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MY LOVE 

In the embrace of My Love 

Like a cub with a lioness, my fears are banished 

Wishes are horses 

My doubts are out of sight 

He is my earthly god. 

My love 

The bluebird on my birthday 

Implores God not to witness my death day 

The hero in my play 

Mon Pere, I call him. 

In the absence of My Love 

My fragile heart will crumble like Jericho 

For him, I wonder why life exists to end 

His innocent soul deserves to walk on endless land 

I dread the inevitable goodbye. 

 

 

 

 


