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LONGING FOR.....................................

You ripped me apart with your silent words.

I felt the icecold look through your closed eyes.

Your angry voice with your lips sealed.

A closed door and no way back.

 

If only you had spoken to me.

Looked me in the eyes and seen me.

I would have listened to your voice if you ever would have used it.

And a closed door is better then no door at all.

 

There are distance between us larger than your mind will ever understand.

If I were a mindreader, then maybe I would understand you.

Do you Know me?

Do you really know who I am?

 

How do you speak to someone who have lost the ears?

How do you show your self to someone who has closed the eyes for so long that they got blind?

How do you show love to someone who´s heart never been alive?

How do you open locked doors when the person on the other side has the key?
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