| As litHe girls, we dreasm of someda\/ becoming prmzz%. 3
L Our tender young hearts yearn for something begond this world.
i Asa éA'rL | watched all the /ar//z%f movies, wore al the pr//m%;

dresses, and made the best Iiving room castles you've ever seen.

‘. My JOYiﬂce cﬁarming would sweep me off my plastic hui I heels,
¢ and whisk me Off into the sunset on an old brown rocking horse. §

princg charming? Of a doul to sgek out our brokgn souls? Of a
§ regscuer for our always wandering hearts? Without a Prince, we #
F are simply dreamers lost in the dark woods. We are SEPAN&\‘ED 4

from the Kingdowm by SIN We have no royal blood in our veins.
1Ind who can bg rogal without theg blood of the Ring? We are

| forever OUTSIDE the K,«'A(xjdowu without a rescuer.
} DUT rove came down and souwd our ragged souls in the §
OARKEST forest. The Prince rode in and poured out fis blood |

' 50 that we could be caled daughtel‘s Of thc in . \/;e didnt have '

to clean up, or dress or moke anythi r 3
§ e found us as we arg - in our - And Tlis love ran §
. red to wash our sins white as snow. k mokes NO SENSE, but |

': its His 5mc€_ And that r%zx[ blood makes a way for us to come
into the one Lrue Kingdon. The biood of the Prince makes us
doughters of the King we are adopted, teloved, sought out. |
nd the Prince takesdur hand, wraps us in ‘J‘[is ?ofiness,
and Igads us into the greatest Kingc[om of all Ringdoms. |

For once me were lost, but now at last we see the light.
looks different once wme see him.

oAnd everything
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