
Date Night 
 
 
I’m waiting for you to finish your day, 
To say the things you have to say, 
As I sit in the cafe and think of you, 
Hoping, as you work away, you think of me too. 
Soon, we’ll be together, eating tea, 
Drowning in a Sauvignon sea, 
Laughing about how things can be - 
And how things are, my sweetest pea. 
It’s so nice to look forward to our night, 
How you’ll enter the room and set it alight 
And make my eyes roam and wonder 
Your steps lightning to my gaze’s thunder. 
I want you now! Can’t wait any longer! 
All this is meant to be, not a single blunder! 


