Moon!
In the evening after the long day, I run into you –
Your eyes, lips, hands, and shoulders...
I know, this is a disease, but I cannot overcome it,
And I will not feel better without you.
It is like a waiting room
Where the world again became lonely without you...
Oh, what a nice moon is in the sky!
I wish I would go mad tomorrow
To have no need of thinking and guessing
How long I should wait...
Not to wait is more difficult than to wait, but you hardly understand me...
The seconds fall like drops.
The night that is so alike to the rain will be over again,
And we will become like strangers.
The clock hands stopped at the five minutes to the end...
Why don’t you want to come here?
Oh, what a nice moon is in the sky!
I wish I would go mad tomorrow
To have no need of thinking and guessing
How long I should wait...
 

