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LOVE ON A LONDON NIGHT

Laura Dishong

Remember when our love began?
Fog of London his us there
Lost in wonder, hope, and care,.

Little knew the fallen clouds
That within their coverlet
Two lovers fast in arms were knit.

Little knew the fog horn far
That announced the falling mist,
That this chance we'd not resist.

Little knew the chiming "Ben",
Passing time could not have mattered--
His solemn toll, unheard, had scattered.

No one knew and no one cared
But two hidden deep in night,
Darkness turning wrong to right.

Remember once a London day.
Had it lasted past the morn,
Love, my dear, might not be torn.
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