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For Harlee

You are the quiet light
that fills every corner of my day,
the warmth in a room I never knew I needed,
the soft breath in the silence between moments.
When I see you,
I see the world made new—
your laughter, a song I didn’t know existed,
your hands, reaching for something
beyond today,
and yet, always in my arms.
I have loved you
since before I knew your name,
since before I knew the shape of your face
or the sound of your voice.
I have loved you in ways
that cannot be measured,
in the stillness,
in the chaos,
in the soft, unspoken places
where only you and I exist.
Every moment with you
is both fragile and fierce—
a reminder that love isn’t something
you find,
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but something you live,
something you breathe,
something you are.
No matter where you go,
no matter what paths you walk,
know this:
my love for you is never far,
never uncertain,
always here—
a steady presence
in the center of all that changes.
You are my heart,
in every sense,
and it beats only for you.
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