
They told you what you should be, 
before they knew your name. 
Gave you a hundred little labels, 
tried to put you in a frame. 
 
They whispered in the hallways, 
they stared when you walked by, 
made you feel like loving someone 
was something you should hide. 
 
But you kept a little fire, 
somewhere deep inside your heart. 
You knew there had to be a place 
where you could just be who you are. 
 
And then you met him. 
And suddenly the road 
didn't feel so long. 
Two hearts. 
One home. 
And you knew. 
 
Hey, Adol! 
Look at you now. 
You found the man 
who makes you laugh out loud. 
 
Hey, Adol! 
Look at you shine. 
After all those years 
of being told to stay inside the lines. 
 
Now you're dancing in the kitchen, 
holding his hand in the street. 
You don't need their permission. 
You found where you belong. 
You found your other half. 
You found your love. 
And look at you now. 
 
There were words you couldn't say, 
there were doors you couldn't open, 
there were people who believed 
that love came with conditions. 



 
But love was never asking 
for somebody else's rules. 
It was two men choosing each other, 
and making something beautiful. 
 
A wedding ring. 
A shared address. 
A thousand ordinary days. 
 
Coffee in the morning, 
falling asleep the same way. 
And maybe that's the miracle: 
Nothing extraordinary. 
Just two people 
finally free 
to live an ordinary life. 
 
And all those years 
they told you who to be... 
Now you wake up 
next to someone 
who loves you 
exactly as you are. 
 
Hey, Adol! 
Look at you now. 
You found the man 
who makes you laugh out loud. 
 
Hey, Adol! 
Look at you shine. 
After all those years 
of being told to stay inside the lines. 
 
Now you're dancing in the kitchen, 
holding his hand in the street. 
You don't need their permission. 
You found where you belong. 
You found your other half. 
You found your love. 
 
And look at you now. 
 



Let them talk. 
Let them stare. 
Let them keep 
their little labels. 
 
You don't have to carry 
what they put on you. 
Take them off. 
Leave them there. 
 
You've got somewhere else to be. 
You've got a hand to hold. 
You've got a life to live. 
You've got love. 
 
Hey, Adol! 
Look at you now! 
Two men laughing 
with the whole world somehow. 
 
Hey, Adol! 
Look at that smile! 
You walked a thousand miles 
just to find this life. 
 
No more hiding in the shadows, 
no more asking if it's right. 
 
This is your life. 
This is your love. 
This is your home. 
And it's beautiful. 
 
Hey, Adol! 
Look at you now. 
After everything… 
look at you now. 
 


