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ﬁ)ecﬁcation

&=

To Ronald and Nancy Reagon,
our beloved ﬁpresic{ént

and his first ,faafy,
in reg:ect and admiration

for the Love Poem
of their (ife tqgetﬁer.



;ﬂutﬁor’s f oreword

jn a sense, gfove ,ﬁ:’oems s the ideafized fove story reszatealr over
and over quin, tﬁmz{gﬁout the world and tﬁrm{gﬂour time. ',%o often, per-
ﬁa}:s, we don't search for the "n;gﬁt" words to ad'e%uare{y express the fove
g’ one heart to another. ﬂm{ we get so 51155 that sometimes the [Grtle
gestures of fove that would ﬁefj'v to compensate for the lack of words also
faif to materialize. We don't take the time to cﬁerz’sﬁ one another; et
the love, afeeJJ down, is there. ﬁwﬂis search for words to express my own
fove and the fove j see in others has feft sweet in my ﬁeart, and the
outpouring has Eroz@ﬂt a sense of com}:[etion. i ﬁgue that others will
find it usefull Love is too monumental o thing for any of us to hold it

as a mute Jvrisoner inside our hearts.

,fove j) 0€MS.....for those who are experiencing the sweetness of young
fove, for those who have cherished tﬁmu\qﬁ the years the 5ecun‘€y g’ (cviqg
and y’ Ezin\g loved, for those who have grown old with the wonder of that

treasure stifl new in their hearts....

Sg}ytemger 23, 1985 W
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The G

How many precious gifts
G’odr gave in {ove to man:
Eyes w0 see
And vision for the deeper sight,
Fars to hear
And, yes, the unseen ear
4o hear the st'rit’s s{gﬁ.
The voice to sJueaﬁ
And cries that make no sound,
:ﬂie touch r:!f hands
And toucﬁinjs of the soul.

GOC{ Jave them all:

The outer gifts of man,

The tnner, deeper gifts;
ﬂm{ then, at fast,

ﬂfbr{g with breath and lfe

He formed man's inner heart

And gave the gift of foving....







The Birth of Love

Looking back
3 wonder how it could have been
That normal skies stretched overhead
RAnd common sounds
ﬂ@f birds and voices
ﬁffec{ the air
ﬂnd‘ earr@ tﬁir&gs
f)geyec{ the unseen low
rﬂs any other afay.....
There was no sound of siren
——Not even cerie stiflness——
No warning bell of any kind
Jo say the moment neared
When
Out of ordinary [ife
4 raised my eyes
ﬂm{ saw you smm{in\g there;
One frozen instant
_’ﬂyred‘ out of time
Fnd made @ crystal
Of eternity,
Fhat moment
When the empty vacuum of my fife
Wes filled
And love for you was born.




Alone

O, World,

~Go away...

_@on't come to talk

Or sell.

Don't come intruc{ing i my l}fmvgﬁts,..
Bring me no ring of door

Oy tefejvﬁone...

E\Io music—-—

j\]ot any sound at afl.

,fez me have time
o close my eyes,
o close my ears,
o stop afl outer sense of feel
And concentrate instead
On ofl these feefirgs in my heart:
This sweetness
And this dreaming,
g-ﬁis acﬁi?@ pain
That must be ecstasy——
Oh, let me sit here ofl alone
;qm{ ﬁz{g this wonder to my soul:
g lovel 3 lvel T fove!




fPrecious g_ﬁou\gﬁts

Not always can I talk of you
for others tire tf love

And would not fear
Your virtues abways praised....
?erﬁq.ps they ve n;gﬁr,
FPerhaps such things as weather
Or some distant war
Deserve some thought as well;
But, oh my lwe, I hear
Wﬁtﬁ inattentive ears
And turn instead to imward thoughts,
?recious tﬁoaﬁﬁrs,
@f aﬂrj(ou are
And oll you're meant 1o be
}“\m(, c{ée}; within, where others never walk
4 share o world with you.
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Wotﬁin\g

Ae's time for you
o call

or write

0r COMmeE.

j wait.

j\/[y }Jufses qfuicﬁen,
Waitin\g,

;!Befievin\g.

ﬂn{ j wait.
Norﬁing.

Iworﬁin\g.

;Notﬁin\g.

Iﬂm{ 5 die inside aqain.







£ove’s first fmgmce

Vou said no words,

;{m{ neither, ;Eove, did 17

}?ou vead it in my eyes

And so

With feet that touched no earth

We crossed the space as in a dream

,Jﬁ{na( time stood stifl

In love's embrace.

;ffeirt the sg’!ness
@fyour cheek on mine,

::My open Jvafms

Against your back:

You held me t{gﬁt@( in your arms
And it seemed

ﬁ'ﬁat mefu’n\g into me

Whs afl your Eo@’s warmth
}T\m{ smr&gcﬁ.

