Amberstill
My jeans want fit again 

But don’t try to impress me

I was one of the lucky ones

I deserved his love

Don’t miss this beautiful show

The sky keeps on sleeping

And clouds cover you

the sky keeps on searching

For that which you forgot

No one can enter your world 

You are just a number 

Don’t go into the water now

Who do you need?

Their love will comfort us
