
A Lady 
A lady is here in my life and it’s good to see my fair-skinned goddess 

shimmering in the moonlight. 
What delights she brings me for indeed I find her irresistible 

and her touch a thrill that cannot be found 
anywhere else in the world. 

When I hold her in my arms the feel is so real 
as my heart sings a joyful song. 

I know no doubts that this woman touches me deeply 
and I shall want her always. 

As we walk this life together there will be a love 
that cannot be broken and 

it will guide us through whatever trials that shall be laid before us. 
As we walk this path that has been given to us 

all I have to do to find the comfort that I will need 
is to reach out and touch her hand. 

Bands of  angels guard us from harm and it will be 
forever that her kisses will give me the strength to take 

whatever steps there are to be taken in my life.  
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