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Vorwort oder so was

Ein weiteres Mal habe ich mich daran gesetzt ein Buch mit
meinen Gedanken zu verfassen - Alte und Neue von Blogs,
GrulSkarten und Merkzetteln, etc.

Ich weils, dass man sich von kreativen Werken
angesprochen fuhlen kann. Ich bin ja kreativ unterwegs und
da ich in meinen "Werken" auch mal das Wort "Du" benutze,
auch wenn ich das allgemein meine, um meine Gefuhle und
Gedanken auszudricken, kann man sich von den Sachen
beruhrt fGhlen.

Naturlich kann ein Kreativer auch immer jemand
Bestimmten im Kopf haben, aber das muss nicht. - In
diesem Buch verwende ich bestimmte, starke Bilder, um
meine Gefuhle auszudriucken und ich mochte damit
niemanden zu nahe treten... auch gibt es hier Werke, die zu
viele Worte fur Gedichte haben und 2zu wenige fur
Geschichten, aber das ist meine Art mich auszudrucken...

Also, wunsche ich euch gutes Durchkommen durch den
Dschungel der Gedanken und Gefuhle und verrennt euch
nicht in irgendetwas,
Astrid

PS. Wer Fehler findet, darf sie gerne behalten.

Wenn man stundenlang an etwas arbeitet, passieren
Fehler.



A dance called “Love”

Sometimes | feel like I'm dancing on my own,
Seeing you move and having no idea, whether
You want to dance with me or

You just dance around me or

You just dance away from me..

Your steps are confusing to me,
You dance closer to me and

Smile to me as if | was the one
You seem to sing the song of Love
And follow its natural rhythm,
Feeling our hearts beating as one
For this moment

| feel like almost kissing you

But all | can see is

You dancing around me

Like something you cannot touch
Or like a predator stalking its prey
And suddenly you're gone,

Leaving me behind without a clue
Just when | start to give up

You're back on the scene and
Dancing like nothing had happened

It’s time to stop for me this dancing around
And just sit the dance out and observe

| just feel exhausted by your movements

That made me turn and spin in circles too often
| have no clue whether you want this or

Just want to have all options available to you

| cannot tell, who's leading this dance



Or where this dance is leading us to

Are we constantly dancing around each other
To same song, but with a different melody?
Don’t you know that we can dance and sing
This song of love together -

even if the melody is different -

even if we feel like stumbling -

even if we fight for the lead -

even if we tread on each other’s toes?

| think, it's easier to try dance with each other
Being in each other’s arms

Preventing the other one from falling

Learning the rhythm of the other one’s heart,
So we can feel it beat with our own one in sync
Feeling this love getting real

It's up to you to decide,

if you want to dance to this song of Love
Or if you rather dance to other songs

| tried to show you that | want to try
This dance, but | won’t push you

No one likes to be forced

But if you're just unsure about this dance,
We can learn this dance together

| just need to know, if you interested or
If you just want to fool around

| just sit here and wait for you to

Show me your true nature,

One way or another



