Song for a.

(von Francesca Buri / www.francescaburi.ch)

Where have you been all this time, where have you been ﬁidi’ng
A captive of your own, not ﬁaw’ng control over your steps, away are tﬁey [éacfing..‘.
Once cﬁarming, Sﬁining Bm’gﬁt, a[ways admired, gi\/ing a shit about conventions

ffoquent, .?P(l?’éﬁng, a(ways éﬂOWiﬂg I:lOW to attract eacﬁ ana( every attention

WﬁO ﬁas tO[JyOM tﬁat yOU ﬁave to 66}9617%Ct
WﬁO ﬁas tO[J you tﬁat yOU ﬁave to 66 tﬁat Strong

Now you’re down and stoyjaec[ Joretencﬁ’ng
The me’ce is ﬁigﬁ and T'm afmic[ of the end

Where have all your visions gone, is that your purpose or what

went wrong

With whom are you fighting deep inside, oh 1 wish you could see the [ight,
oh 1 wish you could see the light

You call yourseﬁc a miserable man, don’t you know that you are fuf( @C grace
You blame yourseﬁc for your losses and mistakes, 1 can see it in your face
But the truth is that you gave me love, gave me support whenever 1 needed it
Tt’s a [ong time ago but 1 still remember and do appreciate it

We a[[are ca}otives ofour 61’666(11715 Eut tﬁere are Ways tofree ourse[ves
You are more tﬁan wﬁat tﬁey ﬁave 1'0(6[ you

You are cﬁﬁérent tﬁan wﬁat you ﬁave SﬁOWﬂ us

Where have all your visions gone, is that your}m;;yose or what went wrong
With whom are you fighting deep inside, oh 1 wish you could see the [ight,
oh 1 wish you could see the light

In case you faifecf to notice there are still Joeopfe who care for you
To build a wall around you und }ousﬁ us all’ away won’t serve you
See the Eeauty that you gave to the world and be reaa(y to receive her love

Let me te(( you tﬁat you m’e}orecious no matter wﬁat you Ee[ie\/e

1 tell you about the treasure that you gave to me
You gave me the music, the singing, your blessed voice

9t leads me, supports me, comforts me, guides me
Tﬁrougﬁ my wjzﬁfe [ife f g



