Te quiero porgue sos mi compariera,
ejemplo de franqueza y dignidad,

te quiero porque me quieres,

pues bien sabés no es Mercedes,
sino un Plymouth sin valor.

Yo no te ofrezco un seguro,
de esos que venden por alli,
sino luchar hombro a hombro,
por descubrir la verdad.

Y yo te quiero, y yo te adoro,

v0S en mis suefos, te robas todo.
Y yo te quiero, y yo te adoro,

v0S S0S mis canto, vos sos mi todo.

Y no tendremos mansiones,
quizas un cuarto en la esquina,
lo pintaremos con rosas,

no le pondremos espinas.

Y tendremos diez cipotes,
pero que sean lo mejor,
no pa’ que jodan a Pablo,
Sino que sean su voz.
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| love you because you are my fiend,
example of honesty and dignity,

| love you for loving me,

knowing | don't have a Mercedes,
just an old Plymouth instead.

I'm not offering you insurance,

of the type that is sold door to door.
Instead, | want to fight side by side,
and together discover the truth.

| love you, | adore you,

in my dreams, you steal the show.
| love you, | adore you,

you are my song, you are my all.

And we won't have mansions,
a corner room, perhaps.

We'll paint it all with roses,
and leave out the thorns.

And we'll have ten kids,
so they can be the best,
not to gang up on Pablo,
but to be his voice.
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