The first time....Challenge 2009

The first time a spark
In the twinkling of an eye
Love entered my heart.

The first time we met
You captured me with your mind
And | fell in love

The first time we kissed
Went all the way to my toes
I still remember...

The first time a dream
brought you to me in slumber
Grateful for the gift.

The first time you spoke
Mesmerized — deep sexy sound
What were you saying?

The first time we met
| was a wee bit nervous
Flowers made me smile.

The first time | dreamed
Of happy ever after
I was in your arms.

The first time we touched
Hands — powerful yet gentle
Contrast in our skin.

The first time we Kiss,
Though thirty-two years ago,
Feels like yesterday.

The first time down south
Sea, sand, sun, deep blue lagoon
Our first memories

The first time we Kkissed,
| fell in love forever.
How many lifetimes?

The first time we met
Ahh ! That Sunday that Summer
We were both so young

The first time we touched
Two hearts began their journey
Magic filled the air!

The first time, 'twas fate.
The writing was on the wall.
You and me for life.

The first time | saw
Saw the man | would marry
He looked away.....sigh

The first time he played
As Time Goes By was the song
Serenade of love.

The first time we met
Thought you were someone else
But now I know you

The first time branches
Formed shadows upon the pond
You, waiting for me.

The first time - earthquake
Moving, shaking, quivering,
Silence deafening

The first time | stitched
Crooked stabs at perfection
Souvenirs of time

The first time | held
The hand of someone in need
| became a nurse.

The first time | saw
Ocean on the other coast
SunSET not sunRISE!

The first time we met
We made magic together
Bernina, my love!

The first time dancing
Musical notes floating by
Promise in the air.

The first time we met
Couldn’t keep my eyes away
Grandson stole my heart.

The first time your face
Smiled, lone person in the room
Oh, how my heart soared!

The first time she looked
At me in third grade, my heart
Sought her thereafter.
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The first time your eyes
Met mine | saw | would be
Lost in your embrace.

The first time glances
Late night romances take flight
And dreams become life.

The first time we drove,
Wind in our hair, smiles flying --
Evenings were ours.

The first time grilling,
Everything a la charcoal,
And still you ate it!

The first time it's right
A beautiful granddaughter
Love in human form

The first time she cried
My heart burst - joys unmeasured
Newborn, I love you!

The first time | saw
Twirling, whirling soft white clouds
My child was a bride.

The first time | sigh
The second time | say "my"
Then I say "I do"

The first time . . . your mouth
Opened to greet mine was song.
Never stop singing.

The first time we thought
Fear would contest and restrain.
Ah, mystical keys.

The first time my eyes
Doubled everything - | freaked
But two yous’ is great!

The first time | knew
He was the right one for me.
It’s now fifty years.

The first time we golfed
Swing, putt, putt, and flirting eyes
Hole in one, sweetheart!

The first time was not -
Happily ever after.
You are the best time.

The first time, | thought
It was a mistake - later
Came the lesson - Joy!

The first time we touched
| knew I'd grow old and die,
And not tire of it.

The first time | ate
Your food, a window opened
Flavor flooded in.

The first time | saw
Shooting stars glitter across
The heavens.....I prayed.

The first time we met
I liked you in your blue jeans
But I was your boss

The first time buying
Mortgage payments thirty years
Home sweet home with you.

The first time | was
Aware that nature has all
That nurtures life...peace

The first time you came
With four year old and doggie
In case things went well

The first time | sang
Joyfully and loud, I heard
"Play the clarinet"

The first time | swam
I saw beautiful sightings
Under the water

The first time I'm kissed
Warm fall sun shines on back seat;
School bus boy is nice.

The first time.. your eyes
Were a mirror of my soul,
Reflecting our love.
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