There once was a tale so grand and fabled

About a man, and a woman that he cradled

The story was their love and the depths it knew

From the depths it came and to the heavens it flew

Their love was like a diamond so pure

Many tried to steal it of that I'm sure

The diamond was stolen but their love remained

Many started to question, even feigned

But the lovers secret that was theirs to keep

They themselves were thieves so steep

They stole but one thing from one another

Their hearts, their souls now belonged to the other

More valuable than a diamond more precious than gold

This story of their love trumps those even of old



For whatever trial they faced, whatever came their way

frightening beasts that seemingly could not be put at bay

But this couple stood fast with their weapon held firm

And these giant beasts began to squirm

For Their love was their sword, their love was their shield

And the monsters began to yield.

A love like this is hard to find

A love like this is nothing short of divine

Alove like this I have found in you

Alove for you I have its true.



