

Today not to die of tedium

I have opened the photo album

And among the others your face I see

We were composing the class 1 D

and were as tall as tins.

Many years have passed my friend 

And I miss those days now in the end.

When we didn’t know whether to go, to my house 

Or your house for playing at the play station

And we were having fun.

Many years have passed my friend 

And I miss those days now in the end.

Now I take that photo 

To show and tell it to my family.
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