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poems / Connoisseur of Profound Discourse
With intellect sharp as a spear, 
You engage in discourse without peer. 
Eloquent words flow free from your lips, 
As our banter lightly skips and dips. 
From Socrates to quantum physics, 
You converse with artful linguistics. 
With an argute and nimble mind, 
Insight and intrigue you always find. 
Yet your smile hints at mysteries within, 
Beyond this engaging verbal spin. 
What wisdom lurks behind those eyes? 
What dreams fill those depths I surmise? 
I long to transcend this cerebral dance, 
To the realm of your heart advance. 
Can we travel to places unexplored? 
Might I know the real you, my rapport? 
So let us elevate this exchange, 
To a plane that's bold and strange. 
Share with me your innermost parts, 
The passions of your mind and heart. 
I'll meet you there in kind, my dear, 
Just take my hand—have no fear. 
For it's vulnerability that I seek, 
Not just impressive repartee technique.
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