She is


Like laughter pouring rain


Like sunshine born again


A picture caught on frame


A moment not to wane





She has 


Soft moonlight in her hair


Bright starlight skin so fair


Wind scented fragrance wear


Eyes to take everywhere





She knows


Tones spoken soothe the soul


Understanding all to know


Gentle kisses ease your woe


Light caressing fingers roll





She gives


Time spent eternity


Heart filled entirely


Friend unconditonally


Companion relentlessly





She loves


Like the waves of seas


Like the autumn leaves


As an ocean breeze


As the alpine trees


But the truth of the matter


He's hers she's his


When thinking of love


She is
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