Senses

The sweet smell of a flower.
An aroma fit for queens.
Each scent is individual.

A reminder of lovely things.

The wonderful sound of laughter.
A child’s happy grins.
Each giggle is individual.
A reminder of innocent things.

The beautiful sight of a sunset.
A scene of colors to see.
Each horizon line individual.
A reminder of warmer things.

The exciting taste of the new.
A wake up to your teeth.
Each bite is individual.

A reminder of tastier things.

The miraculous feeling of touch.
A newborn’s point of view.
Each feeling is individual.

A reminder of all this,
from God to you.
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