No More Waiting
I know a man

A man I once loved more than anyone

All I wanted from this man was to be loved

Every time I extended my hand, myself

I came up empty, neglected

Am I not worth to be loved?

Will anyone ever love  me just for me

Who or whatever that may be?

For years I sought a relationship in vain

In hopes that one day I would be accepted

Is this too much to ask?

Perhaps from him

Yet, I am ok

Whether he cares or not I must love myself

And stop putting my worth in others hands

The truth that hits me now

Is that I am a hypocrite

For I have not loved this man for himself

Why couldn’t he love me how I wanted him to damn it!

I was hurt

But only because he did not live up to my expectations

It was my choice

I love this man still, with all my heart

But he has limitations

As do I

This man I speak of is my father

He is not a God

Nor will I let him be my image of God

My father is mortal, real, sensitive, non-perfect

I love him
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