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When I wrote my first poem in January 2005, I had no idea where this half hour of creativity would lead me. What started as a need to express myself and heal a depression that was then at its worst, became a lifelong passion that opened the door to endless possibilities. 
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If I had to do it all over again, I would not change a thing. Poetry has taught me to celebrate my own journey, love myself unconditionally, and share life’s lessons in a way that I would not have found possible with any other form of expression. 
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To truly enjoy poetry, we must leave behind our preconceived notions of what the art form is supposed to be; and instead, let the words freely come and speak to us. The same goes for love, actually. The more we embrace it, the more we grow. 
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It may explain why so many poems talk about love. 
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I wrote the pieces in this collection over a period of sixteen years. Some are more positive than others. But overall, they have one thing in common. 
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The idea that there is no fulfilling existence without deep emotions. 
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Cendrine Marrouat

Winnipeg, Canada, July 9, 2022
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If I am ever struggling to write, nothing stimulates my muse more than writing about something romantic. It encourages me to work with all of the senses and to connect with the reader that leaps off the page in deep, meaningful ways.

––––––––
[image: image]


Love can mean so many things to different people but it is one of the fundamental emotions in this world that has the power to connect us all, with such a few words or actions.
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I hope that you take comfort, solace and/or romantic inspiration from the pieces in this book. Cendrine & I have strived to provide you with a variety of poems that explore not only the nature of love and what it entails, but also universal themes that should resonate with you on some soulful level.
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Thank you for reading and remember: There is love out there for everyone. You just need to keep your heart and mind open at all times.
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David Ellis

Tunbridge Wells, July 20, 2022
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CHAPTER 1 - MOMENTS OF BEAUTY
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Cendrine Marrouat
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We
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A blade of grass, 

A grain of sand,

We once were.
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A tiny creature,

A large mountain,

We once were. 
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Part of the whole,

Sum of the parts,

We have been.
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Phenomenal 

Transcendence 

Breathes in

And out of us,

Penning beauty

In every cell. 
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For we have been

Vessels of truth

Despite often

Edgy footsteps.
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And the shadows

We bear confirm

Our kinship. 
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A blade of grass, 

A grain of sand,

We once were.
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Tonight
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Blurry night. It was a blurry night.

Beautiful looks, harmony in full flight.

Arms brushing, what a delight!
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Charming. It was very charming.

Smiling words, poetically alluring.

Hearts in thrall, what a craving!
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Breathtaking. It was breathtaking.

Emotionally, it was more than inviting.

I would say that I felt it happening.
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Now it’s over. I know our souls had a lot to say.

We invented a world of unconscious play.

And that is what’ll make us dream away!
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Time Has Passed Us By 
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(Inspired by The Cinematic Orchestra’s song To Build a Home)
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Looking at you now,

As the green of leaves subsides,

I understand my purpose.
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The light of your presence

Filters through the cracks of absence.

My soul knows what’s right. 
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Time has passed us by

In this house others will not see. 
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Time has passed us by

But I will let you go. 
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My love, the dust will settle,

‘Cause we are all made of stars,

And stars do not lie.
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The ebb and flow of delight

Will be ours again someday.

Do not fear for me. 
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Time has passed us by

In this house others will not see. 
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Time has passed us by

But I will let you go. 
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Please close your eyes, now. 
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Sometimes
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Sometimes, I miss you,

But not too much;

Just enough for memories;

Just enough to still care.

I don’t believe in miracles.

I just think we weren’t meant 

For each other.
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Sometimes, I love you,

But not as I used to.

We were immature

But full of sweet existence.

I don’t believe in regrets.

I just think we weren’t meant

To stay together.
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I know there is a reason

For your love and treason.

Your ghost is far away now,

As well as our secret vow.
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Sometimes, I think of you,

But not that much;

Just enough for memories;

Just enough to see the stars.

You don’t need forgiveness,

And I don’t have to apologize.

I was your alibi;

You were the love of my past.
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I was your greatest alibi;

You were the love of my past.

Sometimes, I still miss you,

But not as I used to.

Sometimes, I still love you,

But not as I used to.

Sometimes, I still think of you,

But not as I used to.
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Things may have changed,

But sometimes...
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