Time is of no regret,

Whilst love is all we long for,

Our journey is but a wink,

But forever must we sleep.

Our souls together entwine,

Wrapped in loving anger,

Our eyes meet in between,

Unconsciously we creep,

Love is at our center,

Lust goes in between,

Caution is no longer,

Trust must lead the way,

Destiny has come forth,

To claim you just for me.
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