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| can dream

Y ou told me that you would always stay in my life
Y ou begged me never to disappear out of yours
Then you uttered those words, sharp as aknife
Now I’m just an empty corps

Sometimes | wonder if you still have that rose
Y ou said that when you looked at it, life seemed easier
| wonder if you still keep it close

I’m dumb to think something like that, | suppose
But | can dream
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