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Until departure

 

Until departure

 

So there i was, a middle aged man in the middle of something

Grotesque yet at the same time a part of something so great

It couldn’t have been more amazing

 

The best times of our lifes, was yet counting

 

I wish i had something like money to be more happy

 

But everything was about to happen to me

 

I was still waiting

 

And the one who waits for it

Will get the reward

 

So soon

Very soon

I Have to go 

Texten är utskriven från Poeter.se

Författaren Cyrus_Oleksij med Poeter.se id #233948 innehar upphovsrätten


