“Stand with me”

Hand in hand in the night, smooth as silk with eyes of diamonds and a soul of glass. You are my alluring temptress, my grace, my savior from this pestilence which has broken my generation. You reached out across the abyss to challenge the darkness and breakthrough all the barriers to revive my spirit and vitalize my essence. In a breath of life you salvaged my ruined core and brought it to the apex of strength. That I dare to imagine our infidelities together is a heresy to all that is sacred in existence, and that my pain should serve as an altar my feelings for you is the truth incarnate. My affection lies forever etched upon the world as the sole testament to these wounds that won’t heal, wounds I’ve gained from your absence. Apart from you my heart has fallen into a cataclysm, a horrific destruction far from the joy I felt that night under the watchful eyes of those steel stallions and the shimmering stars above. Your tears, once crystal emotions which speckled my shirt, are now only desiccate memories to a pain I bear as a scar on my heart. I will carry you through fire, dance with you through ecstasy, swim with you through rain, and hold you through love. I am your tireless warrior, an indestructible superfighter sent to fight for you when you have no strength to carry on. I am here forever, and I ask only that you stand with me. Stand with me through the thundering darkness, through the apocalyptic storm which surrounds us all. All my strength is yours, just stand with me. 
