
We've all had dark days
I'm running out of time
To make this only rhyme.

My beautiful starlight
Is somewhere above the kites
I am a man of wonders and imagination
And I may be a talented creation
But the one that brought me joy and love 
Is somewhere above.

Love is an achievement
 There's no need for an agreement
 As the sun goes down 
The leaves will turn brown 
There will be one day 
Where we'll spread our wings like the birds of prey
Sometimes I feel broken 
But my heart is my token.

We have a whole world of ups and downs
There will be no place that's out of bounds 
Every day I think 
There is that one link 
I may not be popular 
But that's a good thing 
I’ve had rough times 
She makes me smile
 I would run a mile 
 I am who I am.

The fire strikes my soul
Like I am trapped inside of a bowl
The riches like their gold
But love is greater so I was told
The snow is white
So are the clouds
We are all strong
I am not wrong
All we have to do is hope
There will be people
Nice and others mean.

There I stood in the night
Gazing upon the starlight
Still I think of the woman I love
Knowing she is a miracle from the mountains above
I think I care 
We would make a perfect pair
 I was scared, afraid 
Oh how I prayed
 Just be myself 
Learning that life is a book shelf
 We met at dinner
 I showed her my inner
 She showed me a smile
 I stepped another tile
 Manually I began a new chapter,
One full of love and laughter. 

When I'm in a fight
She will be my starlight
She is my heart
She is my final part
I don't need to be cool
I'll just look like a fool
To come out of the cave
I need to be strong and brave
The strong wind blows against my face
Like it’s a love chase
It feels like a maze
To continue with my phase
We met at camp
There was a bright lamp
I just wanted to tell her
How much I love her
But that will be later.

I cheered
But I feared
I have friends that are nice
Though I've only met them twice
I thought she liked me
I would never hate
But appreciate
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