Love }quymes

Love is such a lovely word to hear
it whispers melodies to my ear
it makes me smile when | feel it near

how joyful it is to find love here.

Love is like a strong bridge that connects
all good things and sweetness it accepts
all bad thoughts and mishaps it rejects

faults, insecurities it forgets.

Love is such a mysterious word
it can cut hearts to half like a sword
or make one feel so dear and adored

Oh love, the greatest thing in the world.



