
Left Alone

The sun is a shining

a golden hue

the flowers are blooming

in endless view

the birds they are 

singing in sonic bliss

and yet I stand here 

in my loneliness

Left alone

that's what I am

left alone

you'll never come back

The morning dew is 

on the blades of green

a perfect world, 

it's a perfect scene

the butterflies dancing

up in the air

but deep down inside 

I know, no one's there

Left alone

that's what I am

left alone

you'll never come back

Lonely among the flowers

in a world of colors

birds singing songs of joy

but it feels so wrong

So here I stand, in beauty's grace

lonely in this vibrant land

yet sorrow lines my hidden face

reaching for a hand

The world keeps on turning, 

it's day by day

the nature of wonders

on such display

but inside this heart of mine

the storm is wild

a lonely soul, it's 

lost as a child

Left alone

that's what I am

left alone

you'll never come back

Left alone

that's what I am

left alone

you'll never come back
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