Two strangers meet up at a coffee shop, Angel Food, for a brief chat, Jen a married woman with two kids. Ryan, also married with no kids, a real estate broker. Both unaware of their similar interests, Jen siting alone, trying to remember how to breathe, sips quietly on her coffee which she made sure to order ahead of time. She's nervous as not to let her true feelings show...a young man who sees inside her true self in which she tries to keep deep down inside.
She is looking around at the different people who are also there enjoying their first cup of coffee, busy chatting away on the daily gossip, daily news.
She's so busy listening in on their chatter she doesn't realize a tall, devenear guy is now sitting down across from her, she turns to say hi, she can feel her face blush with admiration, a feeling she only felt when alone with her husband the first time they met over 30 years ago. She tries to mutter words out, "Hi Ryan, nice to see you, thanks for meeting me here." He extends his hand to shake her hand, a deep sensation of warmth, compassion, love of Christ comes over her. There's something deep about his eyes, one can only guess he cares deeply about his friends, a man of true compsssion, yet there's a wild side to this young man, as if he knew how to let loose, she turns away as so my feelings don't show...
They begin to chat over Jen's family, where she works, the normal conversation that most people conversat about. She finds it hard to meet his glaze, as to hide her feelings,she is concentrating on his friendly, calm, inviting personality. She is eventually put at ease, they have a very nice conversation, before they know it, an hour has passed, Ryan again thanks her for inviting him to meet up, she stands to leave, he extends his arms for a hug, she accepts as she is drawn into his loving, warm embrace, it's as if time has stood still, she has longed for a friend to accept her for who she is, especially church gong young man, who accepts her. 

