“Beauty is in the Eye of the Beholder”
By Jason Kirk Bartley
I have memories when I was a teen just a mere child,
Of my hormones running very wild,
I’d look for the pretty faces in the crowd,
the one’s with beautiful curves and great style,
but some were cold, while others were mean,
many would abuse me and create a scene,
As I grew older and wiser you know,
What’s in someone’s heart has a romantic glow,
A torch that lights yours and you come alive,
Someone you want forever,
and with them you strive,
As your body gets wrinkled and out of tune,
When your legs start limping and you need a nap by noon.
When your hearing fails and your eyesight
grows dim,
you can barely see,
What matters most is your love is kindled for eternity,
You’re best of friends with your “forever bride.”
Through the muck and the mire she stays by your side.
And though your life rages on,
She wants to be there  ‘till you’re gone.
And you drown day by day as your heart overflows in the wake of its beauty and passion to be with love for your bride that grows for eternity.


