
Just You

Miro Žbirka

Clouds just keep on passing
Over waving grasses
I´ve lost my dancing shoes
Walking down the dark streets
Where lost faces don´t meet
I still know it´s just you

Pages keep on turning
Life should be about learning
But I can´t tell what is true
Wandering past the tables
I don´t think I´m able
To make it out of the blue

How could I see
That those times had to leave
So in need of the things you do
Cause we couldn´t reach
Past those nights on the beach
Thought it´s always been just you

Clouds just keep on passing
Over waving grasses
I´ve lost my dancing shoes
Walking down the dark streets
Where lost faces don´t meet
I still know it´s just you
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