He

He’s like the sunshine on a rainy day
He’s like the pain going away 

He’s like a hand that won’t let you down 

He’s a king and wears a crown

He is a hero and he’s a hero to me 

He showed me something that I couldn’t see

He shines alone or he shines in a crowd

He always stands up for what he’s about 

He sees me in spite of all of my war

He tells me stories about what I’m for 

He whispers in ears when nobody looks 

He never does anything by the books 

He is beautiful and a beautiful sight 

He came to me in the dead of the night 

He is a rainbow that I cannot paint 

He has a freedom that nothing can taint 

He is so good and has a heart of gold 

He knows you when you haven’t told 

He is kindness personified 

He’s the most dangerous thing I have tried 

He can’t be predicted and gets me good 

He takes me across lines that I never could 

He pulls me to places that I’ve never been 

He is an adventure that I have seen 

He ducks and dives and then tries to hide 

He thinks I will miss what I see in his eyes 

He hurts and he fears that I’ll get him bad 

He thinks that all people just make you sad 

He curves away when I reach out to touch

He doesn’t know that I love him so much 

He falters when he skips a beat 

He waits for a collision to meet 

He’s unexpected on a branch 

He’s buffalo on a ranch 

He’s just a little boy inside 

He is the beauty in my life 

He tiptoes so gently here 

He looks at me when I am near 

He questions why I am okay 

He wonders why it went his way 

He asks me if the world is nice 

He doesn’t know so asks it twice 

He sits back on the floor again 

He is my very good friend 

