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Jag undrar alltid vart mitt 6de leder.

Omjag ar tvungen att ga en redan utvald vag.

Ommin vag ar utvald, om det ens finns en véag.

En sak vet jag, att for varje steg man tar dppnas en ny vag och en ny |ésning.
Oavsett vad finns det alltid ett satt.

Poem about love.

| you wrote me sooner would | had responded the same?

Do you think this poem islame?

| wounder so if | could have been the one for you?

Would it be rude for me to say that | love you?

Asyou understand | still think about you now and then wondering if you need a friend.

If afriendisall that you need IV'll be there indeed.

I\l can\'t promise that | will aways remain the same but one thing isfor sure.

For each day | love you even more
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