7 vaised my head
ﬂnr{ [ooked into our eyes

——great \gug-s c_)f {ove——

And lighty
,fiﬁe a_[m\gz’fe Jffz
})?our fin\gers touched my cheek
And the whisper of kiss
Caressed my fgps.




,}]ow ["’f_‘f we held each other so
d cannot guess,
@ut the imjprinr
Of that feefir\tg,
warm and sweet,
Of your 50@
Pressed against my racing heart
Has formed a block of time

——4 memory, eternal——

@j that firsr embrace.
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Fwo Halves Of A Whole

We shared an experience
——yfou and j——

Fach of us conm'b’utz'rtg

Smifes and won{s,

£x};ressions, \gesrures, cﬁou\gﬁrs,

ﬂeacrin\j and interacting

Wirﬁ each other——
}Two halves of a whofe e;g;en‘ence.

Distance and time have wea\rgex{ a gulf
——im}ussiggy wide——
Between us, and between now

And the 3!esremfa\y of our experience.

But I close my eyes
;ﬂnd"g see agein iour movements,
Your smife, Jour soul in Hour eyes;
Yrmr won{s am{ Eour [ax{gﬁter
ij’;%g in my ears anew,
ﬂm{j c'tm;y

———here—--
A fivin\g tﬁin\g n my heart:

gﬁe ﬁagr that was Jyou

Qf aE’[ tﬁar we sﬁarea‘:

,@oes the fiaff that was me
five....?
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3 Love You'

g love you!
You've said the words
3\]0: as a weﬁgv[annee( gpeecﬁ
@ut all aﬂme,
A sz’m})[e statement
@f\ycur Eeaﬂ,

And I accept it so

,1 understand....
We've shared so much,
,30 many tﬁou\gﬁts and dreams
,ﬂm{ tears,
Bo much of growing
jn the passing years,
So many gifts of se_[f,
Lo much of ﬁf_}pe,
Hnd now you've crowned them
With the Jg‘fc of}mrest 505{:
—F love youl—

4 need no more,
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What ﬁDoes jt EMeom?

What does it mean,
This being loved,
This living in another's heart?
At's oll so new to me....

@oes it mean

That at fast JU feel secure,
TN have no more of doubrs,

No anxious tears,

No empty waiting in my heart?

,TJ'Does it mean
My worlds skies will be blue
An spite of storms around,

g_ﬁat birds will sz’ry
And we will laygh in happiness?

,@oes it mean
3\[0 outside farce will ever threaten you,
}_%ur }aface within my heart,

@r mine in yours?

,‘@oes it mean

That always in your arms
@/ﬂy soul will be ar rest?

1s this what loving means?
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At Last!

Ohn Juarﬁs 5@511?1:‘?{9
in the mists c_nf [mgg age,
We've come at last upon this afay.

d feel in you
The things you feel in me,
the hesitancy, the measuring, the questioning,
Swallowed up
As tﬁozﬁgﬁ they'd never been,
And our spirits see
exultantly
That nothing now remains

of hidden walls
or bofted doors:
Ar last we're freel

Was it both Lf us
Who ran to close the space,
to stand c{gﬁr-cfagpmf
cg{in\g over hurts
and sorrows of the past
and &u{gﬁﬁgg
in the m‘umfﬁ 9f zoa(ay,
the sweetness of our Ginafinj kiss
commingled with the salt of tears?

At last our love is one!
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j:’ﬁotcign}pﬁs PAnd Dreams

O, my o
;Jn a moment car{qﬁr in time
Arm in arm

We fazgﬁ into cach other's eyes
And ignore the world around

;ﬂﬁ———j’&r make that Jvicture five
And your other arm, halfraised,
WOufd’quﬂr me close;

Your smile would fad—s
Witﬁ sfow{y fowered head
And o sweet, sweet kiss

Would stir my soul.

Ok, my fove, ;Ta( make that picture five.
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7@"8%655

What is this cord
——Unseen——
;@etwem us
guﬁat veaches out and makes us one?
J‘]ow is it
That 1 feel your Jeelings
_J% mysegr,

yguf fears.
yimr hurts,

}_%mf triumjpﬁs.

As my own?
How is it that § feel your thoughts,
The longing in jour heart?
How is it that I look into your eyes
And see my soul?
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}E)gyressions Of Love

Please don't doube my love

For doubts would melt my heart and make me cry;
Our fove is not built on fee“e tﬁotgﬁrs.

