There’s A Fine Line Between...............
(by Paul 31/05/2010)

You know it’s kind of funny the things some people say,
Recalling them without reason, at random, in some way,
‘A stitch in time saves nine’, now where did that come from,
Maybe said by someone, unthinking, just having a little fun.

I recall something said, having never before crossed my mind,
A little more serious than I’d thought, made me think at the time,
I’ve never forgotten it to this day believing how much it’s true,
Making me feel good inside coming from no one other than you.

“There’s a fine line between friendship and love”, was once put to me,
Made me think, consider, ponder over, yeah it was simple to see,
Coming from a real true friend as you in such a meaningful way,
Someone I knew to be sincere now and every other day.

Sometimes I stop and think about that saying every now and then,
Every time I wander just maybe what could or should have been,
Were we truly meant to be, well I guess dear we’ll never know,
But together we’ll stay as friends, and you and I both know it’s so.
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