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Fade 

 

Some say 

It’s bad to fade away 

To drift from vivid to pastel 

But i can tell you 

A different tale 

Sing a different tune 

As i fade 

Quiet and with breath deep 

I feel joy 

While edges soften 

And ambition gets lost 

In the haze 

Of lazy days 

I fade 

I fade 

And its ok 

Indeed 

It is most lovely 

To see the sun from a different angle 

To feel the breeze on an upturned cheek 

And to sneak one more deep breath 

I fade 

And my love grows  

Ever stronger 

 


