"My Summer Love"

Enchanting is the word
I'll use
For she was sent from
above
Oh how lonely and lost
| was
Till I found "My Summer Love"

How she knocked me out

with her smile
And her style and her

beautiful face

How we shared the wine

and dined

And spent the night at her

cottage place

Took a walk around
Finnegan's Lake
Strolled back and embraced
together
Holding on to each other for
dear life
Vowing it would be forever

Then came the light of dawn
| touched you and there was
no sound
Rolled you over and looked
at your face
Little did | know you were
heavenly bound

| cried like a child who'd

been beaten

An adult who was cheated

out of life
Beaten down by the

feigned idea

That you would someday be

my wife
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