
Before the Birds

In your eyes
a spark of light was burning 
before the birds began to sing this morning.  
The silent joy of long embraces, 
innocence nibbling each other’s neck, 
simply sitting so close together.  
I noticed something delicate, 
like webs strung between two hearts.  
Stronger than steel, they say.  
One soul rolls through time and space 
and suddenly appears here.  
Right here.  In front of me.    
My heart was at peace
The moment we first sat down.  
I had spent the morning 
Singing songs with my sister

to ward off doubts.  
But for a moment, 

just a small moment like 
when dew turns to air, 

let me hold you in my
heart and in my arms 

for one long sweet kiss.
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