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Romantic words are foreign to me
Cynicism and sarcasm come more easily to my tongue 
But I know with each other by our sides
We will be all that we were meant to become

The memories of the day, 
lay restless in my head.
The others are asleep, 
they have made the ground their bed.

The day has ended early, 
and yet it's been quite long.
And as I tit in this peaceful keeping, 
I hear a sad, tad song.
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The way we met was unorthodox
WAY out of the oidinary
But the manner of our meeting bears no importance 
Only that we met at all

Before I ever saw you,
I recognized your beauty of spirit 
The strength of your heart -
And I was enthralled

You disdain your sweet spirit
But Iknow it is the spirit
Of an eternal poet with cynicism in his eyes 
And ideal love in his heart> *

Your gift of music was meant to be
For it is the complement of mine
The music saved our lonely hearts 
Until we found each other and became whole
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OUR N6ARTS TOUCH

Liong ago fkey use4 fo say
Tkere was magic in Tke monfk of CP ay 
o n kPi4summer s Gve fke fairies came 
T 4ance an4 play
Ar%4 reveal fke magic
Of fke Ofk erworU
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Tkey use4 fo say fka»f magic
Coul4 ke four»4 af a ramkow s er» 4
A pof' of go!4
A lucky clover
A wisk ma4e on a sfar

Suf inall fkis wor!4
'Tkougk I kave searcke4 kofk far ai>4

away
Tke only magic I kave foun4
Is fke magic of fke 4ay
Wken your kearf foucke4 mine


