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Behind The Door Of Happiness

Behind the door of happiness hides a frown,
who's always afraid to come out.

She’s afraid to show herself to everyone,

so she always lets a smile out.

No matter how sad or deeply hurt,

she pretends as if there’s nothing wrong.
So she always put her smile on,

to prove that she is strong.

But when she couldn’t bare the pain no more,
the smile’s no where to be found.

The frown finally came out of the door,

but no comfort was around.

Rainy springs and long hard winters,

was like autumn’s cold windy breeze.
Throughout the year and into the summer,
she was never truly pleased.

Behind the door of happiness hides a frown,
who's always afraid to come out.
She’s afraid to show herself to everyone,

so she always lets a smile out.
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If Only

If only, if only

I can take back the things I've said.
Then maybe, then maybe

it would've been different instead.

If only, if only

I can go back in time.

Then maybe, then mabye

I can fix those mistakes of mine.

If only, if only

I just stayed quiet

Then maybe, then maybe
there woudn't be any riot.

If only, if only
you'll accept my apology...
because I really am

truly, sincerely sorry.
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I'LI Be Thy Light

When thou is lost in darkness,
I'll be thy candle light.

Just lit me with with a lighter,
and I'll shine mighty bright!

When thou's path's in the dark,
I'll be thy only flashlight.

To help guide you through safely
and away into the light!

When thou wants the night to end,
I'll be thy only sun.

I'll rise ashore and up the horizon,
and bring you lots of fun!
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Message For The 'World’

One sunset in the sky

Two people by the shore

Three ocean tides came by,

Four prints gone from the sand floor.

Five minutes lest to spare

Six senconds left to breathe for
Seven day 'til the 'World' disappears
what could I want anymore.

Eight ways to show someone love

Nine ways to show someone compassion
Ten things the world taught me,

but never showed me action.

Hundreads of stars in the sky
Thousands of tears shed tonight
Millions of dreams left to reach,
but need the 'World's' might.

If we truely believe and work hard,
we will make it all come true.
'‘cause no one can tear us apart
not me, and not even you.

So let the countdown begin
but lets count up instead.
Count all the goods and positives

and make them all pass hundreds.
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