
 

 

 

One touch 
 

Sensitivity….with one touch, turned to rock 
Careful with the words, careless never, it will hurt 
Too much, a soft heart, always thinking of others 
Put your feeling on the front line 
Like pitter patter of raindrops, the tears roll down her cheeks 
Realizing all too late he hurt her inside and out  
In the core, down deep 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 Gayle Weisman, August 2002 


	One touch

