LOST

Have you ever felt you dropped sharply
with nothing to hang on to?

The wind drags me, | can’t help it
| feel like I'm lost again

When will | understand it?
The answers I'm looking for are not outside me

Then I'll close my eyes
and listen to the words that | need to hear

Maybe | need to lose myself
maybe it's all included in the route

But I'm still human
And It's easy to meet fear

© Juan Ramos
WWW.juanramos.es
WWW.mei-ming.com




