I love the smile you create

On the ocean of my dreams,

With each passing tide | drift closer
Towards who | am meant to be.

I love the laugh | hear,

Which you create.

It shines within, this sweetest sound

I didn’t know | could make.

I love the touch | give

With each caress you allow me to display.

Raw intimacies so new,

Flesh pink from never ending affections as we lay.

| love the words crafted
By a mouth inspired from your light.
These thoughts, so genuine,

Pour quickly and take flight.
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A very heartfelt ramble.
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