                     The Whispered Song

I hear a faint whisper floating on the wind, be it a love song from the lips of my soul mate? Am I the first to hear the sweet melodies or is the world listing to our emotions broadcast from our soul through the either.

Sweet thoughts transmitted instantly back and forth rymathically as if our bodies were locked in a frantic dancing rhythm throughout the heavens. Neither of us in sight of one another yet the sound the beat the deep passion building up and up until it is released in a flash of light and an choral moan of pleasure unleashed. 

Oh how the power of love can carry upon the wind.
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