I follow wherever I am led
Yesterday was bright, calm and frosty when my lover left for war.

Before he left, he said, “The love of Socrates is associated with seek-
ing the other half of one’s soul.”

He said, “Every man has a guiding genius in his conscience.”

He said, “A good man is hard to find in the temple of the Holy
Ghost.”

He said, “Small changes in body posture can produce surprisingly
large changes in the forces acting inside the body.”

He said, “The artist needs only to make it express her personality in
such a way that visitors will be enchanted.”

He said, “The possibilities of the unimproved are limitless and
exhilarating.”

He said, “Baby I love you but your presence is a moral poison that
would contaminate the most virtuous.”

My heart sank because the trade was soon brought to an apparently
happy conclusion on his end.

— Brittany Violet Long
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