To Ignore You
I guess you were rather skinny,

at least that’s what I assume from far.
I guess you were rather funny,

and maybe you could even sing and play the guitar?
I did not mean to ignore you,
I think I did my very best.
I did not mean to live without you,
I had you all the time inside my chest.

I didn't even play with you just once,
the simple way that sons and fathers do.
I didn't even sway with you...

the simple way...

Was sure no evidence that I could find you.
How much I failed I know by now.
For sure a whole and lonely lifetime,

somewhere on earth, somewhere, somehow.

My mother showed me all your letters,

so full of passion and despair,

I know, she firmly would not let us,

a blurry snapshot stands for this affair

I wish I could have even talked to you just once,
the simple way that sons and fathers do.
I wish I could have even walked with you...

the simple way...

I wish I could have seen you, once at last

I did not even hear your voice: that's past:
I know for sure my mother loved you,

at least that’s what her sister did confirm,

I guess, my mother sure did miss you,

her whole life...

I did not mean to ignore you,
I think I did my very best.
I did not mean to live without you,
I had you all the time inside my chest.
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