A love poem to my wife
| live in a world | can't describe,
Where love and hate stand side by side.
Where wants, desires and worldly taste,
Bring strife, lust and negative waste.
Through beauty and love | find my strength,
God sent me people to go the length
Who are these spirits who make me cry?
They came from God way up on high.
They come to me to ease my pain,
They love me hold me like long due rain.
Revealing them would not be fair,
For they know who they are without a dare.
The eyes that pour with love and dreams,
Could only come from Gods own streams.
Who should share their life with me
to help me find my destiny?
There will come a time to share
The passion, love and erotic air,
| promise | will search my strength
And give you all that | can bear.
Now you know just who you are
My wife, my love my living star
| love you whether near or far!
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