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After all this Time
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For my Gill, of course.  The speed with which we fell in love in 2020 ws alarming.

I know it spooked Gill initially and even I realised that it was more than slightly bonkers and meteoric.

We'd both, in different ways and over different time periods, just about given up on love.

Fate, however, had other plans ...
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I hope that no-one else knows how it feels.

To be thrown aside. But I do.

I hope the whole wide world falls head over heels.

And knows about love.  Cos I do.

It puts your heart in mortal danger.

Thank God she was not a stranger.

I fell in like a drowning soul.

She held me tight and she made me whole.

Her heart bruised, my heart broken. Why did we risk that pain again?

A�er all this �me? A�er all this �me?

Tears were shed and words were spoken. And we fell in love like a hurricane

A�er all this �me. A�er all this �me.

Too many scars and far too many tears.

For love to grow. But it grew.

Too many broken dreams, too many fears.

To take the chance. But I knew.

It li�s your life. It shakes your brains

It wires your heart straight to the mains.

It’s fragile as a bu%erfly.

But strong enough to hold you high.

No more tears. No more pain.

Because she’s mine. And I know.

God knows why she took that chance again.

But she did. So I know.

She is my day. She is my night.

She is my reason. My guiding light.

She’s in my blood. She’s in my bone.

She is mine and she is her own
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