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Miss Oblivion

 

 

J send you Wings

 

so you can proudly fly

 

into the Golden sky

 

in every springs

 

 

 

J send you kisses

 

full of your wishes

 

to restore

 

more and more

 

what you misses

 

and your sore

 

 

 

J send you tender

 

with hope of the sender

 

to help you surrender

 

and again could remember

 

 

 

J send you all of me

 

J&acute;m just stand on my



 

knee

 

to alloud you

 

to be holy and free
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