When he came to the balcony,
He confessed his love to the saint.
He wanted her to see
That he was not pained.
Indeed, his heart was filled with joy

And the saint’s was too.

But at first she was coy

And didn’t say “Il love you.”

They fit perfectly together
And were happy but simultaneously not
As they had finally found each other
But their parents’ feud was against this plot.
They didn’t want to hear Romeo say “l want to marry you.”

And neither Juliet’s answer “l would like that too.”



