
 

Glimpse To Desire 

When I glimpsed you for the first time, 
I couldn’t imagine how important you were. 
When I embraced you for first the time, 
I couldnot pretend how short the times were. 
 
Time changes as normal, days never change. 
Belief changes sometime, loves remain same. 
Place changes often, but hearts never change. 
Fantasy changes seldom, desires remain same. 
 
When I desired you for the first time, 
I couldn’t realize those feeble promise were. 
When I kissed you for the first time, 
I couldn’t define how the tender these were. 


