Pitter Patter on my windowsill

I look out into the darkening rainy night.

 My mind is like the gray clouds above,

 Stormy and confused.

 Your face is in my head, in my heart.

 Your touch, not matter how little leaves hot trails on my skin.

 And I know that you love me to.

 The rain beats down 

On the sidewalk, the trees, the street,

 It is everywhere, inescapable.

 This is why I love you so,

 You are like the rain,

 Forever there, covering, protecting me from whatever it is that could be out there.

 I trust you, 

With everything from my secrets, to my life,

 All the belief that I have ever put into anything is vested in you.

 I wish that it could be put into words.

 The furor with which I love you.

 It is as torrential as a tornado yet as gentle as the summer breeze caressing your cheek 

Like I have done on so many occasions.

 I look at your face and I know,

 Your love will be with me forever and for always.

