
To the LOVE of my life I will never meet… 
 
[ƻǾŜ ǊŜǎǇŜŎǘǎ ŀƴŘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ƭƛŜΦ   
[ƻǾŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƭǳǎǘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǊŜ ƘŀƴŘǎƻƳŜ ǘŀƭƭŜǊ ƎǳȅΦ 
Love appreciates all that you give. 
Love cares, returns and forgives. 
[ƻǾŜ ƛǎ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭΣ ŀƴŘ ƭƻǾŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǎƛƴΦ 
[ƻǾŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ŎŀǾŜ ƻǊ ƎƛǾŜ ƛƴΦ 
[ƻǾŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ŎƻƳŜ ŀǘ ŀ ƘƛƎƘ ǇǊƛŎŜΦ 
[ƻǾŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƛƎƴƻǊŜ ǘƘŜ [hw5Ωǎ advice. 
[ƻǾŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎƛƳǇƭȅ ǿŀƭƪ ŀǿŀȅΦ 
Love should last, more than just payday.   
Love respects and cares for the other. 
[ƻǾŜ ƛǎƴΩǘ ŎƻƴŎƛŜǘŜŘΣ ǿƛǘƘ ƭƻǾŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƭƻǾŜǊΦ   
Love is not something that one must force. 
Love is straight with truth set as the course. 
[ƻǾŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ ƛǘǎŜƭŦ ŦƻǊ ƎǊŀƴǘŜŘΦ 
Love is true never forced or slanted. 
[ƻǾŜ ƛǎƴΩǘ ŎƻǊǊǳǇǘ ōǳǘ ǇǳǊŜΦ 
Love stands strong with more than simple words. 
Love is powerful love is true. 
[ƻǾŜ ǎǘŀƴŘǎ ǎǘǊƻƴƎ ȅŜŀǊǎ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎΣ άL ŘƻΦέ 
Love appreciates, it stands the test of time. 
Love can be shared and not become a crime. 
Love is not something that should come at a high cost. 
Love that is too strong grows weak and is soon lost.   
Love must learn there is a time to love and a time to lose. 
Love doŜǎƴΩǘ ƎǊƻǿ ǎǘǊƻƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǿƛƴŜ ǿŜ ŎƘƻƻǎŜΦ 
 
Of all these things love cannot be worshipped. 
I tell you love you must force soon loses its grip. 
When love is too much, tie a knot for love will slip. 
But with true love embrace it, with a vow and kiss of the 
lips. 
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Beauty and perfection love at first sight. 
A prayer and poem from a friend written at 

night. 
You are the friend an answer to prayer. 

So nice to know precious people care. 
I look to the sunset beauty and painted nice. 
In the heavens I gaze into the stars at night. 

GOD sent me a friend who precious indeed. 
My heart once lonely this heart is freed. 

With a smile like the rainbow beauty is worn. 
With flowing beautiful hair her heart is so 

warm. 
She looks in the mirror and indeed there is 

love. 
Perfection is glowing like the eyes of a dove. 
This is for a woman I§ll never meet a friend 

so pretty. 
We'll have forever to be friends in the 

golden city.  


