
 

 

 

 

THE SIMPLY OF THE THINGS 

Melegnano 12.07.2009 

 

“I’m the mother of a soldier, I’m a teardrop in your eyes 

I’m the Silence in a empty room, where your dreams asked the sky 

Sittin’in the kitchen, waiting for your smile 

While the leaves move the seasons and the sun drops in the night 

I’m just tryin’ to survive to the pain killin’me inside 

But I don’t want to feel the anger of your lies 
 

I just want to live the simply of the things,  

I’m just tryin’ to live the simply of the things 
 

I’m a black hole in the Ocean, I’m a stranger in this world 

I’ve got no communication but the sorrow of my soul 

Lost inside a whisper, walking through the sights 

While the wind moves the memories fadin’ in the mist of time 

And if the Sun would shine, and if the Night would rise 

And if the stars could tell and loneliness could cry 

Beyond the mirror, along the way 

Out of the window in the garden of Faith 
 

I just want to live the simply of the things,  

I’m just tryin’ to live the simply of the things 

I’m just tryin’ to live, I’m just tryin’ to breathe,  

I just need to live, I just need to Feel…Feel….Feel…Feel…. 
 

I’m the child of an Angel and I’m laid up in a cage  

I am smashed by the contempt of who can’t see my wings 

I can’t say what I feel, I would run but I can’t move 

Don’t you understand your gift it’s leading a normal life 

Communication lost, no escape to pain at all,  

and loneliness rides through the misery of life 

Outside the bars, beyond the wall, along the river, looking for love 
 

I just want to live the simply of the things,  

I’m just tryin’ to live the simply of the things 

I’m just tryin’ to live, I’m just tryin’ to breathe,  

‘cause I need to being, ‘cause I need to feel 

I just want to live the simply of the things, 

I just want to live, I just want to feel” 

Words by Francesco Epiro 


