
Glowing
Lava red

A smile in the dark

My feet at night
Tasting sand

Her hands on me
Silk
From sensation to
Sensation
In her lap
I dance
I fade
Cascade
Glowing wild
Child
Missing caresses
Possess
Red hot joy
Inside a naked
Gypsy's heart

Tenderness

Like every night
After a while
I will give in

The moon above
A gentle
King

A wild
Romantic
Smile

Hands
In my soul

A touch
Between
Us

Only skin

As we go

Heartbeat pounding
Fever of dreams
Being lifted to a new way
Of breathing

Focus on reset
Enter pause
Rewind to fast forward

Falling into you
Out of something
I have never
Been in

Magic love flying
Breathing in and out
Through me
As we go

High spirits

Thirty fears
My deserted shore
Surrendering to you
In seclusion
From the world

Smoking
Dancing
On the scent

Going wild
And wilder

From invisible cliffs
I hang
Comfortably knowing
I will fall
Into you all
The time
Keeping you in me
All
Night

Summer slide

Two steps forward
Dancing sun dressed
Playfully in clouds
One step back to get me
Going to run off
Her nails painting yellow
Into the sky
Quick steps
Gypsy dress unfurling
Carelessly no turning back
Flying
Through sliding yellow
Slides a summer love
At night

Blessed kisses

Charisma merging
Transforming
Into fuel
For feelings
Subtle signs
Sent out
To raise
Unconscious
Fervour
Inside a kiss
I find my way
Long lost
Little
Boy
Ignorantly
Living on nothing
More than
A spirit

In Rome

Paradise birds
Kiss my senses
On waterfalls
Dancing
With you
With nothing less
Than heaven
To dance into
Tonight
The night
My soul
On grass
Deeply
Dazzled
With joy
To love the one

Breathing
To feel her
Devilish
Fun

Warm wind

Covering up
Herself
So easily
Preferably
With
A storm
Blowing
From eternity
She leaves
A soft
Pleasant
Fever
In me

Being
Nature

More than a friend

To make friends
To make
True
Friends
To find
The soul
Of love's
True nature

I try
And try

With a smile
I am in love
With you
And every
New day

Harvest season

Hanging out in
An apple
Intimate life
Falling down
Mildly
Silently
Growing
Adventures
From inside
Fingers circle
Touching feet
Melting through
A hole in the tree
Rainbows
Flow out melting
Tomorrow

Cats and birds

You never really know
My thoughts, I need
Dreams hidden in here
The deep longing for you
To play with me being
Your feather waltzing
From water tap to fountains
Mixing hot and cold
Desires
We are birds
Mating in flight
Falling innocently

Playfully you are
The cat, the sea
Mixing
Rolling me

A bird beautiful exhausted
Picking feathers
I am

Translucent

The word
Springs
To my mind
Again and again
Hovering on
The verge of
Obsession

I feel it
When she stands there
Glowing in
Her sandals
In the back light
Unconditionally
Smiling at me

It drives me
Makes me fall
Makes me
Fly to her
To hold her once
And for all

Sweet as ever

A faint scent
Of cinnamon
Chewing gum
Popping bubble
Tempting lips
Welcome
A kiss

Leaning back inside
Enjoying
Unbending
Calming down slowly
To ease off the ropes
Basking
In the knowing

She is there

August

Caribbean music
Hidden in flip flops
Falling
For the world
Breathing
Whispers water
In a cranny
Tickling
Tranquil sky
Me a boy
Aimlessly frisking
Swimming
In desire

Sandals

Rhythmic breathing
In sleep licking
Lips
Sweet chocolate
Cherry drops her
Heartbeat spreads
Feelings of security
Solace at home

Love awake
In summer
Sandals
She walks out
Into the open
Floating like
On thin white
Clouds

