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White Moon

| can't be your sun,

the one that lights up your world,

and makesit glister,

asif made of crystals.

| can't me the one
that make you the happiest

So please

let me be the white moon,
that makes it easier for you
to seein the dark.

Let me shine for you,
when it's the blackest night,
and your sun has left you.

Let me be,

the support you need,

when you no longer can see,
and you're afraid to get lost.

Until the time comes,
when your sun ones again rises,
and makes you turn away..

Let me be the white moon,
that glowes in the night
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