Angel Whispers

Five years ago | heard you
Singing on the radio

There was something about you
Something that clicked.

Four years ago | bought your album
An angel kept whispering,

| would be friends with you

But | amused at them.

Three months on we met,
And a short time after that
The whispering was right;
We would be friends.

But what I didn’t count on was
How you’d change me,

To realise I’'m just a girl

In your eyes.

Four years on you’re my friend,
And I’'m yours,

It feels solid,

Cemented in friendship.



