
“Before you” 
 
The dream of love never to come 
was the humble illusion of my heart. 
The life I lived was nice and comfortable 
but by no means bright and full. 
 
I touched the wind and smell the flowers, 
felt the warmth of summer and the coldness of winter, 
enjoyed the blackness of the Night and the vibrancy of the Day, 
nevertheless 
my arms were empty. 
 
I lived what you may call  
a defeat in love, 
still at the end, 
it was just a lesson to be learned. 
 
A lonely path 
I thought to be it was meant for me, 
bliss was no stranger 
true happiness was. 
 
I always wondered about love, 
true love, 
the kind of love that one longs in dreams, 
the breed that may take all one's life to search and maybe 
never find. 
I also thought about the moment were people feel it is time for them 
to consecrate their existence 
to the one they love. 
 
I meditated and firmly believed 
that none of that was for me 
until 
until 
there was you. 
 
Heaven on life, 
flame of passion, 
blessing of Eden, 
home of my heart. 
You are the one I dreamed for, 
thinking I would never meet. 
And thus far, 
you appeared. 
 
You lead me to wonderland where we found 
the marvelous miracle of love. 



You give me every single day 
the extraordinary colors of beauty, 
you healed my past wounds 
and give me the hope of 
shared dreams. 
 
Even so, 
for us to be finally as one, 
in life and death, 
in joy and sorrow, 
oceans of time and distance are to be crossed, 
fears and uncertainties are to be faced, 
long trails and tests are to be accomplished, 
as long as you hold my hand, 
I will follow you until the end of existence, 
Because 
you are the Sun, 
you are the love of my life. 


