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Paper Anniversary
An acoustic folk song · 2:48

VERSE  1

A borrowed tent, a broken pole,

a Wisconsin rain that wouldn't let go,

you laughed so hard you couldn't breathe,

and I knew right then you'd never leave.

CHORUS

So here's to the maps we never read,

to the wrong turns and the things we said,

ten years of paper, ten years of ink,

you're still the first thing that I think.

VERSE  2

Two jobs, one car, a rented floor,

a dog named Biscuit at the door,

you hum off-key when you make the

bread,

and I'd marry that sound again instead.

BR I DGE

And if the next ten years get hard,

I'll pitch the tent in the back yard,

we'll leave the porch light burning on,

like the night we drove till dawn.

F I NAL  CHORUS

So here's to the maps we never read,

to the wrong turns and the things we said,

ten years of paper, ten years of ink,

you're still the first thing,

you're still the first thing that I think.

 Heirtune · Written from your story
SAMPLE: fictional couple


