Gwen's Song

To: Gwen

From: EMMANUEL SMITH

Dial tone, midnight, some random number | don’t know. But fate had other
plans that night, put me on your radio. Three months of stories, laughing into
the dark. Falling for a voice before | ever saw your heart. Wasn’t just a wrong
call, girl, it was the universe. Putting me right where | belong, | swear, | love you
first. Gwen, you’re my once-in-a-lifetime, my forever groove. From that first
sweet hello, | was lost in you. Every day’s a love song | can’t stop singing. Girl,
you’re the universe and my world keeps spinning. Gwen, after all this time, you
still blow my mind. Thirty years and counting, and our stars still align. You laugh
at my old jokes, you know every part of me. Infinity’s not long enough for what
you mean to me. Some people wait a lifetime just to get what we got. Girl, we
went from wrong number to never being lost. It ain’t luck, it’s fate—yeah, that’s
the truth. The universe drew the line, straight to you. Gwen, you're my once-in-
a-lifetime, my forever groove. From that first sweet hello, | was lost in you.
Every day’s a love song | can’t stop singing. Girl, you're the universe and my
world keeps spinning. Gwen, after all this time, you still blow my mind. Thirty
years and counting, and our stars still align. We fell in love before | ever saw
your face. And every day since, | still get that same taste. Of new love, true
love, can’t get enough. Girl, | hit the jackpot—wrong number, right love. Gwen,
you’re my once-in-a-lifetime, my forever groove. From that first sweet hello, |
was lost in you. Every day’s a love song | can’t stop singing. Girl, you're the
universe and my world keeps spinning. Gwen, after all this time, you still blow
my mind. Thirty years and counting, and our stars still align. Yeah, the stars still
align. Wrong number, right love, you’ll always be mine. Gwen, my universe—my
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