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To my future husband
That still does not see me, hear, feel or lacks..

Isheblind or deaf ?

The emotions are here

And with future memories unknown
asabig fine secret..

My heart | saved..

The hand in hand...

Beach and pounding seductive waves
that washes over our naked feet

| whisper there

with my warm breath in your ear

- loveyou

just you

in sickness and in health

until...

WEe'll see

Only here now as one
loving life until
Death do us part...

Until then
| am waiting for you...
Where you are there?

"Until" here
with and within
Hearts together...

| just wait with asmile
to your place
in my red warm heart for you

Under the same stars | can wait forever
Likein heaven...
For you
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