Our Love, Honey

Who was to think, two teenage

friends, would one day be wed.

Who was to think, that was

the road we were being led.

With high expectations, we

held on to each other hands.

As we struggled with the

things we did not understand.

God had been watching us

closely, in all our endeavors.

Because of Him, we did marry

 and we are still together.

Honey our love has been

tested in so many ways.

Yet I find it gets stronger and 

better with each passing day.
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