IN MY HEART

| want to sleep all day
| don't mind the storms
or rain | hate butterflies
and daises | hate the
words you say
| want to sleep and keep
my hope behind the walls
Y our bed is empty
There's only darling smell
of yours on the blanket
My hands are moving there alone
and dlippers under the bed
are screaming your name
My whisper's crying in the rain
Y ou don't want to hear
Thousands of steps I've made
to see you again on the
meadowsin thefieldsin the
in
forests we've had
To thousands of minds I've given

birth and those thousand silent children

of mine can't bring you back
Y ou've decided to be
the step of your own
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V SRCU

Spati zelim ves dan
ni mi mar zanevihte
ali dez in metulje
marjetice sovrazim
tvoje besede
Ves dan ho¢em spati
Z upanjem za zidovi
Tvojaposteljaje prazna
Tujele Sevonj po tebi
na odgji
Mojerokeis¢ejo same
in copati pod posteljo
kri¢ijo tvojeime
Moje Sepetanjejoce v dezju
Nocem gliSati
Natisoce korakov ki sem jih naredila
dabi te spet videla
natravnikih poljih

vV gozdu ki svajihimela
Natisoce misli sem rodila
in teh tisoce tihih otrok
te ne more vrniti
Odlocil s sebiti
sam na svoji poti



