
Three Root Words 

When all the words are done, 
and all the gestures and looks, 
I love you. 
 
When all the miles are traveled 
and all the roadblocks passed, 
I love you. 
 
When all the arguments are over 
and the smile comes after gloom, 
I love you. 
 
Love abides beneath all words. 
Love knows no distance. 
Love dissolves every difference. 
I love you. 
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