Sonnet I
By A.A. Foster
With you my day begins with hope avowed.

Your essence captures all that I will be.

Our ambience can melt the darkest cloud.

In time to time it's "us" that comforts me.

In summer’s finest hour, our union sealed

Through candle light and altar smiles they saw

His heart-felt grace embodied as we kneeled

And did proclaim to each our all in all.
Review a past today to build again

The passion that gave birth to our new life

Your role as teacher, mentor and my friend

Invites me to rejoice that you're my wife.
Monita, take me to our sacred place;

All of my fears subside within your grace.  