©On weakness and on tears,

PBut on fairﬁ,

Y nshakable and strong,

Created by God,

?rotectec{ Ey Him,

,£ivin\g tﬁrozgﬁ His fove,

As His hands

——unseen @ men—— _
Reach down to us and sﬁgpe our future years;
Our love is not a line

Drawn in futifibu on water or on sand:

,it is a strong cord

Srretcﬁez{ between two soafé,—

for you are innocent and trutfg’u[,

A r{arfiizg child of God

And 1 think

That not before in human history

Has there been a love ke ours;

yﬂu

And your fove

Are the most precious rﬁin\g

For me,
The most vafuable gift of God..
g love you.
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Joy

5 want to sit,
Withdrawn from all around,
,ﬂmf think tyr ou,
But  feel the world and people
Crowding in
And, so. begrudgingly, I twrn to duty,
Giving thought 1o other things
And, sadly,
Feeling drawn away from you....

gut reairz'zarion, vich and sweet,
Comes ﬂ'ood’in\g tﬁm{gﬁ my mind:
No outside tﬁz’n\q can threaten ou,
}?ou five within my heart
Cazﬁgﬁt up in me,
A part of me,
A part of all § do and feel

ﬂs reaf as tﬁose urouno( are TCG.[.

g hear your words, Your fm{gﬁm in my ear,

j see You move u&gainst tﬂe gac%rounf g( reafﬂy

,ﬂm{ r{ég}n within our private world,
jfeef the Joy of Emrwir@

That no measured time or measured space

Define the fove we share;
Whatever I may d,
Wherever § may be,
 find you there.

20



?ﬂat 5 Can ?ra:y

5 search among My treasures.....
3 must find the choicest gift of ol
do bring to you today;
What can it be?
WNot something that will break
Or cruntble with the years,
B\Iot words
Or even sometﬁin\g that my hands

Have made for you alome...
What can it be?

With purest feart
And purest fove
I go before our God,
Before His grear and awesome throne,
jﬁmf 6owir{g there to worsﬁi}J
A His feet
A1 breathe your name
And ask His care,
His SJ:ea’u[ care,
For you tﬁm{gﬁout this c(ay.....

Sweet, sweet \g}’ﬁ Of fove,
That  can pray for you!

21






'}?es’ “;R Wﬁat?

Foday we heard the question
Do ou take this ome..?
And we answered, "Yes.

“Yes” 10 what ?
o waiting ended,
"Yes” 1o feeling more acute@,
fﬂ c{reaminJ
}\m{ to sﬁarir&g dreams,
1o Jm'cki@ up tggetﬁer
;ﬂff the pieces
When the dreams come crashing down,
Yes” to happiness enfayged
And grief diminished
ﬁ-ﬁrou\gﬁ their sﬁari@:
Yes” to working for each other,
Routine work
}\no( sometimes Gon'n\g
But part of fife
And surely part of loving;

"Yes" to smiles with cfee};er meaning
And 0 hurs
When q/uarre[s come;

al 1
Yes” to secret jokes

And fears we'll share unspoken,

[

}?es" to oneness in our tﬁou\gﬁrs

@ur JOQ[S (ln{ ouY JDOSSES.SiO?IS,

23



"in oury goﬁes
And the fruit our bodies bear:
A growing, changing blending
tyr us both.
”}?zs” ) cherisﬁz’@,
@6@:’@,
far better or for worse,
:fﬁm@ﬁ \gooc{ times
And the bad;
Ves” 1o growing ofd together.

24



In Answer

,ﬂcmss the room

3 catch your eye

And the sweetness of a smile

@e\gins to form

In answer w0 your own;

But then without a word

The smile is swallowed in intentness
And o current

Like a flashing message from your eyes
Burning into mine

S}mrés a kindred fire.




Shared Fears

g came to you,
,Hum’rg,
WNeeding strength
And words that said
ou cared about my grief:
Y J
You held me, though,
jn silence
While the hurting
Overflowed my soul
And filled my eyes
With sa[ty tears.....
But, oh, the words you never said
g heard within my heart
;\s Jent(a fir&gers cu}:yec( my chin
}\naf made me look into Your eyes
And there § saw my tears.

26



I 1 Could.

If 1 could

3 d shield o, £ove,

from every hurt,

The o(an\ger in the waf;

Id rather feel your pain myself

And make your life

Orne long enchanted voad of joy,

One rﬁriffz'rg song without an end——
In the weakness of my love
Id do this, if 1 could

But God decrees that growth must come
Through pain as well as joy

And easy ronds

Would make you weak and §}Joifec{;
And, so

Because He loves you

More, dear one, than I

He marks the way that's best
For you
And helps you walk each day.

And, yes, Im glad

g'ﬁrox{gﬁ smiles as well as tears
I'm glad

ﬁgecause 5 want you strong

Oh, Love, 1 want you strong

27



Iﬂm{\gooc{,

The man of vision

;ﬂna( the leader

God woull fave you fe,
80, when the hurt must come
To f;eﬁa jou grow
I ask but this one tﬂi@,

That God will let me

ﬁurt
and grow
with you.

