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You probably don’t know his name but you definitely know his music. Michael Kamen has composed musical scores for some of Hollywood’s most successful films, among them Lethal Weapon and Die Hard.
The music is the last ingredient that can help to extract the emotions from the characters. If they’re falling in love you gush for them, and if they’re crying you weep silently for them. That’s why it’s called underscore: it’s more like underlining an emotion.
Capturing the emotion required some dedicated musicians, 110 to be exact. Here they are creating a romantic feel for a pivotal scene between Robin and Maid Marian. 
The basic theme is really simple. It’s just… It very rarely gets any more involved than that. I play it on this and then put it on score and turn it into musical instruments.
It’s big. It’s full of heroics, power, and real compassion. I’ve carried an idea of who Robin Hood is since I was six, so that’s a pretty strong vision to have musically.
So this is how I do it. They give me the picture with these bar of timings underneath it. That’s how I know when I’m supposed to be in, when I’m supposed to stop, and when I’m supposed to hit something. 
The orchestra likes playing flat out for long periods of time.  They’ll play anything, but they love just running. It’s like getting on a horse and galloping, so this is what it feels like for us on the floor.
There’s a lovely episode where Maid Marion follows Robin Hood into his camp in the woods. He sees her off by the lake. Robin asks her for two favors, she says: Yes, OK I’ll do the first one. And he says: I need you to get a message. Will you do this for the king? And she looks at him hard and goes: No, but I’ll do it for you.
We’ve been building it up pages and pages and page of music and finally she kisses him. And that’s when the score turns black with notes and everyone goes ….
This is a work of love. This has come from the heart. This is something that I really really care about. Music is a real substance; it’s a very powerful substance, and it’s got to be taken seriously. I guess I was in love with Maid Marion, and just looking at Kevin Costner giving her a big kiss and thinking “Oh man, that’s as close as I’ll get to her.” I love that. 
Gush/Gushing: An outpouring of emotion/Displaying lots of emotion
Pivotal: Extremely important
Involved: Complicated/Detailed
Sees her off/To see somebody off: To say goodbye to someone before trip.
I saw my sister off at the airport before she moved to America

Everything I Do (I Do it For You)
Look into my eyes, you will see. What you mean to me
Search your heart, search your soul. And when you find me there
You'll search no more

Don't tell me, it's not worth tryin' for. You can't tell me, it's not worth dyin' for
You know it's true. Everything I do, I do it for you

Look into your heart, you will find. There's nothin' there to hide
Take me as I am, take my life. I would give it all, I would sacrifice

Don't tell me it's not worth fightin' for. I can't help it, there's nothin' I want more
You know it's true. Everything I do, I do it for you, oh yeah

There's no love, like your love. And no other could give more love
There's nowhere, unless you're there. All the time, all the way yeah

Look into your heart baby. Oh yeah

Oh, you can't tell me it's not worth tryin' for. I can't help it, there's nothin' I want more

Yeah I would fight for you. I'd lie for you
Walk the wire for you. Yeah I'd die for you

You know it's true. Everything I do, ohh, I do it for you

Everything I do darling. We will see it through
We will see it through, yeah. Yeah, just look into your heart
You can't tell me you'll die for love
Oh yeah, I'll be there. I'm goin' all the way, all the way

Sonnet 18
Shall I compare thee to a summer's day?
Thou art more lovely and more temperate:
Rough winds do shake the darling buds of May,
And summer's lease hath all too short a date:

Sometime too hot the eye of heaven shines,
And often is his gold complexion dimm'd;
And every fair from fair sometime declines,
By chance, or nature's changing course, untrimm'd;

But thy eternal summer shall not fade
Nor lose possession of that fair thou ow'st;
Nor shall Death brag thou wander'st in his shade,
When in eternal lines to time thou grow'st;

So long as men can breathe or eyes can see,
So long lives this, and this gives life to thee.
