
until my last day

I´ve been pouring - like raindrops - tears of sorrows


and some of them are tears of bliss too


no matter if I´m happy


or feel thrown down to the ground


now I know


there always will be you


I have seen eery dark clouds on horizon 


I´ve built too many castles in the air


they may be doomed to fail


or leave without a bail


I´m not afraid 


cause you always will be there


When I´m tousand miles away


and others cross my way


in a land where all the peaches are for free


I look at the endless sea


just the starlight makes me see


there´s only one harbour for me 


       


someday we all loose wrong perceptions


and by now you and I are old and grey


no more dreams to fulfill


I love you and I will


until my very last day


yes, until my very last day


until my very last day
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