Cindy's Smile

Your mouth was always the last part of you

To be touched by your smile

A subtle transformation

It began with your eyes

A sudden spark of amusement

The slightest hint of added color in your cheeks

A brief pause, and then

You'd tilt your head

Ever so slightly

And raise the corner of your lips

Red as the single drop of blood

On the tip of a finger

Pierced by the thorn of a rose

The kind of smile that glowed brightest

On the darkest days

It began with your eyes

And what I saw in them

Shadows of the past

A touch of sadness, a ray of hope, but no regrets

Shining with laughter

A love of life

Playful sensuality

A sudden shyness

A moment of beauty

And an understanding

Of things I've never told anyone else

It began with your eyes

And the first time I looked deep into them

And saw someone worth caring about

