I Suspect It’s You

More than enough

Of clockwise running

I bet I’m tired

Of undercoming

Not only fate –

Your eyes shining

On me

Oddly enough,

I’m not frightened

Vice versa – 

Calm and smiling

Never I quit

Looking forward

To myths

I suspect, it’s you

I believe, I need to tell you

Thanks a million for your ‘I could help you’

I suspect, it’s you

I suspect, it’s you

The dream of yesterday was you, heartbreaking

Kissed me on my temple, if I’m not mistaken

I believe it’s you…

Could you believe

A fortnight ago

That I’d be yours

Simply “Lego”

Hardly I can

Dream of anything 

Else

Separate house,

Puppy in it

Picture of us

Overtimid

Bacon and cheese

Served with matches 

And mess

I suspect, it’s you

I believe, I need to tell you

Thanks a million for your ‘I could help you’

I suspect, it’s you

I suspect, it’s you

The dream of yesterday was you, heartbreaking

Kissed me on my eyes, if I’m not mistaken

I believe it’s you…
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