Dwelling in davk eyes,
I am counting my days
Like haivlines
on long eyelashes
Before its all over,
Valentines day makes me

Yo start afresh!

elances dyags me out of myself,
Arushing me Wwith another crush,
Brighttening my life,
Like Hhat of moonlight face

Infinite life with a finite form

To touch and fee),

Febrvary, a bit emotional season!

If Yhere is an expectation, logic, thoughts of
gain, sense of control, measurements then it is
move of economics and certainly not emotional.

Economics is & brain game, whilst emotions
ighite heavrfbeats, a quick poetry on that line!.

Celebyating each success,
I findl you smiling,
| realize the subtle support
In uplitting my spirit,

Teaching me...

Ileamt...
Resonating your thoughts,
EXpressing Youy views,
LiVing youY messages,

beofre i knew i became you

rafts me like carving on stone,  If | could exchange angthing for you,

Making me my best, | don’+ mind whole of my world,

Aching atthe beginning, H has is hothing without you!.

Adoyable forever Y



