Touch that Hurts

Bg Helen Hill

I you touch me, wi”you hurt me?

Wl” | curl up in a ball and hide under my covers?
Wl” | rock all night in my rocking chair cormcorting mgscl{:?
Wl” | trust you? Wl” you trust me?

I amso cle{:enscless NOW.

I have nothing left to Protect mgself.

You are alreadg there.

T he lies are all cxPoscd. | can no longer deceive mgsc]{:.

YOU arc dangerous.

You love me.

Thereis nothing | can do anymore to Push you away.
] am hclpless. My heart hurts.
| think iFgou touch me | will die.

| love you.

| will never again run away from you.

Fleasc touch me.

" ven if it hurts.
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