Love is composed of a single soul inhabiting two bodies.

Being deeply loved by someone gives you strength, while loving someone deeply gives you courage.

Age does not protect you from love. But love, to some extent, protects you from age.

Life has taught us that love does not consist in gazing at each other but in looking outward in the same direction.

Love does not dominate; it cultivates.

The best and most beautiful things in the world cannot be seen or even touched. They must be felt with the heart.

Love makes your soul crawl out from its hiding place.

Love is life. All, everything that I understand, I understand only because I love. Everything is, everything exists, only because I love.

Love is like quicksilver in the hand. Leave the fingers open and it stays. Clutch it, and it darts away.

I have learned not to worry about love; but to honor its coming with all my heart.
