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Just by watching you dance

All night long

My heart, slow danced

Many times,

You glanced over

and looked me in the eyes

While your face rested, against hers

Every time our eyes locked

Tighter together-

Our souls, were tied

Emotions ran down

To my toes

Where they pranced

Discreetly in my high heels

Underneath my party gown

Oh, how I feel

The need to steal

You away from her

and run out of this town

But you’re not mine


