
I have a feeling 
 

I have a warm and fuzzy feeling  
About the promise between us two. 

But whenever I try to act on it, 
I'm left speechless in front of you. 

 
We're walking along the beach, 

Kicking careless at the sand. 
Or strolling through a forest, 
Talking softly, hand in hand. 

 
Between dreams and cold reality, 

There's such a lonely void. 
How can I build a bridge to you, 

Silent frustration to avoid? 
 

I watched with painful longing, 
Behind your back the other day. 
Quick to avert my furtive glance 

When you turned and looked my way. 
 

My eyes drank your tumbling hair, 
The color of fields of corn. 

I wanted to reach and touch it, 
But the gesture would be forlorn. 

 
Your eyes seemed full of sorrow, 

As if you had nowhere to be. 
I wanted to whisper soft to you: 

You're precious. Stay here, with me. 
 

Such words would be preposterous, though – 
Think of the embarrassment! 

So I'll stay yearning from a distance, 
And with that my heart's content? 

 


