
QUOTES ON LOVE 
  
Love is like a mustard seed; planted by Godand watered by men 
  
There is only one happiness in life, to love and be loved. 
You know you are in love when you see the world in her eyes, and her eyes everywhere in the 
world. 
Love is strong yet delicate. It can be broken. To truly love is to understand this. 
To be in love is to respect this. 
  
When you love someone, all your saved-up wishes start coming out. 
  
Love is like a mountain, hard to climb, but once you get to the top the view is beautiful. 
Love is not blind - It sees more and not less, but because it sees more it is willing to see less 
  
Love is like the sun coming out of the clouds and warming your soul 
  
To the world you may be one person, but to one person you may be the world. 
 
                                                          

   POEMS 
She's Walking Down The Aisle 

 
She's walking down the aisle 

With a smile as pure as honey 
A gust of wind as smooth as silk 

A glimmer of hope 
A ray of light. 

 
She's walking down the aisle 

With lovely clothes of crimson red 
A look of a saintly figure 

A voice of an angel 
A silent whisper. 

 
She's walking down the aisle 
With eyes as deep as the sea 

A song of the morning bird 
A divine vision 

A picture of paradise. 
 

She's walking down the aisle 
Like clouds floating in the sky 

Like an angel ascending from heaven  



Like a drop of rain in the desert 
Like a promise never broken. 

 
She walks down the aisle. 
She asks me a question. 

I have no words to answer. 
And time stands still... 

 
- Sikandar Razzaq Bughio - 

  
  

My Sweet 
 

My sweet’s embrace grabs hold 
of something deep within my soul. 
Her magic touch soothes my heart 

and fills an empty hole. 
 

My sweet’s kisses are so soft and gentle, 
more exquisite than fine wine. 

Her slender fingers course through my hair, 
sending shivers down my spine. 

 
My sweet’s gaze I dare not meet too long, 

although it may be bliss. 
For in her eyes of ocean blue, 

I may fall into the abyss. 
 

My sweet‘s an earth bound angel, 
whose wings she had to shed. 
If my sweet be my true love, 

then my true love has hair of red. 
 

- Andrew J. Cohen -  
  
 


