Grab My Hand

My friend,

It’s been a while

I know we don’t talk that often

But I’ve long since been in denial

And recently lost all sense of caution...

Grab my hand and prepare to feel alive

Try to keep up, we don’t have much time

No room for second thoughts, we have a relationship to revive
Please don’t look back, so much is on the line

My dear,

| promise never to disappoint you
Forgive the faults of our past

We can start over anew

And lay a foundation guaranteed to last

Grab my hand and prepare to feel alive

Try to keep up, we don’t have much time

No room for second thoughts, we have a relationship to revive
Please don’t look back, so much is on the line

My love,

This will be the easiest decision you’ll ever have to make
Simply place your faith in me

I’'ll do whatever it takes

For you to always remain happy

And to keep that smile shining brightly

(You deserve everything)

Hand in hand, | feel so alive!

Staring into your eyes, my heart rate begins to climb

I’m now quite sure that our relationship will thrive

We’re finally looking ahead, watching our futures entwine!



Stray

As | lay pen to paper

It’s your image that appears

Although my ring marks me as a traitor
| know my vision to be clear

The paths that we have chosen
Don’t have to lead only one way
The future hasn’t been woven
And free will allows us to stray

I’ve told you if my heart could speak

Your name would be all that it could pronounce

To me you’re perfect; beautiful, intelligent, caring and unique
All traits you attempt to denounce

But your modesty suits your personality

And draws me to you with a greater tenacity

If only I were given the opportunity

To fully show my sincerity

| truly believe

It would provide your heart with the necessary clarity
To return you to me

Alas, the world revolves on reason
Whereas | do with emotion
And why should everyone have a happy ending?



I Remember

| remember a girl that would shine

She had a genuine laugh and eyes that could smile
| remember the days | could call her mine

But love doesn’t last, at least not for both sides

She knew me better than I’d care to admit

All my secrets lost at the touch of her lips

(no regrets)

Time has passed, but she remains the same

Beautiful, talented and caring...only bearing a new last name

| keep searching for ways to help me forget
But the thought of removing her from me...fills me with regret
| just don’t want to lose the little we have left!

“I finally found the one made for me” — she said
And that crushed me from deep within

It wasn’t me she decided to wed

And I’ll probably never see her again

| try to put on my best smile, forced to sit and watch as my hope shatters
She’s happy now and that’s all that truly matters



Time to Wake Up

| awake with a start

Struggling to contain my fast beating heart
A smile emerges on my face

Remembering the dream that just took place

A moments reflection

Followed by my initial reaction

| decide to tell you everything...

My secret affection

Your honest rejection

Makes me wish | were still dreaming...

But sleep evades the willing
And I'm left thinking of you
What is this familiar feeling
Of everything seeming to fall through

I'm caught in a one-sided romance
Pleading for a second chance

But you wont hear me

Unworthy of even your glance

You have every right to harbor resentment
But regardless, you're worth my best efforts
To display all of loves comforts

Even if they end in failed attempts

The reward will always far outweigh the risk...



First Love

Guilt weighs heavily upon my hollow heart
Even afer ten years of being apart

Will | ever forget the bliss of my first loves kiss?
| dive into the stream of our past and reminisce

We were still so young and full of life

| dreamed of the day I'd call you my wife

Do you remember the plans that we made

Of children and travels...Oh how we've strayed!

Looking back at my largest regret

Why did | change from the person you first met?
Perfection came and stared into my eyes

But immaturity stared back, causing our demise

I'm married now, five years and going strong
But from time to time | look back and wonder what went wrong...
| gave her my heart or rather what's left of it
But it's you who still owns its contents...



