Medusa's Eyes
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Your eyes sparkle like morning dew,
made of effervescent beauty,
as the rising sun and drifting moon
lend both warmth and glow.
Dazzling magnificence, radiant beauty, flawless perfection
are words that fail to achieve
what mortal description has yet to muster
for a creature of your creation;
a wonder I dare not glance at
for but a fleeting moment.
I am being weakened.
For in your angelic beauty contain those 
precious eyes: the eyes of Medusa,
striking into my Achillian heart.
I am but a helpless child.
For you see, you are my desire,
an impossible fulfillment.
You must never know my granite torment,
for your tranquil gaze is
too much to bear.
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