Her Touch

Drawing me in,

Like a moth to a flame.

Making a wild heart,

Want to finally tame.

Settling down,

Never sounded so good.

A chance of a lifetime,

Ill do as I should.

Longing for touch,

To set skin aflame.

Looking in the mirror,

Ill never be the same.

A change has occurred,

From within to outside.

Something wonderful,

It shall never hide.

Making me smile,

Like a fool in a crowd.

My heart shouts things,

Openly and out loud.

Bliss my companion,

For the rest of the days.

The clouds have been lifted,

No longer living in haze.
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