A LOVE STORY
Merve Uysaloglu

Come to my side

If you want to live a beautiful life.
Hold my hand tight

Before midnight.

Everything will be nice

When we go to another side.
Darling, do not lose your smile,
We have enough time,

Your hair is a way in front of me,
Your eyes are light to see,

This is our love story

| can tell everybody for perpetuity.
It is not my imagination;

This is only my addiction.

Maybe it is your fascination,

And you are my inspiration.





