Sometime

Sometime

I'll be seeing you sometime;

oh my love,

I have something to tell you;

I don't know,

I don't know which way to turn,
in this dark day,

in a sunless day.

And now I'm here,

the whole world seems to be against me,
oh my love,

why have you done that?

The world is hard,

when I'm tasting your sea and your sky,
in this dark day.

Let me go,

far away,

to go like the wind;

I'll be seeing you,

between the stars,

sometime
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