
For sharing all my love with you   P.R. de Kruyff  

 

I want to walk the beach, hold your hand in mine 

I’ve never heard your voice, it would have sound so 

fine 

To see you grow old and plead me for another dime 

 

Your eyes, so far away now, when I held you in my 

hands 

You’re my star that shines; you’re my star that 

always stands 

In the darkest nights, this moment never ends 

 

Don’t know what life means, do know that it seems to 

be too fragile 

Given away in a wink, not a moment to think, that my 

life is exiled 

For sharing all of my love with you 

 

Nobody sees what I see, I know that you’re free, 

sweet child of mine 

You shared me a lifetime, and without hesitation, you 

asked me to stay behind 

For sharing all of my love with you 


