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Sweet maple trees, will you wait for me?
The spring is coming in, but I'm not ready
I've got you
Who needs them?
They'll just hurt me in the end
Only you
I don't care
Because I know you're always there

Oh no
Is there anyone who knows,
where do all the people go?
Time is running out in the sand
Are you waiting for me at the end?

Sweet April sun, got your light turned on
Gloves come off when you've just begun
I've got you
Who needs them?
They'll just hurt me in the end
Only you
I don't mind
A better friend is hard to find

Oh no
Is there anyone who knows,
where do all the people go?
Time is running out in the sand
Will I see you again at the end?
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