Hi Debbie

It’s Saturday night and I am alone yet again.

I can’t stop thinking about you. The days are long and lonely without you in them.

Why are you answering my calls? Why can’t I get through to you? Why won’t you give me another chance?

You once told me that you loved me and wanted to be with me forever. Where is that Debbie? Why did you lie to me? I still love you with all my heart and my heart is aching with every breath I take.

Paul
