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I met that crimson gold hair where the autumn sun sets over warm red rock canyons.

I met those brown eyes where the rich earth kisses the sky of twilight.

I met those gentle hands where the first snow reaches down and touches fallen leaves.

I met those freckles bright where Ursa Major forms the Bear in her unknown sky.

I met those incredible curves where magical deserts, mountains, and rivers flow green.

I met her again, there in those darkest of days.

I met Annie there where the sun rises to shine its light upon me.

