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I feel that I cannot face the world alone
Without the smile coming from his face

He picks up his sword to fight beside me
In the maze of the world, he always guides me

He stops the load, I feel on my shoulders
The weight of the world and his heavy boulders

Devastation and chaos all around
He shields my heart from attacks in bound

So, they bounce off my hardening shell
He enters my heart and protects it well

At times ahead of me, I’m so damn tired
He quietly lets my tears fall as their fired
From my defending eyes for all to see

With no strength left, he carries me

He stops the load I feel on my shoulders
The weight of the world and its heavy boulders

Devastation and chaos around
He Shields my heart from attacks in bound

So, they bounce off my hardening shell
He enters my heart and protects it well

He becomes my armor when I can no longer fight
And in my darkness, He’s feeding me light

Loving me for all that I am
The one who really gives a damn

So, I might stand up to the world I face
He knows how to keep my armor in place

He stops the load I feel on my shoulders
The weight of the world and it’s heavy boulders



Devastation and chaos all around
He Shields my heart from attacks inbound
So, they bounce off my heartening shell
He enters my heart and protects it well
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