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Soft 
 

Soft, ageless and as perfect as an angel's skin,  
gentle, careful and cautious as a newborn's nurse, 
smooth as melted chocolate, sweet as nearly hard cider, 
quiet as the shore of a frozen lake 
 
I take on the character of the space 
and then within the sanctuary of love 
kneel reverently at the altar  
of your memory. 

 




