Human Magnetism
It’s there inside me.
I don’t know where it is.
But, it’s there.
I feel it when I’m close to a woman.
What could I compare it to?

It’s like some sort of human magnetism.

When I touch certain women I feel it.

It’s like our bodies are electrically charged.

I can’t explain what it is.
It doesn’t really have a name.
Still, I know it exists;
I felt it again today.
I was on a crowded bus;
She sat down beside me.
I never saw her before.
She never said a word.
It’s nothing sexual;
So, I know it’s not lust.
It’s not infatuation either.
It wasn’t anything to do with love.
I felt a kind of warmth.
It was similar to a slight buzz;
Still, my head was perfectly clear.
Yes, it had nothing to do with love at all.
Were our bodies sharing electrons?

It felt like some energy passed between us.
Energy flowed from me into her.
And, it flowed from her into me.
It’s not like I got a good look at her;
I could only see the side of her face.
I know she was pretty.

But, I only got a glance.

I felt some sort of attraction.
It wasn’t sexual and wasn’t intellectual;
I can only describe it as magnetic.

I wonder if she felt it too.

Has it really been that long since I’ve been in love?
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