
Alice 
 
Alice, 
child of our love, 
spark of hope and joy. 
You were born as the innocent crave 
of an unexpected love; 
brought into the arms 
of scared and immature souls. 
And still, 
you were brave enough 
to have believed in us, 
blessing our hearts within wanderlust. 
 
You took us by the hand 
and lead us 
into the wonderland 
of fate’s looking-glass. 
You made us wear mirrormasks 
so we could gaze into each other’s hearts 
and be marveled by the hidden love 
we dearly held for the one to come. 
 
The rabbit hole 
that seemed endless and pitch dark 
turned to be, 
with your childlike guidance, 
the most invigorating voyage of our lives, 
making it just the mere beginning 
of our everlasting dream of love. 
 
Alice,  
the innocence of your eyes 
blended with the mischievousness 
of the land where we met, 
changing it into the Eden 
we will always remember. 
The tears you’ve cried 
and make us, 
from time to time, 
feel almost to drown 
has become the sea 
we’ve learned to swim 
thus when a storm may brew, 
we will survive it. 
 
The distance you placed between us 
meant no harm; 
it only exists 



to strength the bond of our hearts. 
The mysterious and bloodcurdling creatures 
that surround us 
in your unknown realm 
are just the lessons 
we need to learn, 
so when we hold each other again, 
sorrow and wounds befall 
into ethereal winds, 
leaving us 
with just the miraculous ecstasy of our love 
where you can rest 
your taintless soul 
to dream. 


