Endless Struggle
(by Yanneke de Poer & Menno GJerpstra & Jeroen Pakker)
Seeing in your eyes full of tears
only the whisperings of pain
to [ive in such sad reality
makes my mind go insane

“In the thought of [osing you

it would never be the same

because my heart is full of [ove for you
and I am willing to stay

Ohis endless struggle must end

it's fu[[ (y' tears, anger and pain

s there a place in your heart

that [oves me, or will love me again

Where can we ﬁnd some happiness, to put all this miser«z aside
it tears apart, our hiearts, our [ives, to [ove and fee[ again

When will you try to believe it, for me, so I can [ive in your fieart
when will you try to fhieal this, to love and ﬁope again

Where can we ﬁncf some happiness, to put all this misery aside
where ¢ could touch and hold thee, to [ove and [ive again

Where we could tell our fee[ings
where we could smile of joy

is there a place to feel this

to [ove to breathe again




