The new girl in class

There was this one girl in my class,
She stood out from the rest of the mass,

She attracted my eye,

Made me not want to say goodbye.

It’s hard to stand there and be fair,

Thinking of the color of here hair,

I’m supposed to be teaching,

Not standing there like a whale that is beaching.

She is a great distraction,

And has a perfect attraction,

No she’s not from here,

And she doesn’t drink beer.

She got such a sweet smile,

You won’t forget that for a while,

Her eyes hold my focus,

She could be my locus.

What to do,
What to say,

I wish she were not so far away.
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