In Our Middle

I hold you in my middle
Middle to middle

Much in little

You hold me in my middle
Middle to middle

Much in little

In our middle

We can feel

What is true and what is real
Our strength is what we are together
Honor is our together glue

We look out for each other

Sister and brother

We look after each other

In laughter or tears

Whatever kind of weather

We stick together

Boldly going

Never fearing not knowing

Our strength is what we are together
Honor is our together glue
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