When afraid you made my world secure,
Never was one able to demean,
You would not let even a prince come between,
You are always there to reassure.
As we become mature,
For I am approaching eighteen,
The distance will be forseen,
But my love will be sure.

You have always been the Queen to my Princess world,
As I grow up, I will need you just the same,
The bond will remain uncut.
Even after Queendom calls my name.
Whatever life has furled, 
I will love you no matter what.
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