Later

Later, you are my hope, you are my hope,

you are my light till then.

Later, you are my hope, you are my hope,

you keep my life alive.

Sitting here, nothing to do, just watching the sky,

the birds rushing by.

And I feel the power of work, the sense of my life,

is going to die.

Lord, you’ll find me a job, you’ll find me a job

that makes me smile again.

Once I saw this nice charming girl, her face full of love,

I just could say wow!

Then she went, went on her way, just did not stay,

disappeared in the crowd.

Lord, please lead her the way, and guide me the way

that we will meet again!
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