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After Love 
 

I'm awake, but not conscious 

I'm thinking, but not straight 

My body's hot hot, but my heart is cold 

I'm not early, and I'm not late. 

I'm in the right time 

I'm in the right place 

Waiting for you to come 

But you're not here 

You're not even near 

You're not coming to our date 

For our love, it's too late. 

Don't want to sleep, don't want to eat 

Just want your heart not to be apart 

Don't want to scream, not even to shout 

Just want you whole, from inside out. 

After love, world is shaking 

Sky is falling, everything's breaking 

After love, when we are apart 

I can't find all the pieces of my heart. 

Thunders are sturting, it's going to rain 

The only feeling I can feel is- pain 

Because 

You still have me, you still do 

So please come back 

And make my dreams come true. 

 

Just a friend 

 

You're dangerous 

Very poisonous for me 

Because in my sight 

There's nothing else I can see. 

Every piece of my head 

Is filled up with you 

Will all the suff you say 

And everything you do. 

And when I'm lost in the night 

Your smile becomes my light 

And I'm never feeling blue 

Whenever I'm with you. 

But you say I'm just a friend 

While I'm filled with feelings I can't understand. 

Just like a Toxic girl, you destroy my heart 

Whenever you want us to stay apart. 

And I just want you to come to me 

'Cause baby I would never set you free 

I would give you love constantly 

So in the end, let it be JUST YOU AND ME. 
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Туга 

 

Када си сам, 

И желиш неком пажњу да даш. 

Онда тражиш правог друга 

Јер тебе мучи туга. 

Када си тужан и кад си сам, 

Увек себи буди подршка, 

,Насмеј се и подигни главу 

И себи реци: „ Увек сам у праву!“ 

Ипак, буди спреман за понешто тужно 

Јер живот често доноси сећања 

На нешто ружно. 

Када си тужан, знај да није крај света, 

Сети се деце која немају родитеље 

И људи који моле за опроштаје. 

Упореди се тада са њима 

Јер сви би оно хтели да имају правог друга, 

А непрестано их мучи туга. 

 

Божић 

Христос се роди, 

Нек нас Бог кроз живот води. 

Христос воскресе, 

Нек нам радост и срећу донесе. 

Бадњак у цркви 

Палимо ми, 

Стојимо поред ватре 

И грејемо руке сви. 

Христос се пре много векова родио 

И свој млади живот добио. 

Божјег сина тада добили смо ми 

И одмах га у срца урезали сви. 
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