What do you see when you close your eyes?

What is the color of the sun, which adorns your skies?

Do you have a myriad of blooms on the spring?

And do your songbirds merrily sing?

Do you dance with delight,

With me under bright moonlight?

Does your skin tingle when I touch your hand?

Are my footprints along side yours when you walk on the sand?

Do you smile when I stroll into view?

Each time we make love does it feel like new?

These questions I ponder, these things so small,

Just one last question, albeit most important of all.

A simple answer will surely do.

I present my question only to you.

5 simple words with a sophisticated end

My patience thins, my will begins to bend

My love is strong as one can surely see,

I can wait no longer, Here it is; How do you love me?

