Rays of Fire

By: Neo

You shine with glorious grace, bold beauty.

Emeralds cut with finest craft that glows deep.

Snow skin with freckles sown perfectly neat.

A smile, image that never leaves me.

Fire dances round your head, rays of gold.

Rosy cheeks with passion burn, I join too.

Playing coy we reach our hands, if we're bold.

I dare to gaze into your blaze, mine blue.

Melting away, we share this day in trust.

Laughing the world away, melting the same.

My core aflame with happiness and lust.

This love I'd gamble the wealth of my days.

The scorch marks left if rays of fire go,

Would still be worth the sight of freckles sown.

