Ode to- Amelio
by Ryan Opp-

Amelia, Amelio, ol wirere do- | stowrt?

I'm walking on "Ear-"; yowve stolen my "~hart'!

| turn o Hre TV and | see yow at work;

Ity yow that | watch, so- | put up withe Kirks

There!s sometiving so- striking i yowr babpy blnes:

The stor of the shows the belle of 9 News.

| kinow now-the reason wivy yowre employed in Hre aiv
Your looks can stop traffic, yowr face and your haiv
And your lovely voilce makes it all sound so- hearenly,
"There's a roll-over crashv ot 25 and 470."

Ol take we awny, yow beawntiful heart-stopper!

| want yow by my side (and a ride in yowr chopper?).
Owr love like a storm even Skya cant-track,

We coudd fly around the world and never come back.



