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I don't know what you are looking for!

And why unable to give more

Isn't life goals to score?

You feel as if you live

In a world where

You have nothing to give!

Many of your dreams

Are hard to achieve.

Your heart is full of grief!

And there is no time to save

Some of your dreams but in a grave

Then!!!

Don't start to blame and just ask yourself

What was I pessimistic about?

Why was I out of the boat?

Did I give up my right to be wrong?

And pretend I am strong.

Then!!!

Get up and start cleaning your soul

And look for a suitable tool

Behaving like kids in primary school

Get to clear up your way

And make it possible to win the day

By carving the words you intend to say

Sure you can go far away

To a place where you can shed tears

And awash your ears

From the arrhythmic words that dance

But keep the precious advice

That failure makes success

And that there is always a second chance

And Then!!!

.........................................
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Proofread by M. Abdessalami

