
Woman...The Center of the Earth

The Magnificent Metta-4 stops through with a passionate piece about love and devotion.  People, if you need help telling
your special someone how important they are to you - this is the poem you need! 































You are the world to me&hellip;


My Rib, 


My left hand, 





The right side of my brain, 


The "I" in My Life, 


The flesh of my bone 


and substance of my flesh, 





Light when I can't see, 


words when I can't speak, 


Matter when I can't feel, 


and the harmony of a symphony, 


when I can't hear...





My dear, 


you are air when I can't breathe, 


motivation when I am paralyzed, 


balance when I can't stand on my own;
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Lemonade when the world gives me lemons, 


strength when I am in fear,


and the light rain 


that taps against a window pane. 





Confidence when I'm confused, 


The sunshine that peeps through the clouds when it's raining, 


and a stain on my heart 


that is sweeter than Molasses&hellip;





These things you are to me signify that life,


is no more without you near me, 


and more than I deserve  when you are around.


If nothing else&hellip;don&rsquo;t just love today, be in love.


                                                                       








Metta4&hellip;A Poet. 
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