Sunlight

I wait for you, patiently
like flowers wait for sunlight every night
Knowing it is on its way, and certain that it will come
but still missing every second that it must live without it.
Every part of the flower Rnows it has need of the light
Would perish without it
So it is still, quiet with longing
when the sun removes itself from its presence.

I wait for you patiently, like flowers wait for sunlight
in the humble soil that holds me, but cannot feed me the way you do.
Every leaf, every petal misses you.
Every stem waits eagerly for the moment to see you
come around that mountain, through the spaces in the tree,
and down to me
Waiting in this humble soil for the time when
you will consume me in your warm heat for yet another day.

I wait patiently for you
My Love, My Sunlight
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