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Whenever I see him

Anonymous

As I walk down the hallway,

In a rush to reach my friends

I freeze to a sudden stop because I feel his presence.

I can hear his voice;

His laughter constantly in my mind

Wishing I was his entertainment.

His brightest smile

With the whitest teeth

Shines my world.
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I can almost

Taste those sweet lips

Brush past mine.

I notice that complex hazel color

As his eyes twinkle

And brings a shy smile onto my face.

I want to hold his charming,

O so soft hands,

Palm to Palm.

I long to let his

Smooth, slick skin touch mine

And bring cold shivers to my body.

His sweet cologne nearly

Drags me to him

And eagerness possesses my mind.

Just a glance from him

Tingles my senses

And makes the rest of my daylively.

Whenever I see him,

My mind goes blank

Because I’m secretly in love with someone,

I’m secretly in love with him.
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