River Like You

Sitting in silence
she speaks with her glances.
It's enchanting, | can’t look away.

Deep in Concan Texas,

she smiles at me,

she knows what I’'m thinking and
teases me with her wit.

| trace along the moss of her soft soul
with my hands.

| dive into the water, wanting more.

She’s addicting,

she makes me feel happier than | ever have.
| feel better in seconds, I’'m home.

- Mia Black



