SNOWFLAKES

Snowflakes are falling upon my face
From the winter icy space,
This brief autumn has thoroughly gone
I just have learnt we are both alone.

I have been searching for your lonely trace
Trying to charm you with delicate grace,
I have been gazing in a thousand eyes
Looking for you in unfamiliar smiles,

Your dear presence is all I’ve missed
I have not forgotten what tenderness is,
I want to recall that poignant sense

It will return me that former strength,

I want us to bathe in the tender moonlight
Dying away with the subtle delight
I want us to melt into somnolent hours

Unfolding with joy like dewy flowers.

I want to feel you on my fingertips,
To lose gravitation touching your lips
I want to find comfort in your soft caress
To absorb that sweet smell sharing your breath,

I want you to love me without reserve
To feel me with passion till I explode,
I want to inhale your body's glow
Not having to think of the coming tomorrow...
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Perhaps you will vanish in the following day
Night silence will change into day disarray
This dream will be gone like a thawing snowflake
But just leave me a promise before I wake...
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