ROYAL HOTEL

COPYRIGHT 2012 DENNIS WANEBO

MORNING AT THE ROYAL HOTEL

THE SERVICE IS SORT OF “WELL OH WELL.”

BUT MY HEART’S DRINKING YOUR QUIET PRESENCE
SO THIS BoY Is CONTENT AS HELL

LOST IN YOUR THOUGHTS AND ME?

ME IN MINE BUT THEY FLY THROUGH

THE SAME SET OF TREES LIKE HONEYBEES

ON A SUMMER BREEZE. FREE, SO FREE, TO FLY
WHEREVER THEY PLEASE.

LOVE IS LIKE A RIVER THAT’S ROLLING UNDERGROUND
AND GOING TO A DISTANT SEA.

WE PUT INTO THAT WATER A LOT MORE THAN OUR
LITTLE TOES.

WE’VE COME A LONG WAY BABY,

BuT WE’VE SURE GOT A LONG WAY To Go.



