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A Song on the Road:

I was driving down t quiet lane,
Listening to music to ease my brain.
A song came on, it felt so new,
“What Makes You Beautiful” broke through.
 
The words hit me, they made me see
How stunning a woman really can be.
But sometimes the world forgets to say
How much they shine in their own way.
 
Those voices of the artists in sync
That sound was sweet,
A harmony that felt complete.
It made me realize, it made me appreciate.
 
The tempo had shifted, a steady beat,
Like a dance guiding my feet.
The melody flew over us, reaching high,
A crescendo echoing through that sky.
 
In one direction, their voices blend,
A symphony that I did not want to end.
 
Thoughts of you lit up the space.
Each verse carried your gentle light,
 
The rhythm drove me, a pulse so clear,
It dragged my heart, it drew me near.
Now I hear life in a major key,
A symphony of love surrounding me.
With each chord, I find my place,
A perfect pitch through her embrace.
 
Your presence remains in every tone,
A beauty that’s entirely your own.
The song showing what’s always true:
No one can ever compare to you.
 
As chords rose higher, my heart took flight,
Guided by dreams of you each night.
The melody painted a love so pure,
A bond eternal, steadfast, sure.
 
The rhythm pulsed, and time stood still,
Your image in my head, my heart was filled.
In every note, I felt both our hearts blend,
A love song written, without an end.
 


