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Romance iin aautumn
The brown leaves flutter down

A slight chill in the air, 
yet so hard to bare 

I cannot find anything as beautiful as
you for which to compare. 

Just as a tree loses its leaves, for me
to lose you would bring upon a frown
You matter so much to me, that if I
could, I would give you a crown. 
Your beauty speaks a thousand

words, yet leaves me 
with an awe-filed stare. 
Your hair, your attitude, 

your style has a simple flair, 
Just like a small bonfire, 

a reddish brown. 

In the distance ever so far, 
winter is approaching, 

Cold, dark, a blanket of white. 
Even further than that distance, 

hopefully as far as a star, 
There is something there lurking, 

like a nightmare, leaving me fearing. 
That nightmare takes shape at night,

where I dream that you may leave
my sight. 

An awful day, where the cold wind
bites, and where you say "au revoir" 
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