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Till we meet again

before he left me

he gave me aflower
aflower

blue

blue like the sky

upon which the sun shines
blue like the sea

upon which waves roll
blue like my dress

upon which tears stained
their last proof of my love

to be away from the one you love

so far away

so long

don't worry i'll come back

don't worry i'll come home

he told me that day he disapeared
there was awar to win

but there was another war inside of me
letting him go

isafeeling i'll never be able to describe
not with words

not ever again...

they were al so brave

they were al gonna be heroes

they were al gonna return with a medal
and a story

that would always be told

astory of the courage of alonely soldier
in another land

who rose against the enemy

and defeated them al with a single hand
all those heroes

all those dreams

that came as quickly as they passed...

she stood there looking at him



while he disappared

into the horizon

far away

to aplace where life disappeared
maybe it was quick

maybe it took time

no one knows

no one remembers

he just disappeared

the man that never came back
the man that never returned

the heart that never healed

was |eft there until the end of time

don't worry she though
no matter what happens
we will meet again
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