SECOND CHANCES/LOVE CONNECTIONS

Over and around where love abounds
The misty hills of Middle Tennessee,
A sight for sore eyes, a beauty I hadn't recognized, previously.

From Kentucky to Tennessee it's back home for me,
To an inherited farm from my family,

A second chance for me

To recognize the beauty of the day

After having been away.

Down the line it goes,

Great grandfather to grandmother,

My father to me.

[ was my daddy's tag-along,

From tag-along to owner it came to be!

Car rides from town, fishing,
Time together,
Love connections came to be!



