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Languish Lives lead parallel 

When all I craved was side by side 

Captured in a fragile shell 

The jaded myths of days gone by 

A newborn love that made me shine 

Now I’m weary of the chase 

A naïve poem with missing lines 

They’re now written ‘cross my face 

Nostalgia 

A soothing embrace 

Nostalgia 

Reflections are chased 

And slowly fade 

Day by day 

But the park bench is still there 

as the ducks and geese look on 

It´s where we kissed and gave our vows 

Soon all of this will be gone 

Nostalgia hides the scars of time 

Persuasive promise of the past 

Like the rose that´s drenched in wine 

This beauty fades 

it never lasts 

Nostalgia 

A soothing embrace 

Nostalgia 

Reflections are chased 

And slowly fade 

Day by day 

 


