
Little

Remember the time when you wer’a little child?

When you were small and kind 

Beautiful and pure

You made the people smile 

And laugh

And love

You were there when they needed you the most

But now you are lost

Inside still soft

Time and people broke your heart

Broke your soul

And made you cold

The little girl is trapped inside

Hoping that someone will fight

And make it right

Still searching for some peace

Hoping someone will please

Your heart to ease

Cold, hurt and miserably

Waiting for love to set you free

Daggered from the ice deep down

Just hoping not to drown

Keeping up your little crown
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