A Spell for Andrea

Magick

A symbol

A gift, borne of love

Words bleed from the heart

Through pen, to paper

Words that will stay

Warm words

To feel

To read

To breathe

These things I give on paper

In body, mind, heart, and soul

Hands, to hold

Eyes, to see, to cry for you

Arms, for strength, to embrace, to protect

Lips, to kiss, to whisper

To laugh, to sing, to shout at the world

Ears, to listen, to know

These things I give on paper

In body, mind, heart, and soul

For beauty, thought, love and understanding

These I give, and more

I give you the moon and stars

A thousand secrets

The perfect shade of gray

Tiny bubbles of laughter

And a pomegranate seed

I give you the rain on my window

To help you sleep

I give you all the songs in my head

Songs I’ve heard, songs I haven’t written yet

I give you the keys to the invisible labyrinth

Knowledge, power, coincidence

Shuffle the cards once more

And we meet again

We’ll always meet again

Knowing each other better each time

The golden threads of destiny

That bind us together

Will keep us afloat

And if we hold on to each other

I know we both can fly

To a cloud I know

That’s always there

Where we both can sit

And just watch the earth below

From down there, it’s just a rain cloud

Oh, but you should see the top

Here, where our shadows have depth

As they dance beneath the surface

Past a million drops of water yet to fall

Each one sparkling like someone’s wish

Up here, the world is perfect

And the ground is so soft

I know you’d love it

I can show you

If you just take my hand

It’s the least you can do

You saved my life, and taught me love

In return, I want to give you

The most important thing in my world

And so I give you yourself

Which is all you’ll ever need to be

Remember that

And live

