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The silhouettes of your brown eyes,
Makes the memories of which never dies,
Of how much I love you, as they spread lies,
What you know, is without you, there’s no me.

Where I am not complete, as I know you can see.

That I’'m your man, who is your prince,
As a little girl, you imagine but never imagine since,
That it would be like this, with rumors and attacks,

You know, I will defend us, who I always have our backs.

There is no doubt in your mind, who I will protect,
Must always have trust who tries and intersect,
That’s like me hearing negative remarks about you,

They could say anything, and I know it’s isn’t true.

Before, now and always, I have given us a foundation,
To build and be uniquely ourselves to the nation.
I can hear you and feeling so much pressure,

But it I who will be the one, who will register.



That, I have proved back and forth who we are,

Writing letters, notes, and napkins even if we are far.
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