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Belonging

I’m on the floor,

Alone and scared

| feel like | need someone
Someone who cared

I’m alone in the dark

I need some sort of spark

Hurry up, don’t be late

I don’t need friends or just one mate
I need love and attention

Or even just a mention

| just need to be there

| just need to be there
In the warmth and care
I need my mum and dad
And hopefully ...

I’m there.



