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Säkerhet behöver vi alla. Varesig den är i form av kärlek, familj, vänner eller ekonomi. Eller allt på samma

gång.

My Teddy

I miss the times when we smiled

and in the imagination of one another bathed

I long for the times when we laughed and cuddled

But what happened to you my teddybear?

When I\'m crying myself to sleep at night, why aren\'nt you here?

Because I chose to put you away as I grew

thinking I wouldn\'t need you no more

Come back to me security

reveal thy self love

Bring me cozyness again
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