Metaphors for colour

Everything about you,
I wove into my poetry,

all T had to say was yours.

Metaphors for colour, fragrance,
beauty and goodness,

all about you.

Before you and your promises

I was supported by other things.
When I count the jewels

your pain endowed my heart

all the stars in the sky

fall in my lap.

I pray for her long life,

though she wasn't quite mine....