Waking up to dreams

Her hands
Craving to kiss
Surrender carelessly
To an early
Morning tenderness

A sea of dreams
Gently retreats
An ocean opens
To swallow me whole

I give in to
My falling
Slip on drops
Splashing through
A jungle of waves

Sprinkled all
Around her
Her scent
A singular
Sensation

My soul
Breathes freely
Standing upright and
Open before her
Filled right up with joy

Burning kisses
Burst inside me
Ardent passion
Sparklers fall
From my sky

Her on the beach
The shape of
Her body
In the sand at
Sunrise

Melting into
Each others arms
Undressed
Fantasies flying off
To nowhere

Comfort
In drinking each others love
Shaking
To the tranquil rhythm
Of the waves

A shower of laughter
Falling down
The eternal journey
Towards the horizon
Longing to reach
Paradise

My current friend

Love
On my hands
Beautiful waters of
A distant smile
Calling
Dancing with time
Wrapped in bits of
Clouds and sleep
I sail aware
Your current
Tears me
Away

Seaquake

Soft
Safe rhythm,
Infinity
Exposed,
Streaming
Longing
Lava
Welling
Inside,
Heating up
Shortly,
Overrunning
Shame

Disillusionment

Another day
Breathing
Sleepy morning
Spring tide
Kisses
Ebb
Away

Raining lakes smile
Bursting thunder
Settling
Sadly
Deep inside you

Deep too deep for
Radiant laughter 
In eternity
Country clouds fly by
Blown by kisses, me
Walking restlessly,
No longer bathing

Spinning top

In circles
And circles
She slips
Slides my life
Away with
Closed eyes
Touches
Happiness
To breathe her
Diving
Into her shield to
Steal a kiss of
Teddy bear tenderness
Trapped with
No way out
Yearning for
A touch
A break
A clear line

She's not what she seemed to be

Into a rocking chair
In a dusty corner
I fall
Swinging
Pacifying
Putting oil on
My troubled
Torn heart

Into a lost
Little boy
I turn
Drowning softly
Lost completely in shambles
In the broken glass
Of my soul
My confidence
Shattered

Naked
Loneliness
On a sudden
Bursting
Phantoms
That are real but
No longer there

Now and then

When you were there
The sun was brighter
Still it didn’t burn
Like it does
Today

The breeze was lighter
More gentle as if
You had just passed by

When you were there
The world was warmer,
Safer, the sky more blue

These days now
It only is
When I close
My eyes
And think of you

What we have missed

To have danced you back
To the farm
To where the paddling
Pool must always
Have
Been
Waiting

To have run though
The fields with you
Hand in hand
Falling over, falling
Into
The
Sky

Head over heels
In our secret wonderland of
Sacred childhood dreams
Light-hearted laughter sure had
Filled
The
Nights

Leaning against your shoulder
In the playground
In the young brown eyes of
Your daughter next to my son
Playing
With
Her
I saw you and me
In him and her
Remembering of
A sudden how
We
Never
Were

Walking by

Over there on the wall
This is love
The smile
The shirt
The light blue colour

Over there on the wall
This is love
The sunset me
Getting smaller
Breathing in

Right here on the corner
This is me
Love passing by
Humming
Laughing

Me a child
Invisible in all places
Killing time
Tonight
Alone again

This is not about breasts

To escape a forest
By climbing a tree
Does not
Make much sense
When the forest
Is on fire

The one
Or other mountain
May offer homelike safety
For which I think
Nature put
A yearning into us

Nature also put it
That when there's a
Burning tree at night
There is never the one or other mountain
To run to
In sight

Fall after the summer

Needing paradise
Back with me
Urgently

Resting
Waiting behind
Invisible
White rainbows

A shadow
I am
A naked ghost

A rose
Frozen

Dancing
Swaying
No more
When
You are
All away

Memories of love

Memories of love
Her wedding shoes
Wrapped up
In my heart
I see her
In her white dress
Diving in
Through coloured lights
Splashing
Making waves
Swinging my soul
Memories of love
As happiness
Repeats itself
For nights to come

