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Doubt

We dance once;

Our bodies moving as one

Y our head resting on my shoulder
Y our warm body against mine

It's like the world has disappeared

And we are alone in a crowded room
Music saying words that | wish | could say
But | can't

The music ends
Reluctantly | break away
| look away

Head hung low

Because you wouldn’'t love me

Pain

We danced once;

Our bodies fitting together like a puzzle
And this moment

Is worth a thousand unspoken words

Music swells around us
Weaving astory

Of two lovers

Destined to be together

The music ends
The puzzle bresks

And you look away
Ashamed, afraid

Of what?






