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That Love You Have For Me

The dispersed articles

Speaks of my love to you.

It enters my eyes,

And runs through my veins.

Those wonderful glances

You send to me

Only makes me shine

With the endless devotion to you.

When I hide behind the tresses

Of my hair, you tilt my face

Up gently, only to grace me with a

Passionate kiss that the word love alone

Cannot help to describe what

Emotion you have for me.

I twirl around in that new

Dress that you love so much.



You watch me as I twirl and join

In on that dance. We danced to the

Music of our hearts.

You spun me too much that I got dizzy,

Which makes me see the world in a haze.

Which makes me wonder where you are.

Though, you find me.

I was there all the time.

You were right behind me, you tell me,

Smelling the fragrance of my hair.

In the morning,

You greet me with a kiss.

A shy and hesitant one that

Makes me chuckle and smile.

At noon,

You greet me with a kiss on the lips.

A quick one which makes me disappointed, but

Glad to know that you still love me.

At night,

You greet me with a kiss.

A passionate one.

A bold one,

That alone describes how much

I mean to you.

The dispersed articles

Speaks of my love to you.
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