Her green shirt

Her eyes almost closed
Still
Sparkling solemnly

Her printed shirt
Fashionably deranged
Light green like
Milk in
Chinese tea
Saying "breasts2cum"

Her body dancing
Almost
Softly gliding

Black dressed legs
Slim
Cause a notion of
Them bare
Caressing your waist
Intoxicating
Features melt dissolving
Down the street
Blurred by summer heat

Last seen her
Sandals
Faded blue

Followed by acts

Kiss me faster
She said
Through her last smile
As cute as a
Pink firebug

Don't I amaze you?
Don't I make you
Shiver?

Ruthless submission
Is just a game and
I am
A game of chance

Don't play on
The last mile
When you go
All the way
She said as sweet
As a bombshell

Dancing
Like on a pole
Her poison fang
Looked like
The arrow
Tattooed
On his shoulder

Kiss me
She said
I may be toxic
To you boys but
Yielding
To real men

In my heart

She takes my words, she
Takes my language
Hostage
With a simple touch
She puts a spell on me

Into places where before I
Kept my dreams safe
She puts all the
Tacky memories
Of her

I can't
Think
Straight
Any more

She never steals, only
Smiles, Infects,
Takes what
She thinks
Is hers

She never gives
She leaves

No moon

The moon was not
Out but
Everything else
Seemed right

The blue suede
College shoes
The wafting blouse
The pants

The sounds of
The surrounding

A well-known scent of
Evaporating rain
When she crossed
The street

The moon was not
Out

It always was
When she
Was with him
They never kissed

It does not
Seem right now

Exploitation

She whispers
In his heart
A vicious circle
She makes him undergo
Stupefaction
By the means of
Going into raptures
Over her

She looks into
His eyes deceiving him
To burn his beloved piano
In favour of
Her electric guitar
She is ready
To smash
For fun

She whispers
He fumbles
Probes
Responds
In his heart
She tells him
He's got everything
Under control

Memories

The iced mountain
The ancient memory
Of when the world began
When life began
In caves

The raging fire
The furious looks
Of when we first met
When my life began
Anew

The soft soothing
The licking of wounds
When we held each other
When we cried ourselves
To sleep at night

The baleful words
The sharp claws
When we hurt each other
Cut to the quick
When the night began
In self-inflicted wounds

The lambent fire
The wilful ice
Us when we retreated
The world ended
In caves

Tower of disaster

As soon as
Night is alive
She is up and
Running, from
Platform shoes to
Empty platforms
My heart
Empty, my every reason
Punctured
Every very train of
Thought derailed at
Her feet
Training my
Remaining intact
Self-defending instincts
To find refuge
In stampede, in
Anger overload
Crawling to her
Towering temper
Begging for a 
Station break
I never
Needed
A hug
More than now
She smiles, it's just
How she is

Spaz

Will you go
With me?
She asked as if
It was a question

As if my life
Did not already
Depend on her

Tears don't
Make floods
She said wearily
Making me wonder if
She meant my tears which
She never saw but
Must have felt

To be strong
For her
I tried knowing
Legs can easily
Cause a landslide
I had been lost in
Already long ago

Being intimate
Deadening our wounds
Killing pain of
Crushed loneliness
Easing our conscience a bit
With every massage

I went with her, life
Lasted two weeks
She was too proud
To cry
But I know
She did

Her

In his
Shirt
His bed
His life
She gives him
Torture
Full pain of
Her affection

Self-denial and
Despair
Make him
Call her name

To be with her
A shame
That must not be

In his bed
He only has
Himself to blame
In his life
I wish
He wasn't me

Leftovers

To put the truth
Up on the table
When love has gone
We pick
Rotten fruit
From the bowl
To feed each other
And wipe the rest
Off the table

Cherries
And strawberries
I am still convinced
You deserve
Fruit
You no longer
Let me feed you

