A Beautiful Feeling
Her name is Erica,

Erica,

Erica,

Erica,

It started out as a friendship, 

But it gained more,

As a flower blossoming,

A small, earnest love
I remember her smile,

Her grin from ear to ear,

A thoughtful, caring person

As sweet as Milk chocolate

We grew fused, 

Best friends you can say,

Messages flutter,

Like a sea of shining birds

Suddenly transpiring,

That feeling like no other,

A small little peck,

From lip to lip

Exhilaration, Butterflies,

Crowded my heart,

It was absolutely perfect,

A heartfelt flash

It resided no longer 
However, still friends,

I will never neglect that…
That beautiful feeling
