Kiss me

Xiss me
And a gentle rain
Mists the valleys and the soft green hills

Kiss me again
And the meadow’s sweet breath
Rises on the song of the Whippoorwills

Xiss me once more
And we lie arm in arm

Among the bluebells and the daffodils

While the breeze lifts its skirts to dance
And the sun strikes a brilliant pose
There, with you, my heart is filled
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