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tankte bara lagga upp nagra texter jag skrivit, med varierande alder :P
Olika

Like adying flower in the sun,

still strong, still young.

but slowly and gently dying,

till one day the horrible rain

brings back all the pain.

we're all tough until we confront love

take my hand, make me understand..

the beauty that's within, it aint no sin.

when the world's going mad and you miss the life you once had,
come to meand | shall act afriend of thee

hm, hittar ingafler atm, men lagger upp sa fort jag hittar!
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