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Love is a four letter word

Learned early on in life

Relearned every other day

Love is both a rocket scientist

And a mother

Smart, Cunning, Courageous and Gentle

Love is complex and simple like a wrist watch

With a recharging battery

Love is deeper than the Mariana Trench

Warmer than the snuggliest blanket

It’s both a feeling and an idea

Love is sometimes so easily grasped

While others, simply misunderstood

On some days,

Love seems miles and miles away

On others,

it’s beating within ourselves

It’s hard to grasp,

Hard to imagine

It’s a mosquito that creeps up on you

And bites you, right on the face

Love is not saying something

When you really should have



Love is checking on a friend

When you know, things aren’t right.

Love

Why is it so easy to be loved

But so hard to show

Love is a timid actor

Hiding behind curtains

Nervous at its first performance

Love is a set of headlights

No, wait - high beams

Shining through your windshield

Driving straight toward you at 100mph

Do you swerve, accept your fate,

Or embrace it?

Love is a catapult,

Not ready to be launched

Love is a state of mind

One of the purest of emotions


