Award winning poetry from our finest poets

My true love

David Johnson

When I met my true love

Ilaid my eyes on her and thought

she had beautiful eyes. I was

happy when I met my sweet honey bunny.

I was there when she got upset,

I gave her a hug and a tissue.

She said to me “you are a kind and caring man”
Isaid “don’t be sad, just think about me every night
and I will always be your knight in shining armour

and you will always be my star in my heart”
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