Rhymes Not Yet Written

Never before was my mind so quickly led

as by you candlelit within my bed.

Nor have I so much to heal as will afford

the time to wait, nor waste, so we soared.

Surprising beauty is so rare a thing

that I've discovered within your being.

Now my thoughts take you swiftly within embrace.

Where shall I begin? Oh yes, your radiant face

that with it, your whit and charm, me, you tied

and bound anew a knot that should not slide,

As, through the curtained  windows reflected light

the storm dumped snow all through the night.

Last night we knew nothing of passing time

our bodies moving together in poetic rhyme.

At one moment, I froze, overwhelmed and scared

for in that moment a deep dark fear had flared.

A flow of emotion, on the verge of tears

turning my back on those eight long years.

You opened my mind and heart, reviving my soul

such warmth within me now, you do not know.

You're surprised by my feelings I know,

because you've said, I really have to go.

But now that you must go, for your sake

this poets heart mustn't show, but it does break.

After you left, you left not it seems

for all through the night you filled my dreams.

Visions of your skin next to me so soft

taking my captive mind to new heights aloft.

Wondering in the dark, does forever start right here?

Or in your going, will you reopen my fear?

Though you said, I don't want to be distracted.

it is I, to you, who's very attracted.

Now that my heart with you is smitten

there are many rhymes in my life not yet written.

For I will never forget my time with you

sharing our mystic chamber in moments too few.
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