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Music To My Ears

© S. Cordeiro 4/27/01
Your voice is like a song

When I hear it

I fall into a dreamy place that doesn't exist anywhere else.

As the sun sets

I feel as if you are watching me.

When I turn around,

There you are

Looking at me with your soft smile.

When I fell from despair

You were there to catch me

When wounds were on my soft flesh

You healed them with your touch.

As I follow my dreams

You were there as well.

Yet,

When you're gone

I feel alone yet again.

I remember your smile,

Your laugh,

And your love.

I remember the first day we met.

I will always remember you.

Until you return

I will be waiting.