Allow me to
Rest
On your table

In eyes

The hazel choir is singing
Again
In a leopard dress tonight
Covered with chocolate
It is singing of
A big cat
Trapped, it is
Singing of
Pain

Two dark lights
Flashing
Every nerve
Alarmed
Scanning passengers
For Warmth

Sadly unnoticed
The hazel choir is
Singing again
Tonight
An angelic voice
Struck dumb

Fools

The moment
She turns around
Her mind goes
Blank
I know
I never
Existed

When she is
On her own
She is running
On instinct
Hungry for life
Young face with
A baby heart

Her mind is blank
The moment
She turns around
I am a blank
Great minds
You know
They think alike
For me
It's not the
Fucking same

Cheap crack

Jelly
Like her shoes
She is trapped in
A feeling of
Kicking off

Footprints on
Her jelly face
Cracked at
The crack
Of dawn

Jelly
Like the phone-calls
Every man jack
Never bothered
To answer

Voices on
Her jelly soul
Short-circuits
By crackpots
And dealers

Jelly
Like her skin
More cracked
Cracking up
Going crackers

But I did

Memories of
The longing for
Her gentle touch

The longing for
Her hands
On me

Memories of
Her longing
Hands
Gently soothing
My freezing soul

The Joy of
Her feet warming
Smoothly
In my lap

Memories of
A faint hope to
Once
Find her again

Everyone around
Was so happy
So full of life
Then

Sometimes
I feared
I never met her

Spring

Gloom is her
In grey boots
In winter
Walking away
Leaving me
At night
I dream of rain
As if she had
Already left
An umbrella
In exchange
For a summer
Blinded by her love
She is the one
I will never see
Again

My Gypsy wife

Laughter was
All around her
When she was there
Even my wounds
Healed faster

Words I gave her
All the time
With love
She took
Only one for it

An angelic marriage
Up in heaven
I thought we had
A right to
Thrilling coaster rides

A message
In a bottle
I sometimes
Thought I was
Floating happily

She made
The difference
When she was there
But all I am
Now is
A drop in the ocean

One year after her

Short skirt
Knee-length
Leggings
Beautifully
Black

Red tank top
Headscarf
Hazel eyes
Amazed by
Plaits

Face lips fingers
Long legs
Toes
Turquoise
Tanned

Shiny necklace
Sand & Sable
Smiles
Waking
Wonders

Kiss a casual
Movement of
A new
Tongue
In cheek

Dream seller

Scratch the surface
Touch brown eyes
Like in a hologram
Holding hands
Again
Hear
A voice
So sweet
Whispered
Words
Pulsating
Blood
In your body
Warmth
Once
She wrapped you
Round her little finger
Perfectly manicured
She scratches
Back

Ramona

My peck on
Her marble cheek
She doesn't
Notice
Her delicate hand on
My face
Touching to
Find out
I am really
Real

Back again
Always back
For more
Constant running just
To stand still
Facing
Stoned
Unattainability

Torture to
Rest my weary soul
In her petrified care
I am eighteen
Again, a toy
Unproteced
In my misspent youth
Whereas
Venus in hers
As old
Today
In white pants
Hides in a
Moncler vest
Seeking protection
Against the cold
She never feels
Like me, she
Afflicts me alive
Gives me
Pet names to
Seduce me
In my imagination
Burning drops of
Verbal baby oil
On my teenage
Dream revived

It had to be
You, my
Venus Ramona, again
As painful
As it never
Came true

Epilogue

So
Here
We are again
Not quite together
Not quite
Apart
Despite everything
You look good
Or better
At last
I see
My disrespect
Can still
Honestly
Make you laugh
In your hazel eyes
With a shake of
The head
Give in to me

So
Here
We are again
You hugged me
Up
On the Ferris wheel
The way you had done
Then
You almost had me
Yearning for you to
Once be true, to
Cause a landslide
In my heart
Again
Likely to
Be trapped in
An avalanche
Called
You
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