
    
     Just Thinkin' 

Imagine, two different words coming together. 
° ogether like two pieces on a puzzle. 

| hearts growing together as one. 
4 eat fun and unforgettable memories they made. 
Imagine, vent&érmg together through unfamilar land. 
Imagine, the roomers, the stories, and gossip about the two who were 
os ee 

    
       

d their pasts, talking as if 

  

ndlessly and always having another 

SR oulder to ey on. 
Imagine, distance and time setting them apart. 
Imagine, physically and mentally seperated forever. 

But still thinking about the ones who were together. 
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; wind danced in my hair 

5 sway e at On its chair yentle breeze é €ving that | was the one 

: And 
isits men that ne Of that goddess 
ng their guitars on a ace here upon us, 

id tree’s brunch “ as bright as the sun, 
i . Ero 
quitoes dance mye ah red land of love, 
nd the tree aie’ ve €S a dove, 
ng life NUS now & forever ove 

mn nature fading 

hy Ze brings snow 

  
  
    

    

      

   

  
  

   


