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To Benjamin

   

 

 

    Flying on wings of love

 

       like the birds in the sky

 

    there, where your soul will be free

 

 

          Among those twinkling stars

 

             and  silvery moon

 

           This angels place, the home of yours

 

                          

           where  the sun will shine on you

 

     

 

       Can neither forget your warming hands

             

          nor your loving eyes

      

       Thank you for beeing a part of me
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