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Hearts in a Whirl: First Love's Rollercoaster
In the realm of teenage dreams, where hearts ignite,

I'll tell a tale of first love's soaring flight.

With trembling hands and racing hearts aglow,

We ventured where our feelings dared to go.

It started with a glance, a secret smile,

Innocent as a bubble, floating for a while.

But soon those feelings swelled, too big to hide,

Our hearts entwined on this wild love ride.

The world around us blurred, a dizzying spree,

As we spun on the rollercoaster of ecstasy.

Our laughter rang out, like bells in the air,

Two young souls, a love so sweet and rare.

But with the highs came the lows, sharp and steep,
Moments of doubt, nights when we couldn't sleep.
Our love felt like a puzzle, pieces we couldn't find,
But we held on tight, for our hearts were intertwined.
The vulnerability of youth, the intensity of first love,

A breathtaking journey, like stars above.

Through storms and sunshine, we learned and grew,

In the world of first love, so fresh and true.
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