Slowly

Silverlane
The most precious thing in life is the mind
It keeps all the feelings and memories of all kind

Your memory's so strong, there are things you won't forget
It keeps everything beloved alive

She'd known for a long time she will die
These are the words that she gave me by:

"Follow me slowly... I will be waiting for you."

Her shiny light burned darker, oh, from day to day

But she always smiled and said: "Don't cry for me... just pray.
"

Oh my God, she was so strong... Why did you take her away from
me?

I'll never see the sense of that tragedy

She'd known for a long time that she'd go far away
When we were holding hands she used to say:

"Follow me slowly... I will be waiting for you."

And as she'd closed her eyes... her words remain.
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