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At long’ last came I ... to find just you ...

For it was your face ... to seek ... and to g’limpse .. if only true
Could the l)eauty before me be my heart’s new cause?

And the reason for my steed to sense the mind to pause

Be assured ... “Fair Lady" from now ... all will be well

Let your heart find comfort in words of love I shall tell

This choice ... I make ... ]ay these scars bosomed beneath armored shield

For these weapons brandished are proven true and to enemies tlley do not yield
Ple(lge(l now ... are tlley to “The Rescue” ... polisllecl and poiSecl

Your hand O fair and “Precious” ... your hand in marriage as all have noised
Oh, promise me your companionship ... walk {ait}&uﬂy l)y my side

Tog’ether we can journey far and all you need I will provi(le

In time, I understood clifferently. .. that encounter ... then face to face

The lznig’llt and steed so tired and battled, both ... needed memories erased
For it was you “Fair La(ly" that found me from the start

It was you with “The Rescue” for the shining’ lznig’}lt‘s heart

It was your promise for the journey ... from the g’limpse to be true

That has comforted and provi(led since at long’ last came “% -.%;L‘w"



