Seventh Commandment
Thou shalt not commit adultery.

Love's pure waters

may not with impunity be poured
into a muddy stream.

The sanctity of the committed Two
in harmonious devotion

has the blessing of the One.

Adultery lurks in a mental alley,
holding up colored pictures of bliss
before your inner eye

and inviting you to walk on in.

You walk only into illusion,

a present pleasure

hiding a future pain.

Corrupt the Two,

and smirky demons
will buzz your thoughts
like flies around dung.

Purity, purity, purity.
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