My Little Wishing Well (Studanko Stribrna)

Night silence still and hollow
Makes me quite free to role
And so in dreams I follow

The path that leads back home
A-a—aaa

With joy beyond all measure
And memories from and to

I see the childhood treasure

I dont my secrets too

My little wishing well

Here am I

But where are you?

Why, oh why

My little wishing well

Are all things so changed and new?

For hours I used to linger
And then the evening shade
My triples with my finger
And watched them slowly failed

A-a—aaa

You shared my joys and sorrow
And knew my childish fears

If that I could now borrow

Id go back to those years

My little wishing well

Here am I

But where are you?

Tell me why

My little wishing well
Childhood dreams dont come true

Why, my little wishing well
Well, my little wishing well

Where are you, my little wishing well

Where are you?
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