When The Trees Weep
“The way you're bathed in light

Reminds me of that night

God laid me down into your rose garden of trust

And I was swept away

With nothin' left to say”

You look at me for the answers,

Ones that I never can give you,

Ones that I don’t even know, myself

I cry at night the pain of your sorrow,

So much that even the trees weep,

I try to remember the last time I felt this,

The smiles that these nights brought me,

The finally feeling of competition,

The feeling that I can only have

When I am around you

Now all I see is pain in your eyes,

And now I know all you do is cry,

The thoughts, your words 

Thought not aimed to harm me,

Beats me down,

Makes me shiver

So much pain, locked deep,

So much you want to long for the end,

Hoping for some release,

And as I watch helplessly,

I sob, my heart breaking 

And the trees weep with you

My sweet love,

My angel,

Pain I see it, my heart’s breaking

Because I know yours is breaking

And I know you can feel it deep

And the tears that you hide,

I always see, more than anyone,

Always there,

To help you, now feeling helpless

And I sob, my soul bleeds for you

And I wish I could take it all way,

But I can’t, all I can do is the taste the salt

That is on your cheek, as you taste mine

And as the trees weep,

I pray 

I hope

I wish

That you never lose faith in me

Because I will never lose it in you, my angel.
