

Love is pure;

 often it is obscure

but a lot of people don’t know,

that it is as short as a rainbow, 

you must take a kiss  from the others,

an the others will take a kiss just from you. 

And  for this I want to scream at the sky:

On the pennon of love I want to fly.
Love is magic 
Sometimes is  tragic
But people must understand 

The real message that it sends 

You must face it,  otherwise 

The only answer is “Bye and bye” .

.

And for this I want to scream at the sky :

on the pennon of  love I want to fly 

and for this I want to scream at the sky :

on the pennon of love I want to fly 
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