Love at First Sight
Sweaty palms, short of breath, leaping heart -

Love juices begin to pulse when we meet.

Luscious body oh divine - a work of art,

But in your splendid pools I’m lost so deep.

Your hypnotizing voice does so entrance me

Causing dopamine to flow within me crush.

Perhaps oozing pheromones are the key,

Leaning close to you against your skin I brush.

Mona Lisa’s charming smile worth so much more

Before yours adorned that stunning face.

Elegance, grace and beauty runs your core

Causing heart of mine to beat a faster pace.
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