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Trust again

A lonely evening, at a lakeside bar
Can’t see no stars, only raindrops so far

Thoughts keep circling, things feel so unclear
Too many things happened, we could be ending, ending in tears

Have you no healing, for my troubled mind?
Have you no cure for this suspicion of mine?
Have you no clarity for me to find?

Have you no cure for my troubled mind?

Was no surprise, rather slowly creeping in

First there where questions, then answers too thin
We lost confidence, our trust felt like gone

We both struggled, how all this, could be undone

Trust is so precious, and so damn hard to find

Why do we carelessly lose it, and wonder suddenly blind
Trust is like a raindrop, a precious raindrop, in an ocean ...
How to get that raindrop, that precious raindrop,

out of the ocean ....again ....

We got to accept, there's no way to disguise

No chances to mend, no way for us to hide

No fooling around, we got to be serious and fine

We either will make it, or we finally break it, this time

Have you no healing, for my troubled mind?
Have you no cure for this suspicion of mine?
Have you no clarity for me to find?

Have you no cure for my troubled mind?

Trust is like a raindrop, a precious raindrop, in an ocean ...
Hope we'll find that raindrop, that precious raindrop, we'll find trust again, trust again
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