When She Smiles

... and when she smiles
the moon goes dull,

the sun hides

and seeks

the company

of clouds

or passing planets.

Both escape comparison.
Her eyes tell tales

tall and sweet.

Her mouth

makes corners

which twitch messages

of acceptance and invitation.
Both sparkle,

one breathes a kiss
passing through conversations,
across a room,

to find my cheek

blushed and tingled

and alive with the memory

of every touch ...



... and when she laughs ...

Copyright © 2012 Peter Langston. All rights reserved.Peter Langston
asserts his right under the Copyright Act 1968 to be identified as the
author of this work. Apart from any fair dealings for the purpose of private
study, research, criticism or review, as permitted under the Copyright Act
1968, no part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval
system or transmitted in any form or by any means: electronic,
mechanical, photocopy, recording or any other-except for brief quotations

in printed reviews, without the prior permission of the publisher.

Email for permission to use content plangsto@bigpond.net.au



