LOVE AS LOVE, BEAUTY AS SHE: SONNET

So much could dictate she as beautiful, or, mandate love! Given her na-
ture could pit her fair like Madonna-grace to heights; or, a body of bodies
massaging love like beautiful faces light Imbuing Artists creative upon the
page, bidding a poet ideal fame-when and where she may be meek, or, sassy
as spicy candy's dove., And, love as love isn't always formulated as most
suspect it to be where her persona sparkles like glamous eyes that twinkle
so star, I see Beauty, where the beautiful see you and are reluctant to po-
lish your name and love is not lust, or, limerence-but, both beautiful and
lettered to attest the bleeding hearts blood coloring his sympathies the
shades of life of true beauty, or, love as I shall experience it to be-and
blessed of wast treasure upon treasure to measure above measure no strife,
To comfort, motifs kisssss-allowing me to delineate. no less, This is léve,
maybe I love you and pray your beauty undergoes no Knife?--
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