Thin as Air

Oh, what | would give to be the wind that glides through your hair
To be the mighty sun that kisses the rosy apples of your cheeks

Oh, to be the world that surrounds you as you dance gracefully

To the music that comes from within the deepest part of your heart

A soft melody plays throughout the very essence of your body
To extend all the way from the tips of your fingers to your toes
The fluid movement of your lips as your voice flows with the breeze
Oh, how beautiful you are, for you have captured my heart, my soul

| sing the same melody as | dance with you, though you do not hear me
| caress your cheeks with a lover's touch, yet you do not feel me

You are blind to the very presence of my being, but you are not alone
Never alone for | am always with you to hold you and protect you

And with each and every intake of air, | am breathing my life into you

Yet with the very smile that forms across your lips, my heart shatters

My world falls apart until | am scattered into tiny pieces at your feet

Only you can gather them up and put me back together to be whole again

But you do not see me. You see right through me, for | am as thin as air.



