if 
 

by las t. moment

if this was our last moment

if this was our last day

i’d hold you close so you could feel the words i have to say

i’d tell you all the things you know (already) to be true

i’d hold you close and breathe… and then

i’d tell you 

i Love you  

_________________________________ 

· if this was my (or your) last day, i would probably cry.  before that, of course, i’d be a manly man and i’d hold back the tears for as long as possible.

· i miss you already.

· you have helped me to be more of the me that i am.

· you have been soooooooo understanding, soooooo patient, soooooo sweet.

· we have laughed together, cried together, and screamed for our teams together.

· we have touched (so much!).

· we have danced… and no-body was watching.

· we have talked about everything-nothing, until the wee hours of the morning.

· we have loved each other, and we have expressed that love by making it.  last.

· we have doubted each other, and we have forgiven the silly, little quirks that seem to come with this illusion of an earth-bound experience.

· we have given each other our everything.

· we have melted together, in orgasmic bliss.  and that, i’m gonna miss! (
· we have known… some of each other’s deepest fears… some of each other’s  deepest regrets… some of each other’s greatest moments.

· thank you, for allowing me to have a little fun, for allowing me to have a little walkabout, for allowing me to love you – With-out condition -- and with condition.

thank you.

i love you.

with Love,

joal
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