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Ah, sweet memories of my beloved, you stay
As autumns leaves, dried and died again,

As I, the tree, shed them away so free,
My heart was shed with you, and yet here I stay.

The cold wind brings the warmth of your embrace,
As if I am in your arms once more,

Your love embraced me like a gentle grace,
Yet I can’t help but remember what’s before.

My only solace is to think of you,
Your laughter and your beauty, like a beam,

The hope of seeing you, so ever true,
And know, I’ll never forget our dream.

But time will pass and soon these memories will fade,
Leaving me here, all alone, in a silent shade.
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