28



i Feel Your Lov

In crowded rooms

Wirﬁ }Jeo}:fe afl arounaf

3 feel your fove:

Of, no——71 hear no words,

No open a{isjvfa:g
Erin\gs warm blushes to my cheeks,

But in the way you fook at me

}f’ou say, "y care.”

lﬂﬂf{ on m\y arm

Your gentle touch

Convzj{s this message to my heart:
"“Fo me, this one is priceless,
My gift from God to cherish

am{ }nfotect...

This one is mine,

In crowded rooms

Witﬁ Juec_:pfe aoff amum{,
3 feel your fove.
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@e[m%gi@

The night ts cool.

j hear a Eird'sorig in the distance
And bencath my ear

Tﬁe tﬁua{ﬁ{irﬁ ‘J your heart;
Your breathing stirs my hatr
ﬂnﬁ(\yom’ f:i'Ps.

Quz’et@r now and um(emam{ir{g,
Caress my eyes

With \genrfe sounds of Aove;

My heart responds with swelling foy
g-ﬁat ou are mine,

Tha you are here,

Next to me,

@e(on\gin\g,

While the fading Glow

Like color in the sunset

Fills our world with sweetness
With stillness

;ﬂnc{ with rest,

30



The Walk

Joday § walked in the quiet woods alone.

The rustle of leaves under my feet made a lomely sound
And the song of the birds was lonely too

Uneil 3 came to the ofd tree

Whth its .auread’ivg arms

And you came, oo and sat beside me.

j smifed in silent Sreeting

ﬂm{ beckoned to show you the thousands

Of tiny blue daisies looking up tﬁmz{gﬁ the §rass.
We marvelled ar the fush velver of the moss
Up close to the tree

;ﬂm{ you hushed myf voice fo hear

The note of o distant bird's song,

We foffmuedr the sound as excuse

_J;R walk under the sﬁuoﬁn\g arms qf the ofd trees
Wﬁem the world seemed at peace

And quiet and still in its own tﬁo:{gﬁrs.

We felt at peace, to0, as we walked aforg,
,@rinfzi@ in the sofitude,

,Sr%pirig to hear the murmur of a fatle stream
?\m{ to watch the 6u§y worﬁin\q

Of o coﬁmj of ants that caaigﬁt our eye.

y:m stoq’pear to let one crawl onto Your fz’ywer
Where we watched his frantic searcﬁi@

For companionship and security,

And we talked of his likeness with humans
Who sometimes §pem{ a whole fiferime
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Searcﬁmj for sometﬁi?ﬂtg or someone o fiff- the void
Without ever once 5ein\q sarisﬁec{

Qur steps turned back to the trail qgain

Under the deep shade of the ofd trees

And 1 walked feside you silence,

ﬁvﬁim@ir{g qf o,

Feeling a strong surge of happiness

Well up inside with such sweetness it made me ache

;‘]n tﬁanﬁfufness to Goar
For you.
j fooked up to see your eyes on mine,
@egu in the same rﬁo;gﬁrs,
And you reached out 10 my outstretching hand
To touch my fingers
In a gentle communion of our souls;
One moment of eternity, caught and held
in the timelessness of memory,
;35 be relived in months and years to come.
——One moment——then we turned and walked qgain

jm the hurried world.

33






Our Life Wil Live O

dn o world far removed from the rest of the world
We talked of the time

And we planned for the time

When lfe would begin from our {ove.

“How sweet it will be

We told ourselves,

But we didn't know

——How could we know?——

How utterly sweer the sweet would b,
How Jvainfu@ dfegp every hurt would be,
How magnified all of our feelings would be
%5 the @'e that ﬁe\gan

From our love.

But now that we have our fittle som,

ﬂ-ﬁis Bfém(zrgj c_:fjrou

And of me

Enr@ one,

We bknow:
Our ﬁcipjuiness vests in these fitele hands,
Our dreams m this fittle heart;
Whatever fie does or doesn’t become,
Whatever the race that his feet will run,
For generations yet wnborn through this son
Our [tfe will (e on
dn this fove.
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£OV€’S ACC?PHM?CC

In the name of love
Sometimes,

fej-ec!ion is }Jrocfaimea[

And blinded hearts deceive themselves,
Zgut blindness is not fove...

g love you

Bur § see you as you are,
your faufrs, your weakness,

fﬂe \growtﬁ ifou nem{ fo maﬁe;
g see the scars from broken dreams,
The hurts, frustrations, fears....

HAnd I love you,

Not because I will not see or cannot see,
But because I see the whole:

Your reaching up to better things,

Your dreams,

}?our searcﬁir{g of your soul

To know yourself

And grow

 see your love for others

And for God,

}?our seg‘fess fove for me;

q see you as you are,

_ﬂcce}t Jou as wou are,

ove you as you are

And for all you long 1o be
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chr ,EHum'n\g Wom&

Oh——please. please——3 love you——
j have no shield

;ﬂaz’nst these hurting words you say——
Y el you say
Oh——please——

;Ta( f@y my ﬁr&gers
On your fips
To sto tfle woro(s

 cannot bear to hear;

A4 hold you

%ﬁr@ in my arms

ﬂnaf close this distance

ygu would make between our hearts
——hold me——

The tears that fzﬂr my soul

HAre frozen by your coldness

And cannot wash the stinging

From my eyes.

