My Venus

You stand before me. A vision of perfection.

I see you always, but never as you were a moment before.

An ever-changing landscape fueled by my affection.

Divine construction, shifty as the ocean shore.

A masterpiece of nature, I love you more everyday.

Your evolving beauty binds my heart.

Something you do, or something you say.

Which captures my soul as it did from the start.

You stand before me. Statuesque. So profound.

Your hair glows in the morning sun. 

Your skin like silk. Do your feet touch the ground?

Such grace in you! Imperfections? I see none!

Like a chameleon you form to what suits you best.

You glow in the dark and shade in the light.

Oh what joy I see in you! I am one so blessed.

I have never seen you so beautiful as you are tonight.

What’s that? Something new I’ve not seen?

Impossible! I once thought.

I look upon you with eyes so keen.

Nothing is missed. You are masterfully wrought.

Yes! Blessed I am with the greatest of gifts.

I look forward to each day, but I yearn for the next.

For it is I who knows that when the veil of a new day lifts,

Something new I will perceive, in your beauty that has me vexed.

