Eyes Open

When kissing an angel, open your eyes,
So her face will be forever in your mind’s eye.
When she is sleeping, make sure you are awake.
To witness the miracle of pure beauty that God makes.

Daily as you go, look for moments to be touched,
For these, in the end, will be missed very much.
The memories are your record of time shared.
Without these, your heart will not be spared.

Her brown eyes showed her soul, her inner light,
An essence not stolen, but eternally bright.
Nothing of this Earth explains this light or our love,
It is definable only by Him, shining on us from above.



