There is Something Happening...

There is something happening
on the 19" of May.
Meghan really loves Harry,

every royal day.

Charming suits and beautiful dresses,
sparkling Welsh gold rings.
Always enthusiastic and attractive,

especially when the wedding bells go ‘ping!’.

They have love like a whirlwind,
and both have extraordinary affection.
They are a very caring couple,

each performing perfect love to perfection.

More beautiful than red roses,
skin soft and tender like tissue.
So much more royal by the hour,

she would never have an issue.

Most glorious groom and beautiful bride,
One day Harry got down on one knee,
And said to lovely Meghan,

‘Will you marry me?’

By Summer



The Royal Wedding

Something’s happening
on the 19" of May.
Two love birds,

tomorrow from today.

They were asked on a blind date,
their love is a ‘rock’.
They were amazed,

now they love each other - alot.

Harry stands in a very smart suit,
and there’s Miss Markle.
The crowd go wild,

the dreamy dress is all-a sparkle!

The wedding is over,
now let’s eat the cake.
It’s there, in the dining room,

and took hours to bake!

by Leoluca



Smart Harry and Meghan

Smart Harry,
and Meghan Markle.
But Harry think of her

as a loving ‘sparkle’.

The good looking prince
is attractive and charming,
he is also Meghans lovely

and sweet ‘darling’.

The pretty, loyal
joyful Meghan,
is so beautiful,

she must have come from heaven.

The engagement was gorgeous,
he bent down on one knee.
He suddenly bought out a ring,

and asked ‘will you marry me?’

So the beloved bridesmaids
and the fabulous flowers,
and all the well dressed guests

will be counting the hours.

By Lyla-Jayne



Something’s Happening on Saturday

There’s something big happening
on Saturday.
Outside a colossal church,

where muted music will play.

A prince called Harry
spent 10 years in the army.
Then gave it all up

for his love like a tsunami.

His beloved is Megham,
a captivating girl.
Who catches your attention,

her beauty all a-twirl.

Both of them together,
makes an appealing pair.
They’ll never be apart,

their love floats in the air.

Their joy is a wonder —
he bent down on one knee,
and said to lovely Meghan...

‘Will you marry me?’

By Bethan.



