I have always had miniature fantasies in my mind about what to say to an incredibly beautiful woman. I’d dream of ways to sweep her off her feet and make her love me they way I would want her to. I think in a lot of ways, we settle for what we can get. We convince ourselves that this is really what we wanted all along. Truly, afterwards it’s true, but sometimes, not in the beginning. I never go for the beauty queens because they are unachievable, beyond tangibility. She would never be interested in me. She may love me for a short term and soon realize SHE has settled and move on her way.

This poem is the song that was never sung to her. And is dedicated to her.

We love

We lie

We get together 

And then we die

But when I saw her

I grew my balls

I just walked over and sung to her…..

I just want the chance 

For you

To break my heart in two

Oh yeah it’s true…I already love you too. 

We don’t need to touch

We don’t need to kiss

I just want to see it in your eyes that you love me true

Now we’ve loved

Now we’ve lied

Now we’ve got together And

now you’ve died!

Now I see her lying there I’ve

lost my balls

I just walk away and remember to myself

I just want the chance 

For you

To break my heart in two

Oh yeah it’s true…I already love you too. 

We don’t need to touch

We don’t need to kiss

I just want to see it in your eyes that you love me true

Now the crying’s over 

Everyone’s forgot

An ugly girl came over

And this is what she said to me

I just want the chance 

For you

To break my heart in two

Oh yeah it’s true…I already love you too. 

We don’t need to touch

We don’t need to kiss

I just want to see it in your eyes that you love me true