Oh——unsay the words——
unmake this gulf
I cannor bear this deadness
g cannot five
Whithout your {ove

i@ﬁ——})fease——fum the hours back
and make my world all right again.
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The wound was deep
:Because the love was t{e_e)v,
And the empty silence
,3aia(you did not care;

:J-Ee t(z'stcmce \y‘ou ﬁaaf maa(e
Was much too \great
for me to span alone
And so with aching arms
And bleeding heart
5 turned away
To hide the 5urm’r@ tears....
I could not make a Ewar of my fove.

,ﬂm{ tﬁen J fe[r our nearness
jfeft Your roucfi

A even felt the sorrow in your heart:
Ok dear mine
Forgive me—--please forgive me.

..... ,Sweet, sweet words

:Jrﬁa.t mcw(é me wﬁo[é.
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In Your Absence

You've gone away
And left my world o lonely, empty void...

1 walk tﬁrou\gﬁ rooms we shared
And evenpwhere 3 feel your presence,
The echo of your voice,
5 touch the book fou read,
ffstcn to the song you fiked so well:
15 hear again the rﬁin\gs you said
And feel your hand on mine,

But, oh, jrou've gone

And there's o deadness in these rooms——

I leave this emptiness behind——
1 walk deserted paths through trees and vines,
——Fost, and faster still——
Hway from anything we shared,
But tﬁot{gﬁ j un ,3 can't escape
Fhis empty wrencﬁin\j pain:
ﬁt isn't in the vooms

Oy in these wooa(s,
I can't go far moz(gﬁ
Or fast eno:{gﬁ
To leave the hurt tehind:
A loss Jve never known before
js in my heart.....
}E’ou've gone

And I'm alone.

39






There's a dreariness outside my window today
Like the dreariness in my heart
;fasr n{gﬁt’s rain fittered the Jroum{
With limbs and needles
——debris——
Like my tears that left a soqqy heart
Livtered with broken laughter
And the debris of ﬁa)vjpier days.

Winter has come

And you have gone

Coldness
And loneliness.....
one, })@sfca[.
the other, emotional..

..but born of the same parents

if think.....
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,Sucﬁ Sﬁa[fow WOT{S

"5 I',(OUE jou"
——ok, such shallow words——

Fhey ell you nothing
:@f this ﬁurti?{g ;{e};tﬁ of me,
this pain that reaches up
and clutches at my heart
gemuse youJYC \50?18

g-ﬁgg tell you notﬁiigg
5@] the ﬁt_)}:e
Jve made into o shield
t{gainst afe.sjaair,
@ainst——ferﬂ@ps——reaﬁy,
Qjainst the })icture
formirw in my mind
of [onefy years,
em}@r years

wﬁen \you are \50?’68

etema@.

g love you"
Db, such shallow words....
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The Lonely Places

In the fone{y Jvfaces of my mind

3 walk with you.

Down shadowed roads,

Beside « quiet stream.

Beneath the blackened skies

Wﬁer& stars ﬁcwe c{is%veared?

§ walk with you

In lonely crowds

And where the swirling snowflakes fall
WWhere ﬁaunmig n{gﬁr sounds

fiff the emply air

ﬁnc( trees are bent

Eenearﬁ the wind and rain;

1 walk with you

And feel the peace

Without, within;

7 feel your gentleness

_ﬂm{ hear the quiet cadence

Of your voice

gn comyaniansﬁ_ﬁ}v.

Precious, dear to me,

WUrarmJ tﬁou\gﬁts q)" Eeautq and of srrer{grﬁ,
Thoug hts that fift my soul

And fill the lonely places of my mind.
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5 ?Wisﬁ yw Were ,Here

q wish you were here
:{Tﬁe wind is cool
ﬂm{ last year's dead leaves rustle on the trees;
Here and there o bird calls

But,

Mostly,
There is a stilluess.

ﬁ_ﬁe whole armosjuﬁere says,
”,%un'r&g.f ,SJpriry.f"
5 want so much to share this time
Wik You
But how can
51’:\'5&:71355
and sounds
and fra\gmnces
and new softnesses of Jrowtﬁ
be put into words
that will recreate s-pn’n

on the other side of the world?

I wish Yyou were here.
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’@utwara@

Outwardly, 3 appear calm
And normal.
I'm working,
writing letters,
cfeam’n\g house——
No one would suspect that
inside
,£ve1y cell is acﬁir@ with excitement
And with forgi:@!

’
Your re coming fhome!

