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You often doubt your beauty and attraction,

As if you are some eyesore to behold,

And people round you take evasive action,

To miss the horrid face of yours foretold.

You doubt like Thomas but lack a basis,

For anyone that knows you grasps your charm,

Your face, a lovely luscious sweet oasis,

That shines refined so bright it causes harm.

You hate your freckles, saying that they're flaws,

But I, with due respect, must disagree.

For they're the salt and pepper of the jaws,

Adding spice and flavor to the sweet pea.

I say this all however not in jest,

To claim my love and view it all confessed.
