
COLOR OF HOPE 
 
I know what's in your eyes just by looking at you, 
that you are tired of going and going 
and walking turning around always in your site. 
I know that the windows can be opened, that changing the air depends on you 
it will help you, it's worth the while again 
Knowing that you can, wanting to be able to,  
getting rid of the fears, turning them inside out 
painting the face the color of hope, tempting the future with the heart. 
It's better to get lost than not to embark, 
it's better to tempt oneself than to stop trying 
eventhough you know it's not so easy to start. 
I know that the impossible can be done, that sadness will vanish someday, 
and it will be like this: life changes and will change. 
You'll feel that the soul wants to sing once more. 
It's better to shine than only to want to see the sun... 


