My Love for you is an American Love

My love for you in an American love
of wide expanse, from my sea to yours.
Wild and passionate, full and tender,

Soaring as the red-tail hawk soars.

Promises of forever, every morning reminded,

a foudroyant vision, rides with me in the

gelid, cerulean, crystal-blue dawn.

Venus in her black dress as you-

surrounds, the fleecy, melony, morning.

So bright-eyed, with my fingertips and lips reaching,

incognito; as supporting actor-the woods.

My flaxen love this morning, with her casaba cheeks
far, far away, shining in the driver’s window.

Your love is the wellspring of my heart,

would be better served in comforters galore.

In the love of you, | lose and wrap myself,

be it in ultramarine eyes or your
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hairline, a skyline emollient doused in sweet sensibilities.

My love for you in an American love
of wide expanse, from my sea to yours.
Wild and passionate, full and tender,

Soaring as the red-tail hawk soars.



