A Sky Full of Love

By Nicole G.

The sky is like our brilliant perfect love,

Forever changing clouds can shift so free,

The storms of strife pour forth and crash above,

Reminding me the words that come from thee,

Such pain that knifes my heart shows on my face,

Small tears run down and fill my lap with rain,

My soul has never been pushed to this place,

Is losing nights of sleep worth what I gain?

Love whips and pummels hearts who dare to try,

To weather skies of fading grey for blue,

Most miss the point because they wish to fly,

For clear and pretty heavens are for few,

The lucky few include both you and I,

And there is no doubt in my mind we fly

