Little girl is missing. (P.R. de Kruyff)PRIVATE 

It was even before you were born, you're mother started denying.

You've got dark brown eyes and curly black hairs you lay there crying.

You discovered the world, but the younger days were soon over.

With her sister aside within lonely days, you felt like a leftover.

Little girl is missing she turns the world around.

Little girl is missing she plays on the higher grounds.

She carries this load along, little girl she is gone.

Grown-up, 20 years old, this guy was not the one for he'd never loved you.

You were insecure, but the search began and you broke the family taboo.

Within the shaking of hands with your daddy, it had lasted 20 minutes.

He was the biological one but too far gone, one question was resolved.

Little girl is missing she turns the world around.

Little girl is missing she plays on the higher grounds.

She carries this load along this little girl is gone.

She carries this load along little girl she is gone.

You can take every child by the hand, because they, they can understand.

The emptiness within your heart, sucked dry by the love demand.

There's no need to forgive her, no need to throw away the key.

There's no need for running, because I now this little girl is missing me.

Little girl is missing she turns the world around.

Little girl is missing she plays on the higher grounds.

She carries this load along this little girl is gone.

She carries this load along little girl she is gone.

