In your arms I was safe,
     Safe from the shivering cold
          That threatened to end the moment

In your arms we closed the chasm,
      The chasm that was greater
          Than any physical distance that was ever between us

In your arms I was happy,
     Happy just for a moment
          As I was lost in the feeling that it was right

In your arms was perfection,
     A perfection that surpassed anything
          I had ever dreamed about 

In your arms I was me,
     The person I want to be,
          The person I saw reflected in your eyes

In your arms I fought back tears,
     Tears that might wash away the quiet perfection,
          Tears that now readily flow because

In your arms I want to be,
     I want to feel your strength again
          And know that I am loved

In your arms I often am,
     But only in my sweetest dreams,
          Dreams that I awake from and wonder

In your arms, will I again ever be?
