BUCKLED UP

Of course I wanted to meet him,

He was elegant in Western attire,

This man had the potential

Of setting my poor heart afire.

He wore a great shirt and some jeans,

That fit him like a glove,

This guy didn’t know it,

But he could be my new love.

His outfit included a sparkler,

A cool looking cowboy belt,

His appearance was clearly disarming

He just made my happy heart melt.

The cowboy buckle shown like a diamond,

I didn’t know it would be my downfall,

This guy had a look about him,
And I was ready to answer the call.

I squared up as his corner,

I didn’t know my partner for sure,

But who cares who you dance with,

When your thoughts are not pure.
His dancing was splendid as
  The caller moved us through the song,

Then something quite unexpected 

 A move that clearly went wrong,

His gorgeous belt buckle latched on 
To my butterfly clasp,

We were securely fastened 

And locked together at last.

I really did want to meet him,

But not in the way it turned out,

We struggled to untangle our hook up,

We were embarrassed no doubt. 

They say that we made history,

As we twisted on that very day,

We invented a new step to dance to

 Called the belt-buckle break -away.

