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what would you do


how would you feel


with all the money to spend


your future in hand


and wonderful plans, such wonderful plans


when you’re alone, when she’s away





would empty house


feel a bit ashamed


when its gray walls bounce the sound of her name


would morning light, bring her back to street


where in the night, she disappeared


so why I swept away, everything she wrote to me





I’m sad and tired


and it’s not me


I watch  the grapes of despair 


rise up to my head


they’re trying to find


why she does not see


I wonder why





yours and  mine


glass was full of wine


when I asked you to, when I asked you to be mine





I washed your glass


I drank your wine


I stowed you slippers on the floor


I missed the boat


that could be mine


I broke the key


you shut the door 


(so why I swept away, everything I waited for)





it’s late at night


in empty house


and all the money is spent


full glass in my hand


and where have gone all of my wonderful plans


have gone away


have gone with you





yours and  mine


glass was full of wine


when I asked you to, when I asked you to be mine


