
 

 

      Anticipated 
 
I watched for you 
 
Nervous as a bee 
 
Trying to find the right flower 
 
You were a genuine gem 
 
In this lonely world 
 
Please come to me 
 
So I can be in peace again 
 
I can only be secure  
 
If you are around 
 
A hidden treasure on hold. 
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