
As I gaze upon green grasses of spring

I think of you


You're an emerald of essence and perfection

I believe in you 

As the sultry summer air swarms our skin with sweat

I will hold you


As the fall foliage flutters its leaves of color

I will adore you


And as the winter snow showers shimmer through your eyes

I will want you


During the days we are not together

I will miss you


And on the last day our hearts breathe as one

I will love you


And as my spirit leaves my soul

I'll await your return


Like the first day I met you

My eternal love


Is for you


-Scott Shirk 
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