Street

Varius Manx

I have been there

I still think of that accident
That dusky street

Looked at me and said be careful
I won t forget

This place which has no name
Because it d be

Inside my mind forever

don"t bve afraid

Of that night

I said to myself

Those drifting clouds
Overhead and everywhere

I met a child

Who was tender and sincere

He came to protect me

From bad people

My angel saved me so may times
It may have been emotion

Or just dream
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