My Muse

I spin around in your love
In a place of wonder

I want to wander

With you, my muse

In a dream of carousels
On waves 1in caravels
Collecting seashells
For you, my muse

I peruse and conjure

Sit and ponder

Then go under

The blanket of your words
The way I feel

The things I sing

The songs I write

The joy you bring

To me my muse

Stillness surrounds me
But you have found me
And I have found you
My muse

In a night of silence

I'm settled by your sounds
In a dream of quiet
Contentedness surrounds

I peruse and conjure

Sit and ponder

Then go under

The blanket of your words
The way I feel

The things I sing

The songs I write

The joy you bring

To me my muse

Delightfully exhausted
Willingly this way

Always yours, always yours I’ll stay

With you, my muse
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