A Candle

A candle burns in silence on a table of white lace

An ambiance of romance for young lovers to embrace

A warmth beyond its measure starts to take a hold   

As love’s spirit becomes mesmerized by its hypnotic glow

The dance of its sultry flame begins to tantalize

As shadows cast a willowy spell upon enamored eyes

A pair of crystal goblets holds station, motionless on display

Yet, awaken with the warmth and bouquet of the Chardonnay  

Music bathes the night air with melodies old and new

An evening full of romance for older lovers too

Red roses caress the senses with fragrance and a hue

The perfect tandem of essence to grace the evening’s view  

These are the instruments that arouse our passion and desire

Loyal and resolute catalysts to ignite a febrile fire

Freely without prudence we rejoin and succumb to their call 

But humbly bow before a lighted candle, magnum opus of them all

A candle shines its beacon of hope across the dim lit room

Now for our lovers lost in conversation, the moment ends too soon

But moonbeams offer their silvery ornaments to close this rendezvous

It was a perfect night to reflect upon and remember, as I often do  

A candle flickers and fades into a wisp of smoky curls

Well done my friend

Unfinished Work C. Richardson (Finished 5/15/2002)

