Little One
Miro Zbirka

Oh little one, you've Jjust begun

Open the door, that's what it's for

You know you'll be going through every kind of game
The old and the new

Always against the grain

Ride speeding clouds, laughing out loud
Top of the waves, will you be saved

You know you will hit every kind of storm
The green and the blue,

Reaching out for the dawn

I know that we’ll come to meet
When we give up the heat
Together among the trees
We will be always free

So little time for us to shine

There's only one way left to run

I know that you'll drive every kind of car
Feeling alive

Racing below the stars

I know that we’ll come to pass
Together out on the grass
Under sunshine it's gold

We’ll never be growing old
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