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ungefär-aktiga rim...

Too survive

Keep your head high

So they can’t see you cry

Keep your eyes closed

And pray that no one knows

 

You can

 

Fake a smile and a laugh

Too hide your hearts sicken cough

Fake a hug and a kiss

And make your final wish

 

You think

 

He shouldn’t know, right?

-Not that it kept him to fight

He shouldn’t even care

So he should not have something to fear

 

But

 

Why can’t you see him now?

Are you scared that he’s the star of your show?

Why can’t you see thru your tears?

Can’t you break thru the wall of your fears?

 

Please

 

Don’t you know that he

Loves you, with the purest love, that can be

You love him too

So stop crying and do the best that you can do

 

Show him

 

that you

 

love him
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