Grateful
I walked into this old cafe and ordered a cup.
My memories did fly away. Remember, wake up!

I see myself as time did flow: I walked down this road,
and in my mind, this picture show: my youth and my load.
I never believed, if you told me so long ago,
I was so afraid, my empty book, to fill in the lines.
What I did achieve, I’m grateful, I know,
my dreams did come true, who told me the signs?
I ask myself, did I just float, like broken wood glides?
I’m sure, instead, I rowed my boat, and fighting the tides!
This cosy town of Göttingen did give me this chance.

So young and free, that I was then, euphoria and trance?
I was awaiting so impatiently

my moment to arrive.
I was chasing down so restlessly

my chances to contrive.
The very day, some time, I hoped would come,
I would lie down on the floor,
so overwhelmed and almost numb,
I’d never ask for more!

I walked into that old cafe, and ordered a cup.
My memories did fly away. Remember, wake up!

I see myself as time did flow: I walked down this road,

and in my mind, the picture show: my youth and my load.
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