I Paid The Price

My love, for you, is not 

silent.  It can be heard.

It cannot be bought,

it cannot be earned.

It is all around you

 in all that you see.

My love, for you, is 

priceless, yet it is free.

Because I paid the price, 

to show you how much.

It is there, for you,

to embrace, touch.

But is not meant to be kept 

bottled up, stored high on a shelf.

It is to be shared with others,

please do not keep it to yourself.
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