Like Leaves in the Wind 

Memories escaping from my mind
Shuffle gently through the night
Like the colorful falling leaves
In a cool Autumn breeze,
But the wind gets colder with time,
And the leaves slowly die.
My affections drift down lonely streets
In the midst of the withering leaves.
Emotions I’m surrounded by
Become cold and dark, pale and dry – 
But in the distance the sun shines bright,
Ending this long cold night.
And the wind blowing my direction
Carries my love and my affection
But like leaves in the wind, 
My love will leave again.
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