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I'll sit up
all night,
I don't mind.
I don't have to
Go to work,
Or
Wake up early.
I love you,
All of you,
And I just want
To make you happy.
Let's watch TV.
Did I tell you about
The time
I fell out a tree
And landed on
My dads
Car?
I did?
I saw you smile,
Don't try and
Hide it.
I know you
don't want to
Laugh,
But I can see it in
The way your mouth is
Moving.
It's okay, it doesn't matter,
It's just nice
To lay here.
We can go for
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a drive
If you want.
I can go to the
All night
Supermarket.
Let's spoil ourselves,
We earned it.
If I try and kiss
You
On the cheek,
Would that be
Okay?
I can hug
You,
And kiss
Your cheek,
How does
That Sound?
We can watch the
Sun rise.
We can watch the
Old man,
Who lives next door,
Take out the bins
Like he does
Every
Monday.
Are you
awake?
I'll just turn
The light
Off.
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