
I Love The Way

I love the way you live with me
And keep me off the street
I love the way you give to me
The things you mean to keep

I love the way you bake a cake
Though all the shelves are bare
I love the way you only take
Your half of what is there

I love the way you bounce right back
When most would leave for good
I love the way you change the tack
And mend the splintered wood

I love the way you bear with me
When demons snare my tongue
I love the way you’re there for me
When friends don’t care to come

(break)

I love the way you sing my songs
Though you can hardly sing
I love the way you right my wrongs
When love is on the wing

And whether by design or death
We know these days must end
And as I take my final breath
I’ll know I’ve found a friend

And as I take my final breath ....
I’ll know I found a friend
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