First Love

First love must be

 a sight to behold.

It's a beautiful flower 

that is about to unfold.

It touches a part of you,

that you will never forget.

The seed that was planted,

when those eyes first met.

It brings out a special

feeling inside of you.

Sprinkled with warmth 

with a glance or two.

As each petal of the heart,

 opens, you can see.

There is no other place

 you would rather be.
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