Butterfly
Sometimes in Life

You get too stressed

You need to break away

And even though,

You try your best,

It doesn’t work out that way,

But up in the clouds

It’s hard to see,

How anything can go wrong,

The world is turning,

Constantly,

But you just float along,

Butterfly, tell me,

How does it feel?

To fly above the rest,

And when you look down,

You see that the ground,

Is more beautiful than you’d guessed,

And when you choose,

To fly away,

You dazzle those near and far,

Because when you fly

You spread your wings,

And they see how beautiful you are
If I could talk to the sun,

I don’t know what I’d say,

I might sing or I might dance,

But luckily, butterfly,

You already know,

Because you’ve been given the chance,

But you wander, butterfly,

From place to place,

Each day from dusk to dawn,

But when you leave,

You touch the sky,

And into the sun,

You’re gone.
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