Falling in Love

Everyday brings another night.

Perhaps a new fear or new found delight.

Everyday I think in disarray.

Every night I wish upon the stars... I wish I might, I wish I may.

You come to mind in these recent days..

I think, I long, I want to be with you

I'm crazy about you....

What can i say?

I remember the days that we first met

I was crazy about you as you could see

You started to like me, could it be?

Out of shock and fear I stupidly fled

Yes, those were the days,

the ones i hate to say,

when i was too young

to ask if you will be with me.

Time has passed...

A new year is here.

I've decided to face

that prolonged fear..

A new passion has come..

I have once again fallen in love

with a girl of beauty

and perfection of a dove.

So here we are..

Talking again

Everyday I think of you

Only wishing, only hopeing (if I’m lucky) that someday I can be with ‘you’.
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