Fast

It was love at first sight

They were standing line

At the Walmart

He helped carry her shoes

and a bag of dog food

out to her car 

At a quarter to two, they were we’re saying I do 

To a judge at the courthouse that same afternoon 

CHORUS

Love is fast as a bullet from a colt forty-five

Quick as the eight car that Earnhart drives

Swift as a strike from a lightening bolt

Faster than a finger flying off a burning stove 

I’m talking open throttle, on the double,

Mad dash, super sonic, full blast, warp speed

lickity split… Fast

His family reunion

A crowded pavilion

Playing horseshoes

She was talking to Jim

His second cousin

about tattoos 

Before he could hear those big black car doors slam

They were flying like an eagle on the wings of his Trans-Am

BRIDGE

Love is like a train and he’s a penny on the tracks

Laying on the line just waiting to be smashed

It’s a one-way, jet plane, insane, run-away 

Hang on, hold tight, deep breathe, no shame

Don’t blink or you’ll see, it very well could be

A short-ride, quick trip, heart-break, tear filled, blur of a memory 
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