The Ocean

My love as warm as a fire,

A fire on a nice white beach,

With water from the sea in reach,

Looking at that lovely fire.

Sitting there together,

Like a pair of lovebirds,

Knowing that being alone hurts,

We consider this to be better.

Sitting under the palm trees,

Not exerting our knees,

Just sitting on a log,

Without any smog.

The night is so pure,

The sky is so bright,

Our love will endure,

Way past midnight.

We overcome all hardship,

Never staying down in a dip,

Life and love are like an ocean,

It's like a big love potion.

Waves rising and falling,

The ocean’s gentle calling,

Showing us life’s deeper meaning,

A gentle careening.
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