The Lonely Girl (written by Paul 1/07/2011)
The lonely girl swings slowly in the empty park
She reflects on life, her head's a question mark
With eyes looking for what, I don't really know
I won’t ask her today she wants to be left alone

The lonely girl's face clearly masks an inner pain
Her lips barely move to say I won't return again
Looks down at the grass then back up to the sky
Shifts in her swing and gives out a very big sigh

The lonely girl walks towards the rusty exit gate
Now in a hurry as if she were running very late
She glances behind and gives me a little smile
The park has set her loose, now free to go wild

The lonely girl is no more to be seen or found
It's only me here in the park, no one else around
I look down at the grass then back up to the sky
No idea what she was looking for, or where, or why
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