“She” /m. bukurs

we were having so much fun
she always let me win

at least that’s what i think

I was her little prince

she made my childhood great
all those memories we created
they’ll never fade

when she’s far away

and it still

feels so great

when memories are frayed
I’'m not afraid

and now i call for you
just another way

we were keeping secrets
she did like to wear berets
also doing crosswords

so smart and elegant

she was a hard-working teacher
but i could always reach her
she still had time for me

when it has time to be



