Could have been



Looking back at everything
Things might have been
so easy
Could have been so different

But who am I to judge a life
to state a state of mind
A state of heart
yet undefined

I suppose, we could have been good
I suppose, we could have been closer
I suppose, we could have been right
under a different sun with a different light

A streak of light within my life
A click in my spine
A new prospect to come
right on time

I suppose, we could have been good
I suppose, we could have been closer
I suppose, we could have been right
under a different sun with a different light

A paperbag of memories
A suitcase of serenities
A fragile hand to carry both -
it´s trying not to drop the load

I suppose....
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