Smiling eyes

It was one cold night
In the middle of November

When I looked at you

And I remember

A little something

You probably don’t recall

But I remember something in particular 

Something my heart saw.

I’ve always been

Kind of fond of you

So sweet and kind

And kinda cute, from what I knew

But on that night

Looking into your eyes

I felt something strange

As my heart let out its cries

On purpose or unintentional

Your eyes were glistening

As if your heart was smiling

To my hearts awakening

Maybe it was nothing

Just one of those nights

But now my heart can’t stop thinking

Just maybe I was right.

My heart is not one to fall,

As easily as the rain.

On some friend,

Just to watch it all end in pain.

But maybe,

My heart has found a new game

And has taken a liking,

To singing your name.
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