Lots of Love 

Guess what, 

You’re loved by someone called me
You’re beautiful eternally 

Diamond slivers you are God

He looks at you and I’m slip shod 

I’m listening to hear your words

You captivate like swirling birds 

Who paint their pictures in the sky 

In perfect sync as they fly 

You don’t know what you mean to me 

I didn’t but have come to see 

You are a starlit evening song 

And loving you could not be wrong 

I hope that you are well tonight 

Wherever you sit by firelight 

You have set this heart alight 

A mighty power I can’t fight 

