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I said T hate the color of the setting sun
because it's lonely

You smiled at me and said, "It's the color of
'see you tomorrow'".

From that moment on, it became my favorite

color.

I think of you when the orange is setting.
It's not fair, it's like you're right beside me
Warm and tender, tears are spilling down my

cheeks

Even the most casual of words
When you say them, they’re like magic
The words gently wrapped me with warmth

like a sunset

I look up at the sky, and my heart is filled by

the warmth of sunset

When the orange is setting

I think of you

I feel as if you're still here beside me

I want to touch you, my dear, my tears are

spilling

I have the courage you gave me at the end.

I won't be lonely, I'll be able to keep on
living...

I remember you whenever the orange sun

goes down.

I can hear your voice °‘see you again

tomorrow” when I close my eyes.
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It's not fair, I just want to see you
I want to touch you so much, I can't stop

crying.

warm and tender tears are spilling out






