
A Wish 

Tin Cetic 

 

 I had a wish 

 a dream 

 a desire 

 my only love 

 would light my heart to fire 

 I hoped 

 I imagined 

 this angel of haven 

 to come down to me 

 kiss the rose in my hands 

 or go 

 we shall see 

 this hope 

 this dream 

 will never happen to me 

 and my poor heart will never be free. 
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