
Glass Slipper

I See Stars

All the things I see in your eyes
I see the future
I see the color
In everything

All the things I see in your eyes
I see a soul
So beautiful
You're everything

I'll be there with you for the best and the worst
When our eyes collide;
I know you well

All of your stares see directly through me; you know me well.

I have a body, I am a soul.
You can halve both
And squeeze in the middle

I have a body, I am a soul
You can have both
To grow with little by little

Life is delicate, as the first time I kissed her.
Life is as fragile as her little glass slipper.
�
And she's the perfect fit.
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