FLAMES and EMBERS 

Ideally, the initial flames of lust burn away into the banked coals of a long sustained love that lasts for a lifetime. Lust is an all-consuming burst of passion that by its very nature cannot last. We have all (hopefully) experienced its heat. 

At 70 plus, I remember those flames as I share a table now with the love of my life. We are both second-time-around folks. Looking back on it, I think that the first time was just for practice anyway. 

My love just gets better by the day (and night) as we settle into the bright warm coals of our love. We have learned to accept that we are not the same person times two! We are unique individuals that share common but different interests. 

When it all settles out, the important thing that we have is each other. As we sit across this table sharing a carafe of wine and we reminisce about the evening of our first date when the restaurant started putting the chairs on the tables and we had been there for three hours and hadn’t even gotten around to ordering, we reach across the table and join hands to create once again that feeling that has sustained our love through the decades. 

That is love….not lust, and it has sustained us throughout our time together. Occasionally, we are asked “How long have you been together”?   I reply, “Not nearly long enough”.

---------------------------------------------------------------------

Lee and Margie have been married for thirty years….and counting.

Lee  Marshall

Copyright ( 2008-2009 
