
Ian Thomas, Tinkerbell
It seemed so late but it was only eightWhen you came upon the screenLife was so simpleYou were so dear to meWhat was late is early nowAs insignificant as it seemsI can't turn it aroundAnd 20 back where I've beenTinkerbell where are you nowThat I am growing oldWe moved away and a piece of meWas soldI was just a child then somethingHappened too quickly to tellWill I ever find youTinkerbellMy mother went a year agoMy father was soon to followNow my brother and meAre trying to fill the hollowWe remember when early was lateWe remember you upon the screenWe remember when theyWished us both sweet dreams
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