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I have to believe   
That you still exist   

Somewhere,   
That you still watch me   

Sometimes   
That you still love me   

Somehow.   
 

I have to believe   
That life has meaning   

Somehow   
That I am useful here   

Sometimes,   
That I make small differences   

Somewhere.   
 

I have to believe   
That I need to stay here   

For some time,   
That all this teaches me   

Something,   
So that I can meet you again   

Somewhere.  
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