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    To all who believe in love,the poets who find it in whispers and stars,and the hearts brave enough to surrender.
This is for you.
With all our love,Adea Haron Philips & Rachel Owiny

      

    



  	
        
            
            "To love is to surrender,to be loved is to be found."— Adea Haron Philips
 
"Love is the bridge between two souls,where desire whispers and passion roars."— Rachel Owiny
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My Gentleman
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By Rachel Owiny

Your words, a gentle caress

Awaken feelings, I must confess

My heart beats fast, my soul takes flight

As I envision the touch, you describe so bright.

Your eyes, a window to your soul

Reflect the passion, that makes me whole

In their depths, I see a love so true

A love that beckons me, to surrender anew.

You treat me like your lady, with gentle care

Opening doors, and pulling out chairs

You take my hand, and whisper sweet delight

Making me feel like a queen, in the warmth of your light.

You surprise me with flowers, and sweet little gifts

Remembering my favorites, and the way I like to shift

You listen to my dreams, and support my every goal

Being my rock, my shelter, my partner in soul.

My skin, a canvas, waiting to be explored

Longs for the touch, you've described before

The gentle slope, the soft and silky feel

Inviting your hands, to explore and reveal.

In your arms, I find my peaceful nest

A haven of love, where I am blessed

To hold you close, to feel your gentle touch

Is to know that our love, will forever be so much.

You're a true gentleman, with a heart of gold

Treating me like royalty, never growing old

I cherish every moment, every kiss and every sigh

Forever grateful for your love, and your gentle, loving eyes.
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My Lady
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By Adea Haron Philips

Your words, a whispered song, a cosmic spree,

Ignite a fire in my soul, eternally,

My heart, a frantic drum, beats wild and free

As I imagine your touch, meant only for me.

Your eyes, twin stars that light my darkest night,

Reflect a universe of passion, burning bright,

In their depths, I see a love so pure and quite,

A love that pulls me in, with all its wondrous might.

You treat me like a king, with reverence and grace,

You make every moment, a most enchanted space,

Your hand in mine, a gentle, tender chase,

Making me feel like royalty, in your loving embrace.

You surprise me with smiles, as bright as sun above,

Remembering my passions, things I truly love,

You listen to my thoughts, with care and dove,

Being my confidant, a gift sent from up above.

My soul, a parched land, now richly watered deep,

Longs for your touch, the promises you keep,

The gentle curve, the comfort I would reap,

Inviting your hands, to explore, while I shall sleep.

Within your arms, I find my tranquil, secure place,

A haven of affection, time itself can't erase,

To hold you near, to feel your soft warm case,

Is to know that our love, will forever fill this space.

You're a true goddess, with a diamond-pure soul,

Treating me as a treasure, that's my ultimate goal,

I cherish every glance, every smile that make us whole,

Forever bound by your love, that has taken its toll.

My admiration for you could move the greatest of seas,

My love for you could shake all the sturdiest of trees,

In this new love I know I have found my ease,

With you, my darling, my heart will always appease.
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Still waiting
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By Rachel Owiny

My heart, a captive bird, takes flight once more,

A deep and wondrous mystery I now embrace,

A journey long, like sun's slow, burning core,

My very soul is painted in your grace.

My pulse, a drumbeat, echoes loud and clear,

A tremor runs through every limb I own,

My hands, though chilled, forget their icy fear,

That day your hand in mine, a seed was sown.

The very birds released a joyous sound,

When love arrived to chase the darkest haze,

A sweeter kinship evermore was found,

As we grew closer in love's tender ways.

My body hums, a song your touch has wrought,

My skin, it glows beneath a celestial screen,

The thrilling chaos of your thoughts,

I've caught, Your smile, a dagger, cuts through all I've been.

Into a thousand pieces, it does tear,

That old, sad past, now shattered on the floor,

Before your gaze, I stand with no despair,

Your presence now, my thirst does quench and pour.

I'm filled with you, expanded, like a sphere,

A balloon of warmth, I feel it growing strong

Because you're here, my love, my life is clear,

This love for you, where I truly belong.
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Longing
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By Adea Haron Philips

My heart, a ship, long lost, has found its shore,

A wondrous ocean opening wide for me,

A passage deep, like stars that now outpour,

My very being blooms eternally.

My blood, a river, rushes through its course,

A current strong, it sweeps away all fear,

My hands, once hesitant, find new resource,

When first you held them, darling, you came near.

The very heavens sang a joyful hymn,

When light arrived to banish my long night,

A gentle bond, all shadows now grow dim,

As we intertwine within love's warm, soft light.

My frame, it vibrates, like the strings of lute,

My flesh, it burns beneath a sun so bright,

The dizzying swirl of all your thoughts, are cute,

Your laugh, a wildfire, burns within my sight.

My former life, it crumbles into dust,

An ancient past, it fades into the ground,

Before your gaze, I'm stronger, filled with trust,

Your presence is a healing, sweet profound.

I'm filled with you, a universe unfurled,

A titan's strength, it surges through my soul,

Because you're here, a brand new, perfect world,

This love for you, is making me whole.

My soul's a canvas, painted in your hues,

A masterpiece emerging, bold and grand,

My future's written, only in your views,

With you, my love, I'll always make a stand.
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