Harbor

We've been together,
that's how it was.
Promised forever,
that's how it's going to be!

You say leaving me,
the only choice you know,

you know, grieving me,
oh, why is life this jealous show?

You see me as a ship out there, sailing helplessly,

and you will be my harbor there, waiting timelessly.

The ship is bouncing back and forth, not knowing where to go,

the harbor's standing strong henceforth, no fear, with hopes that try to grow.
That Rock will stand forever, and the mortar won't turn weak,

I'm giving you all my endeavors, there's no other one I'd seek.

We've been together,

that's how it was

promised forever...
You say leaving me,

the only choice you know,

you know, grieving me...
That ship is sailing helplessly, gliding on the tide.
The harbor suffers endlessly, standing strong with pride.

So when the ship needs time and space to sail, dance upon the waves,
the harbor shows all strength, no fear, so very sure, I will behave.

That Rock will stand forever, and the mortar won't turn weak,

I'm giving you all my endeavors, there's no other one I'd seek.
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