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             Spirit

  Package of warm smooth skin,
Love filled to overflowing.
Wrapped about a will to try,
Acceptance of far knowing.
  Seeing smile, in your forest eyes,
Brimming deep with cherished pain.
Lightened by the laughter,
You bestow as rain.
  Growth in happy waking,
A night of far stars singing.
Auroras pulsing, prism power,
Which sent our spirits winging.
  Bond forged in friendship,
Slowly shedding layers,
Pact of trust realized,
Touching thoughts laid bare.
  Voice invading sleeps dream,
Vibrant souls caress,
Loving far past time,
Beyond the bonds of flesh.
  An eve of pain, of calling,
Salt tears across the sun.
Cold darkness, in far seeking,
Both brought back as one.


