
MY LOVER, ROSEMARY

As aging rushes on apace,
I’m still enthralled by your embrace.
As years their heavy toll exact,
My love for you has stayed intact.

Your every curve—the new ones too—
Attract my eyes to stare at you.
Love’s magic also still takes place
To fix my gaze upon your face.

An awesome gift, this married love,
For which I thank our Lord above!
Until we take our final flight,
Each kiss renews my vow’s delight.

— David L. Hatton, 2/14/2019
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