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Her Name Was Maggie.

The sheer beauty of your smile has rocked my very core, the strings of my heart playing; Harmonium!

 

The memory of your grace has shocked and made me torn, your hands reached and stole my home;

Praetorium!

 

The melody of your voice has made me utterly deaf, our conjoined minds wish me not to speak; Silencium!

 

 

Her name was Maggie.
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