True love is as powerful as it is delicate. Just like a precious little flower it can break through the surface of hard concrete, if it is nurtured by the earth and bathed by the sun, growing stronger and more beautiful with each passing day. True love also knows no boundaries, such as different religions, beliefs and scorn of relatives. It passes through them like a wave of an ocean, washing them away.
It may start from something as small as a Skype chat. No one really knows what the other person feels, or thinks, but gradually you find out more and more, and feel a connection building. A certain warmth within your chest, as if you knew that person your whole life. Wanting to share this warmth, you finally decide to meet them. A sense of happiness mixed with wariness fluttering within your stomach. Not daring to hope, but wishing dearly for the other person to turn out just like you imagined.
At last you finally meet them. You look into their eyes and feel that they draw you in with their warmth and beauty. Feeling as if the whole world has disappeared, consumed by your happiness. You know at once that this is the person you want to spend the rest of your life with. Talking and simply being with each other brings you joy you never imagined possible, as if you were always a part of a single being that finally reunited.
Years have passed and your connection is stronger than ever. Your love grew from a single little seed into a gorgeous, fragrant flower, nurtured by the radiant warmth of your companionship and fed with your patience and wisdom. It also fulfilled its purpose and brought two more beautiful lives into this world, giving them a chance to walk their own paths.
You feel calm and content, knowing that your precious flower will live for as long as you take good care of it, filling your life with meaning, purpose and a hope for new tomorrow.
