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We played in the park

Running round and around

Until it got dark

I caught her

There was nowhere else to run

She was breathless

Having so much fun

I held on tight

For I’d won the day

She was my prize

And there was no getting away

Her breath smelled sweet

And against my chest

Her every heart beat

I felt something I couldn’t explain

Telling me this wasn’t a game

I kissed her

Not knowing why

I hugged her

Not ever wanting to say goodbye

I was just a boy

Smiling at a simple thing

That look she gave



Was simply overwhelming

Forbidden love was never meant to be

For young folk

Like we.
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