
Silence  
Your skin as soft as a whisper.  
Hair as smooth as silk.  
Your scent so clean and pure.  
Fingers curled delicately, surrounding my finger.  
Toes touch my hand as air.  
Eyes unopened, breath never taken.  
My lips kiss your beautiful face.  
Tears fall from my eyes like winter rain.  
Still… silently… you come into the world. 
So loud the silence, I can barely stand its ringing in my ears. 
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