
~LOVE STORY~ 

 

27 

 

Nur* 

(*Nur-Arabic word meaning “Light”) 
 

My eyes have adjusted and 
I’ve become so accustomed to your light  
That I have forgotten just how brightly you shine 
 

I am so used to your kindness your patience your 
understanding 
Your accommodation of even my most extreme idiosyncrasies 
That I have been fooled into thinking that I am the easy one 
 

Your hand, your body, the rhythm of your life 
Meld into mine so perfectly 
That I have begun to think that you were made this way 
especially for me 
Not recalling the countless modifications you have freely made 
to fit me just so 
 

My eyes have adjusted 
But sometimes, love, 
There are moments when I look at you 
When I really see you 
 
And I am all but blinded by your light 
 
 
 
 


