2 Dollar Shoes

I'll put my favorite white dress on

And my 2 dollar shoes

Tie my hair up the way you like

Make you see that I'm still in love with you
I'll play your favorite records

Make you some homemade coffee cake

Let you win me in a hand of poker

Convince you to never want to go away

Hmm. . .

I'll leave you notes in the morning

And get you ready for your day

Kiss your lips before you leave me

Make you see my love for you will never change
And at night I'll tuck you into bed

Tell you stories till you fall asleep

And then I'll hold you under the moonlight

And hope that you will always be this close to me.

Rosie Thomas
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