Brighter Days
By Hasan Abdul




That night at a tavern
I fell in love with you
The bar was like a cavern
With many dangers for you
 Then while I was gone
You heard their lies
They hurt you to the bone
They acted like spies
A dark night in summer
People chatting, smoking, drinking
Never suspected the back biting
That tore us asunder

The days of merry phrases
Are gone forever far
Yet your love it dazes
My eyes with a star
Now we both need better times
Not quite with wedding chimes
We need better ways
We need brighter days

Never thought love was temporary
Guess love is just imaginary
And now we are far apart
It hurts our lonesome heart
Hoping now for life anew
Yet I can never forget you
I see you sometimes sad
I see you sometimes forlorn
And deep inside I feel bad
Deep inside I am torn
Don’t know what to say
Except we need better days
We both need brighter days
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