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Oh Sweet Grand, 

You move me daily,




You make me weak at my knees,

Your step, [a pace]

Like the movement toward heaven,

No cloud formation can move with the drama of a gale 

[the same].




Oh Sweet Grand,

The Orchestra buckles,

The cello strings begin melting 

And the curtains alight.




Oh Sweet Grand,

I watch you take the Prana, 

And kiss back at the rays that kiss your face,




And yes Sweet Grand,

We danced in Rome once, 

And kissed in Florence,

Two life times before, 

Oh Sweet Grand 
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A Romance Angel of Music and
Light came to me and He said: 



Nicole Bonomi

You ran Sweet Grand, 

Not from me, 

You could never run from me,

You ran from those who wanted you hostage. 




My Sweet Grand,

On my shoulders now you will stand,

My wings will raise you above the mess,




I will never let those soles, 

- Those soft soles touch the ground,

Unless of the gardens of love. 




Now I abound for my - my Sweet Grand,

Art the expression is All now. 




I love you in eternity. 

We will kiss again, 

Sweet, Sweet, 

My Grandness of Grand. 




Your depths I witness with solace,

Your depths give me reason to dive again,

To go back, that you are recrafting the renaissance,




Innerworld to outerworld, 

You Florence woman,

The Romantic Era, 

Starts with the Romantic.
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(Young Sage)

Woman of romance and magic,

Stars, moon, mystery and more,

That pen cannot arrange your mystery, 

But the tears run down your face as you feel my imoratility,

And your mystery astounds. 




When you laugh and cry, 

I here watch Pluto sign his contract with Mars.

Romantic woman, 

Lover of the mystery,

I will never leave you now. 




I lead you back to your page 

Write now -

Right now, Gospel of a New Age.

Fearless now, no hostage.

_

The witnessing of you hearing me,

Evolved me faster than any kiss while I was there.

Oh My, My Sweet Grand. 
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Nicole Bonomi
With Acknowledgement to The Romance Angels
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