For Isabella:
In long winter of out dark souls, 

We have dealt with many a cold night

But yet as we all wonder though our night,

That seem so endless alone, 

There is a light, and window of hope,

And it comes on wings of angel,

With the voice that echo a song of hope,

She smiles on the world and makes us laugh again

Her beautiful shines so brightly, 

That our gray and forgotten souls, 

That we have to some times shield ourselves

From the rays, but when we can deal with it

We are better people wiser and smarter for it.

She move mountains in the souls of the hurt and bleeding

And she moves me to a smile and a laugh. 

She is beauty, with a package,

That I most thank god that I get to see,

To she even looks at me, 
Let alone, she is willing to speak to me,

With her smile that warms my soul,

I feel that I could do almost anything in the world

And I hope that with the trust that she has given me,

That I will never let her down, and that I will always make her smile. 

For just seeing Isabella, will always make me smile

And feel warm. 

Thank you Isabella, Thank you, from this poets heart,

That you graced me with you smiles and you looks

With you laughs and with your trust, thank you. 

