
 
ROMANTIC PLACE 
Your arms are the world’s most romantic place. 
You hold me,  
You shelter me from the rain, wind and bad news. 
You hold me, 
You rub your palm over my tense shoulders 
and, wow, my arms melt, 
You carry my groceries, 
You carry my heart so carefully. 
 
Your arms are the world’s most romantic place. 
You hold me, 
And you let me go 
For a little while. 
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