}?our're coming frome!
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S ﬁcm’n\g

}Jow much it means to me,
This time of walking in the stillness
Before the dark,
Frailing footsteps,
Admiring flowers,
Checking little trees
ﬂ?} see their \growtﬁ,
Falking of improvements
E\m{ the work we want to do,
Smelling roses
And exulting in new blooms,
}:nd—in\g up at fast
Here in the swing,
Listening o the waterfall
Watcﬁin\g stars come out
,»'ﬁuza.r arus@ blueness sweep the heavens,
gﬁfﬁinj.
Contented,
Filled with happiness

for all God"s erfect qifts.
perfect i

How much it means to me

Fo share these tﬁin\gs with you.
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g-ime :Jﬁ Rest

;5 stand here
An the circle of your arms,

unmavi@,
Wanti@ tﬁrou\gfz my stillness
o stop the world
And time.
g feel your body,
Solid,
Wharm,
ﬂnaf ;:j ﬂe( Jour ﬁeart,

steady ecne of my own,
A steady echo of my
;5 _ fee[ the sqftness (_Jf your cheek,

YOW breath aninst my hair;
3 needed this,

no hurried hug

or ﬂrusﬁin\g ff’ps

but this time to rest here,

securety in Your arms

as in your ﬁem,

{uiet@,

drmwiytg strethﬁ

Jor now

and for tomorrows

yer to come.
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In yOur £ﬂ35

,He’c{\gone

And 1 waited at the window

gﬁooﬁin\g down and down the empty streel,
£m}:{y now
Ifxcgpt for ice and snow

My body ached in fear for him
And fove,
,@uestioni@. as § stood and cried:
js that cord
Between a mother and a son
Never reu@ cut?
And the hurting that a mother feels,
The tears that fall in lonely silence
. A
A father wouldn' feel that kind of bond

And pain,

5 tried to hide it, rﬁotgﬁ,
Tﬁe need to hold him close,
The fear..

Whaiting,

Warcﬁin\g fiours sfow{g pass,

Wairin\g

Until he calls

Until hie's there

And fear can end.
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And, ok, with thankful heart
g vun 10 you

o well ou that he's saf S—

You look up...
And in your eyes
d see my aching fear
And my relief
And thankfulness.
}?our hand secks mine
As though our need for touching
Can somehow reach to him,
And I know my question's answer:
The oneness of our fove
That gave him fzfe
js no less shared ton{gﬁt
jn this cord, uncut and taunt,
That reaches out to him,




Lo

Love?

lft should Ggin fike o seed

;@n_)p_pea( on the earth to germinate

And to spread roots slowly,

@uiﬁ{i?g o slender trunk and smafl branches
Growing at pace with itself,

So that, fike o Jgreat oak growing to maturity,
Love wifl have grown

from a small notﬁiryness

To the fulness of the heart’s capacity

As that capacity has grown.

And, fike the oak,

Such love sways and bends with storms of ad’versz'ty
But weathers them all

Pud lives on

For o hundred years

But your fove?

Witﬁ no Jentfe sjvroutinj and Jrowtﬁ
Did it come,

But suc(z(en{y,

As a fuf{g?ﬂwn tree,
ﬁfﬁmsti@ trunk and branches
g'ﬁrou\gﬁ the earth of my heart,
@m&in\g and teun’rg its way
275 heaven's E’z\jﬁt

forcing ro0t space,

SAN
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Unmindful of the upheaval,
,ﬂmf where norﬁin\g had been,
Suaraf’en{y the ];rouc{ trunk
And sweeping {imbs
Were there,
Warmed in the smile of God's sun[z;gﬁt,
Whashed @ the rain of His tears,
ﬂm{ the earth and the s@
Of my heart space
ﬂac{ to grow
o make room Jor you.
Yes, that was fong ago.
The tears and the breaks
—5%0 Jvairgruf at firs:——
Mended with the years.
Weashing rains and sun
Flealed the earth of my heart
ﬂm{ 67’01(3ﬁt the Jrass
And the flowers
Jo grow at your feet
The pain has gone,
Fhe space has grown
Fo fit you now
Pud I wonder if such love,
,So um’q{ue{y 5om,
Will weather stormy winds
And live eternally?
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What Wil W Do?

What will we do?
g_ﬁe %uesrinm ﬁan\gs in the afr,
Gﬁost—fiéa ﬁetween us,

@emana@n\g an answer that mo one can \give.

What will we do?
The last one is feaving tomorrow——
School..

Then marriqge..
a ﬁfe of her own...

f{nc{ what will we do
With no firtle feet tripping around,
No one to Jaic{e,
No voice in the night calling out, “Mommy,
Needing assurance,
”2(%0 to s&:?gv ﬂong{—-—
Fverything is all right”
No one to wait for after a date,
No heartto-heart talks or sharing of tears?

How stifl it will seem

Here in the house

And how still in our hearts
When this last one has gone.

