WHAT CAN | SAY?

Words are not enough to tell you of my love.
It's hopelessly real; it can't be concealed,; it's only for you.

No language can relate, or fantasy create, how lovely you are.
You've stolen my heart; it's only for you.

So what can | say except that I love you?
What can | say except that | need you?
What can | say except you're too beautiful for words?
Your love takes my breath away. So what can | say?

No statement could suffice to speak of paradise:
This love so profound, it's heaven come down. It's only for you.

| could spend a lifetime letting my heart speak your name!
And as seasons pass, our love will last, “‘cause | know you'll do the same.
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