“Kids” /M. bukurs

when we were just kids
everything was more beautiful
or is it just me

getting older

remember the days

reckless and free

always someone behind you
to catch you when you fall

you should always remember
always remember
that someone took care of that

you have your happy place

happy place

to remember

and never grow old

like Peter Pan

you’re like Iron Man

and no-one can take that from you cause
you are lron Man

you are the one
who creates the world around you

childhood dreams

how much of them

came true?

when we were just kids
everything was more beautiful
or is it just me

getting older

older

now when i’m older

| want to get back to the days
when we were just kids



