
Maria Solheim, The last page
The girl writes on the last pageAnd the pencil is nearly dryThere can't be no mistakes'Cause these words will be finalHe's been waiting for a letter for daysThe inspiration is gone, the wind flew awayAll the trees that once were greenAre all ready for bedAll the greats symphonies, all the great poems and booksThey've been sung, they've been said, they've been writtenAnd they have been readClose you eyes fold your hands i can see you are tiredLet him wait just another day moreHe won't die, he won't cry still the night may be sadBut it's better with nothing than badThe sun flirts with the oceanAnd soon a whole new day will riseSmile to the paper, lay down your handI am sure he will understandLick the envelope, put a stamp on the cornerAnd I promise you that it won't be longBefore the letter is finally thereAll the greats symphonies, all the great poems and booksThey've been sung, they've been said, they've been writtenAnd they have been readClose you eyes fold your hands i can see you are tiredLet him wait just another day moreHe won't die, he won't cry still the night may be sadBut it's better with nothing than bad...
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