The Kiss
My Love

you startled me 

by your fragility 

so many speak of you 

strong, unwavering, firm 

this day, this advent 

you unveil your heart
being with you now
is the gentle holding 

of an echo

your most quiet sound 
and inner pulse
caress preciousness 
our merging 
is best known 

just before we touch

the dream and desire

of lovers’ lips 
drawing near

quivering
just before

The Kiss 