What wifl we do?
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How Good It's Been

£i£e a };ﬂz‘yfuf river,
Runnirg here and there
gﬁrogﬁ shadowed forests,
Over boulders,
’@ut across the san@ wastes,
Iﬁm{ back again

fo mountain va({ejs o&ze};
Dur fives have wandered
Through these checkered iyears.

We've seen so many tﬁi;{gs
And stryggled
in so many ways.
Weve felt o fow defeats
When doors were better closed
;ﬂm{ we've &u@ﬁtﬂ( t@etﬁer
Wirﬁ each Joa{
(__quv{ ﬁegved' us to achieve.
We've seen our children born
ﬂnaf watched them grow
Ij{ejoici@ in the \goou(ness g{ their fives;
And while tﬁ(y grew
We've watched the cﬁa;gges in ourselves
from young and green
to old and Jgrey,
f(fﬁanges that have 6701{51% us

3o today.




Are you thinking my thoughts, Love?
ﬁow \gootf it's been,
g_ﬁe fun we've fad
tﬁm;{gﬁ "1{};5 and downs”
and “thick and thin”
,ﬂm{ {at{gﬁi% tﬂrm{gﬁ the tears
:ﬁ\getﬁer?
And won't it be exciting
g?; {ve the comi:{g years

Fogether?
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idle Thoughs

Somerimes, ,f_we,
jn a mood t_lf idle rﬁou\gﬁc

i fook across a milling crowd
Seein\g, not the crowd
But }:egpfe, one 55 one,

And I question:

Szﬁvjvose our Jparﬁs

Head never crossed?

S:ﬁy}vose jc{ married him

Or him

Instead?

In this face I see o strength
But majrﬁe just a trace too much
Of pride,

That style of life would never do,
His values are not mine,
Iﬂnorﬁerjs dress is not so neat,

His need for reassurance shows,

And that one?——

g'ﬁe picture cf success
Bnd charm

gut gﬂ{fee[ we?amuermr
_ﬁ?y his side.

One by one I measwre,

Seeiry\fair@ afl the prusses
And the points I wouldn's like,
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;@ut the total

Somehow never seems just r{gﬁ:

For me

Vil g turn my eyes again

To you

Yes, I know the imperfections

ﬂnaf J know the strergtﬁs:

4 see where God has used them both,
:Bﬁmc(ivg yours with mine

o make a whole,

And out of all the forms and faces
In the milling crowd

Qut of all the people and the fives,
j ﬁm{ that

After all these years of growth and change,

Af 3 had the choice
Yrm'd' be my choice again.
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We Couldn't Know

}?ou couldn't know

And 1 couldn't know

Al those long undeveloped years ago
How right you would be for me.

We couldn’t know

How much 1 needed

Your gentle prods,

}20147 vision too Gg

That has kept me

Abvays running along n its wake;

;] neen{earyour worc(s, uncfbuaﬂzc{ 63 ofougr,
'@[ course you can do it..

That pushed me

Out into worlds ,fj d never seen

Doing the things 3 never dreamed

ﬂm{ Jrowir{g

Whether 3 chose to be growing or not.

j e i’eamedr to be tﬂanﬁfuf
for courage you had
o step back and leave me
ngen tﬁat was rﬁe 5est
or to stand close beside me,
wiffir@ o \guitfe ne,
when tears cﬁoﬁecf i freart
with Ewi@ Jor rest.
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Growi@ Ol jn £ove

3 come to find you sleeping quietly,
Dear, familiar form
that g have known so {brg,
3t seems unreal, somehow,
kneeling here beside your chair,
?ﬁat such a snowy fiead is yours
And shoulders droop
From tivedness and from time;
The hand I hold
Is weak,

with fngife skin and spots of age....

Oh, my fove,

Was it so many \yesfemrays 440
That youth and strength
Filled every cell

And not a hair was white?

1 see within this s&gn’ry form

The man of early years
With proud dark head

}'{m{ ﬂasﬁi@ eyes,

Infectious smile,

Sﬁoaﬂ{ers smmj amtr Erorm(
Fo carry all your foad
And part of mine, sometimes.

And these dear hands
——7 kiss the aging skin——
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Were deft, yet \gentfe stifl
In work and play and love
}f’our step

——50 feeEfe HoWw——

Was firm with purpose then.
Oh, my fove,

How time has flown
——these years weve fived as one——
Yet in my heart

All our \goafs,

jﬂff our wor&in\g,

AL weve struggled to achieve,
——the ‘yesten{o:y am{ HOW——
Are r@ﬁz{y bound togecher
just as the \youtﬁ ,i knew

,fives on
nside your vesting Jorm.
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S0 Much Of Me

Oh, my {ove,

Witﬁ mmﬁfin\g hand

3 touch your check.

You fie so still and white,
Unhearing

AL the words of fove

1 want to say.

©h, dear one,

8o much of me

£ies sfégpin\g in your stillness,
i hold your hand

ﬂm{ wait and pray.

