Like a Leaf

A morning breeze through my window
Some sun rays gone strange

There is one on my pillow

Waiting for someone to wake
Waiting for someone to break

Makes me feel just like a leaf

Like a leaf in the breeze

In the morning but still asleep
Slowly falling to the ground
Without a sound

Morning breaks in the shadows
And mist from the near lying lake
Making shapes of the willows
Outside my window they wait
waiting for someone to take

Makes me feel just like a leaf

Like a leaf in the breeze

In the morning but still asleep
Slowly falling to the ground
Without a sound

I say please, please believe me
If I would stay

just for the day

I would always be around

Slowly falling to the ground
Without a sound

Lake of Tears
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