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	Text1: Every time you smile across the library at me, my heart skips a beat. 
 
Seeing you has become the best part of my school day. 
 
I can’t help but notice that you and I gravitate toward the same books. 
 
The other day I saw you reading Harry Potter and started to wonder if you might possibly be a Hufflepuff like me? 
 
Whatever House you’re in, I just want to thank you for your friendly smile and for lighting up the library with your charm. 
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