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Blue tears, grey sky 

Why’d you leave? 

Why’d you die? 

You left me young, 

You left me alone, 

You left your family 

And your home. 

I miss you, and 

I want to know, 

Did you change? 

Did you grow? 

Blank smile, blue sky, 

I’m okay, that you died. 

I miss you still, and, 

I still cry, 

While I’m stuck here, 

I know you fly 

And I know that 

One day I’ll see you again, 

Eye to eye. 
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