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Dedication

To all | love
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About the author

A collection of poems I\'ve written over the last few
years
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summary

Meeting

Page 4/5



%Wd‘d@ ().2, Anthology of John Bostock

Meeting

Informed me so

Your eyes the truth

Her gaze upon this lucky self
The truth revealed to answer me

Your hand in mine

Mirrored each & every part
Anticipation quashed, the kiss applied
At last this symmetry complete

Held me close these passion arms
The cool dispensed for later times
Our harbour safe from tempest seas
Serenity adorns your every move

Yet hearts beat quick and passions flare
Time the only thief today
It sprints away into the night

Too quick to chase, it slips away

To say goodbye is crushing still
Embracing arms rent away

To meet again is comforts peace
Seek truth, your eyes again
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