valentine’s day poem sample #1

to my dearest valentine,

my sweet, sweet love,

i hope to always bask in your glory,

in your strength, in your sweetness,

in your quirks and through your sorrows.

there is no one like you,

the stars had to align just right to give off enough light to birth you,
no one like you will exist for a million years,

no pairing like us will exist for a million years, either.

i have never felt more at peace than when i'm around you,
your moon pulls all of the water out of me,
leaving me with just warmth and loud laughter.

my dearest, dearest love,

my most perfect lover,

meteors and bits of stars travel eons to find a love like ours,
but our love is a promise sealed in the depths of the ocean,
written on some age-old tablet,

a place where it remains untouched, unmoved,

peaceful in its existence,

forever and always.

valentine’s day poem sample #2

my dear, you live eternally in moss forests and in h-e-b sweetbread,
in every agate geode, and in every flower that blooms only at night,

from the day i first met you, your heart was so pure and kind,
and we clicked— just like that.

the moon has circulated us a hundred times,

and still, nothing has changed.

sometimes, the earth’s orbit seems to stutter,

forcing us to bump heads,

and sometimes the moon’s pull is too strong,

leading to high tides and waves that tower over us,

but know that i will always be there holding your hand,
jumping over each wave and laughing as we do so.

i think of you every time i see a pretty sunset, or eat something especially sweet,
sometimes when it’s especially spicy, too.



and i revel in the fact that i was chosen, out of every person living and dead,
to have you as my very best friend.

valentine’s day poem sample #3

when the sunshine floods into my bedroom, i think of how you’re still asleep and i hope
your dreams are as sweet as the mandarin oranges we shared last month.

along with their citrussy flavor, our memories linger on my tongue,

giving me a faint but warm buzz.

doesn’t anyone stay in the same place anymore?

little lights shining through my window,
rainbows and dewdrops and a cactus flower that only blooms at midnight.

bluebonnets are overrated,

for i am the yellow rose of texas.

and i won’t wither because you picked me from the soil,
1'll continue to grow, not even one petal shall fall.

i remember time rolling by,

as it continues to roll by,

but i am still there,

watching as the sun was ready to play,
like a child ready for a gate to be opened.

i'm ready too, still.

valentine’s day poem sample #4

You watch the trees and feel their shadows ride over you as the sun does its daily dance,
Each branch resembling a different bone in your body,
An arm and a leg, an arm, a leg.

You wait for the birds to perch on top of you and give you everlasting life,
But the circles inside of you tell a different story,
For you are already immortal. You resemble some sort of god.

When you’re alone in a forest with the sun warming your shoulders,

You're allowed an opportunity to meet yourself with unscathed clarity,

To learn every crack and crevice in between your now sunburned shoulders.
For it is a revolution to love, to be loved, to live inside of love,

Every atom in your body knows it and is marching for you.



The universe crafted you using the brightest constellations as its guide,
You know how to get the moon to listen,
You are her favorite view.



