A Year With You

A year with you,
wonder how you made it to come thru with me!

I excuse for those days,
that I sent you away,

only did what I like,
never took out the bike,
to please you,

but we came thru!

My independence was loneliness,
no other feeling that I like less.
I’m very proud that I’m with you now!

Why should I doubt, why should we break our vow?

I write this song,
for the first time that I’m alone again,

again after just three weeks doing nothing but feeling your cheek!

Yes you’re sad when I say,
that I like it this way,
that I can sleep all alone,

but when I’m taking the phone,

you always would come,

you always did come!

Oh this one year!

No it just couldn’t pass without those tears,
that you cried at your window sill, made me see that I love you still!

Girl please give me a chance,

kick my back to advance,
don’t want to gamble away,
our good times, girl please stay,
oh another year,

try one more year!
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