In a dimly lit bar, our fates intertwined,
Two souls collided, and our love story was designed.
Amidst the laughter and clinking glasses, we met,
A serendipitous encounter, one we'll never forget.

Our lips brushed gently, at a gas station's embrace,
A stolen moment, igniting a passionate taste to chase.
In that fleeting kiss, a spark was set ablaze,
A flame of desire, burning brighter with each passing phase.

Together we built a haven, a home to call our own,
A sanctuary where love and laughter have grown.
Amidst the rolling hills, a small chicken farm we tend,
Where clucks and cackles echo, a love that knows no end.

I, the crazy chicken lady, with feathers in my hair,
Embracing the chaos, a whirlwind beyond compare.
He, the laid-back soul, a calming presence by my side,
Balancing our lives, where love and laughter coincide.

Our brood expanded, three kids, a joyful brigade,
Their laughter fills our days, a symphony we've made.
Three dogs and two cats, a bustling household we share,
A menagerie of love, a testament to a life beyond compare.

Always on the go, with a heart full of zest,
Embracing life's adventures, never settling for rest.
Both with jobs, we navigate the world hand in hand,
Supporting each other, a love that will forever withstand.

Each day, our love deepens, like a river's gentle flow,
A tapestry of emotions, a love that continues to grow.
Crazy mornings and busy weekends, a whirlwind we embrace,
Through life's messy moments, our love finds its grace.

Amidst it all, my hair was a tousled mess,
A symbol of a life lived, with love and happiness.
For in this journey, we've discovered the truest bliss,
Falling in love each day, with every stolen kiss.