God hears....
3 know He hears
And feels
g-ﬁfs Efeeo{ir{g of iy heart,
This frantic urge
To fift you up
}\m{ hold you t{gﬁt@ to myseg’
As though
Somehow
From me to you
Cou&{\pass the health and smn\gtﬁ
chr body needs
To make you well....
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But——oh——
.jﬁmere's norﬁin\g 5 can give (y( me to ﬁegv
,£xc_e)vr this ﬁurrind {ove
,gmeﬁz’r{g answer still
Inside your hear,
,f,xcepr this will
g_h-at‘ says that you must five
Because
— Ok, God——
You made us one
;ﬂm{ now oo mucﬁ of me
fﬂs bound up in his fife
_35 five alone.
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ﬂ_ﬁe Wor[a[ ?Wirﬁout Y(m

You live
BAnd so, dear one,

My world has sun,
@fue skies and rainbows,
,:fuugﬁter Gu%ﬁrg 193 tﬁrozgﬁ ﬁa}%l ara;ys,
A song of gladness in my heart
ﬂnd'}aeace within my soul
decause you {ive,

ﬂgut, oh dear one,
3f you were gone
How would I mark

The weary day to follow weary day
:«Tﬁar must be somehow )vasset(

dn living death

Before my soul could vest with yours?

I;How coufafj five
jj your heart in my breast
Whs seill?

67



Goodbye

Fvery parting of our ways through ofl these years
Has had its own goodbye to ease the pain——
j-ﬁe B{g \good@es
When we married and x(efr home,
wﬁfn fﬁe éfars S}Jent Summer W£E£S aWCiy.
When co(&kge came, and {ater when tﬁ(y married
And tﬁ@( turned with tears and waved again,
Startirg “on their own'
The lietle \gooa@es, 100,
Goodnights,
}1 visit to afrien({’s,

Going off to work each morning
ﬂnd( to SCﬁOO[..

,S:_:}vamtions,

Fach one with its own \gow{@e

:-% ﬁ{f the need of coming emptiness.
That fittle moment of a prayer rqgetﬁer,
Ohe last kiss,
,ﬂ:’erﬁ@os, j m sorg,u rzstorz’;zg Jurecious peace,
A ﬁe{g, rggfirer Sfor the parting.
3 love you”
With o searcﬁin\q, te[irz'riﬁ' fook,
And all the words that somehow needed to be said
}Byrore, ”Gaod@e.”

_Sti[{ the lonelimess was there:

j don't dé}f:g H——

ﬁgut not so ﬁeavj, not so ﬁopefess
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Because the words,
The fin\jeri@ memory of the touch,
Were there to give us stre@tﬁ.

Last week

You went outside to do some work
While I made o fitele lunch.

5 waited, tﬁt’nﬁing ou would come,
And wondering

——Suc{c{én@( fearing

Witﬁ a coldness and o dread——
g ran outside to fim{you faffén,
,ﬂyfrg in a stillness

Fhat no frantic cry would move.

Oh, my love
4 am bereft

empiy

But Jperﬁ%ps

Perhaps

j wou[c{n't fee[ so wﬁo{(y [osr,
Bo overwhelmed with grief
f we had been allowed
That litle time,

Fhat last goodbye
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;@ic( Y(m ﬂ(now?

Time has passed, dear one,

SBince you ﬂ:ft me in this world

To walk the way alone

How many days or weeks?

j cannot say unfess j stop and count;
1 only know

That there was life when you were here
Rnd lonely waiting

Sz’nce j(ou've gone.

,Sometimes, stiff:

3 hear your step
Qomirg down the hall

Or, ﬁaff as[ee)v,
jﬁefﬂour fhand
Oy hear your call.

And sometimes, Love,

When it can seem

You're only just away

——as so many times ou were——
?ﬁen 5 can think to you

‘ﬂnd— [ive to you

And feel your fiving in response
And

— -with others close around——

Almost, theve is normaley.
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..... it's fike a part of me fnside
is waiting, afwgys waiting
with bated breath,
and when ou never come
even tﬁou\gﬁ j ve waited past endurance,
that cutting blade of hurt
is new inside again
and wet with 5(006{

or is it tears?

Oh my love,

Did you know that o&g{,
As you were leaving me

And ol my world behind

Alone?
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ﬁ%r{gﬁt, Ye[[ow Sunshine

There is sunshine toc{uy, Love,
Bright, yellow sunshine,
Warm with God's love
ﬁz’oun’n\g into my heart
And s}ai[fin\'g over the ea\(ges
Witk Jforious radiance,
f@ﬁrin\g eyes and smiles,
Sﬁinin\g in the caring faces
Of the ones § fove
fiffi@ even this,

g-ﬁe vacuum in my soul

Fhat was dark with \gn‘ef for ou.

His love is good

And sweet with healing

Sa:yirgg that the gift of fove we shared
Must five

And hely me find anew
The way 1o life
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