A Love

‘When the noise recedes

and the quiet descends

the mind can perceive
what the heart never suspends
a love that of time transcends

The images the mind provokes
vivid as if in flesh a reality
vich and sweet the strokes
of hearts profound in longevity
a love that cleaves to infinity

Even if shadows fall upon its face
they would be shades of beauty
to hold close in full embrace
of hearts melted together in unity
a love that [itves beyond eternity

Never can distance or presence
erode a love so immense
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