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and I will play 

 

 

once there was wilderness

 

and a very green, dark forest with very small white flowers

 

 

 

now

 

the wind has changed

 

I don&acute;t know how

 

but there is a certain lightness above

 

just like a smile

 

 

 

yes

 

I can still hear your silence

 

and I&acute;m sure  you can hear mine

 

but the connection is broken

 

and time has past

 

 

 

now peace and memories

 

is all there is for us
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