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The Sun and the Moon 
By Cara Carroll 
  
Sunlight and moonlight, 
Daylight and dark 
All it took was a look 
To ignite the spark.  

Campfires and camp chairs, 
Karaoke with friends, 
Spontaneous moments, 
That's where it begins. 

We slipped away, 
Like the sun and the moon, 
To talk of the sacred 
On that crisp afternoon. 

Embraces are warmer 
Than jackets and scarves 
As we speak of the future 
In each other's arms. 
 
Sunlight and moonlight, 
Daylight and dark 
Warm despite shivering, 
Embers grow from the spark. 
 
Sunlight and moonlight, 
Daylight and dark 
Hand in hand on a journey 
We two now embark. 
Sunlight and moonlight, 
And heaven above 
I thank God for that evening, 
For this could be love. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


