


Gliding Swan

I hide within the bamboo grass, my bill upon a log.

I lowered my head to hide my tears,  I am weakened as I sob.

My heart beating from her beauty, that I’ve never seen before.

Her elegance in gliding, her passing shore to shore.

This punishment I am bearing. My fear of being seen.

I feel the need for strengthening of my self esteem.

I fear having a broken heart if ignored when being seen.

Should the beauty and love she gives be taken and deserved by me .

Her elegance in gliding touches my heart with glow.

I am in awe of her beauty. My shyness makes this so.

I would love to place my head by hers and glide along the lake.

If this swans beauty and love were given, with passion I would take

The glitter of the sunlight reflecting on the lake.

The rainbow passing overhead, Oh how much can I take?

I see her image upon the water, an image of beauty.

Her turning away at this time would be twice heartache to me.
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I want to romance her, with courtship, and cry no more tears.

What chance that I may win her love? Combine our love for years. 

The beauty of her symmetry, the sparkling and reflection.

She is poise and poetry. I would die from her rejection.

The doubt I have of myself to approach her  magical form.

She creates a thunder in my heart, in my mind a magical storm.

I am shaking with confusion as my angel nears.

I feel vibration upon the water, my chance it now appears.

Well now is my chance, I lift my head and glide out from the log. 

Her presents creates a symphony. Can she be mine? I’ll follow.

Our eyes have met, our hearts flutter, we bump gently then glide .

She bows her neck of ivory, We now drift side by side.

I truly see her glowing her glitter and her gleam.

It is happening between us. How this must seem.

The dusk is now upon us, but I still see her glow.

I feel a warming from my swan no other cob will know.

From our beginning to always our emotions will deeply stir. 

Don’t miss us as we pass by. See us and our reflections as well . 

If by chance you see us, notice our comfort and how much we care.

For our beauty, as we float, comes from the love we share.

