
 
 
 

If you only knew 
 

If you only knew how long are these days 
and that every second without you  

tear off a part of the soul, 
if you knew that all these things 

reminds me of you, 
those little things that bother me, 

those memories that stifle me. 
 

If you knew how I smile to sun 
when it caress my face while I’m walking down the street 

while I’m imagining your gentle hands on my skin. 
 

If you only knew 
how caress sleepy violets 

on my window with my look wet of tears. 
If you knew that I’m seeking for answers 

eaven from them, and hiding my fears 
deep in my lonely heart. 

If you knew that I love you with a heart of a girl, 
so immature and honestly and insanely powerful 

and that you are the only one I care about… 
 

If you only knew… 
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