You Are 
 
You are... 

Forehead kisses at 8am. 

2 minute voice-mail messages just to say “Hello”. 

Sly looks from across the room. 

Wisecracks that make me laugh out loud. 

Tender touches when no one is looking. 

The lingering scent of last night’s shower. 

Gentle words meant only for my ears. 

Smiles that make me feel all warm and fuzzy. 

The chaos that my peaceful world needs. 

Salty tears hidden behind closed eyes. 

A cozy blanket on the coldest winter days. 

Jealous comments made out of fear. 

Answers to questions I never asked. 

Strength and vulnerability all rolled into one. 

My “safe place” when things are bad. 

My “safe place” when things are good. 

You are all that I need. 
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