The Sense of Giving
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Giving is an action | cherish.
Being a giver makes my heart sing.
Giving is the delight of my life;

Being agiveris a beautiful thing.

Giving sounds like a conversation,

A rich communication between two.
When | give, you give to me,

Creating a bond of connectivity that's

true.

Giving feels like a snuggly blanket;
Like a hug so cozy and warm.
Like the rays of sun shining on my face,

The shelter in the face of a storm.

Giving smells like a fresh bouquet of
flowers
With an aroma that fills the air.

A delicious, expansive scent

That makes me want to share and share.

Giving looks like a picture
Of two hands clasped together,
Tied in a bond of oneness -

A unity that lasts forever.

Giving tastes like a candy
With a delightful, unique flavor;
A taste you hope to experience again

A sweetness you wish to savor.

Giving reminds me of a cake,
Freshly baked by me,
That tastes of the knowledge of

My determination and capability.



