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Then there was love

How do I describe to you the depth of my devotion

You fill me with this intense, fulfilling emotion

 

To be yours is the greatest honor I will ever know

You are the reason my inner thoughts now has a flow

 

You are my sunlight above the cloudy sky

You are the confidence when I’m shy

 

My love, you are my greatest gift born from a darkness so deep

You make the hills I climb feel less steep

 

You are the pulse I feel when I lay in bed so still

My heart keeps beating for you, and always will

 

To have you is to defeat the demons in my life

And no greater honor would there be than to one day be your wife

 

To stroke your hair when it’s grey, in front of the everlasting fire

That, my love, is my greatest desire
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