This Perfect Moment

How perfect is this moment
To touch, though veiled apart
To feel you in a stillness

To hear you hear my heart

How perfect this perception
Now penetrates all fears
Revealing all deception

And smiling through the tears

How perfectly becoming
How beautiful and pure

No further need for running
No need to be unsure

How now this intuition
One needn’t ask to see
In every single vision

A perfect glimpse of we
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