This Day

So this is a story about this day

This day

you know is such a kind day

you know is such a good day

you know is such a long, long, long

And that day

you know was such a dark day

you know was such a cruel day

with cruel face, face, face

Because the day when you were born

was such a dark day

was such a cold day

was such an old and crooked

Yes, that day

you know was such a dark day

you know was such a cruel day

with cruel face, face, face

But hold it back

Until it will change

Have a crack

at meeting danger

Burn your past

to bear again

at other day

so kind

so good.

And as for that day

He wears a dark coat

He wears a dark hat

Wears all black.

Against the day when we met

Who was so sunny, warm and light

He tries to fight for sway of dark

Though he himself dies when night comes

That bad day

He wears his dark shoes

Wears his dark gloves

Consists of just dark.

Though the day when you were born

Was a unique, and one and far

Though despite it's left so far

It escorts you through all your life.

This day

you know is such a kind day

you know is such a secret

you know is such a true, fair and bare.

So that was a story about this day
