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A Friends Protection
 
You are a strong, and wonderful person,
But let your feelings out, out from the prison,
Your wall is unbreakable, and very tall,
But you are the only one, who can make it fall,
There are reasons for everything,
Nature playing out, playing out for us to learn,
But in the end, something for us all to earn,
See each day, as something that's got to be done,
Wake up with passion of life, and face to the sun,
No need to be sad, or hurt in rage,
Nor cry, cause that woun't make you age,
Face the nature, and everything it has to offer,
Look around the corners, it wount make you suffer,
For you, always I will be, as for new things, right here,
I will help you through this, and take away all fear,
Talk with me, and we dig into this deep,
So that you, in the future, safer can sleep.
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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A Mothers Forgiveness
 
Mother,
I do not know, how you survived it all,
After all I put you through, I can't believe you didn't fall,
I am so sorry, for all I have done,
I hope you can forgive me, and still have fun,
Sad, dissapointed and hurt you, see what I made,
But still, you are by my side, and you never let me fade,
I am where I am today, because of you,
Without you, I wouldn't be here, and missed by few,
Also, I would be nothing but only memories,
But there, was something special, in every good night kiss,
It was impossible, to not feel, the love you gave me,
Cause it was so strong, like the crown on every tree,
All my decissions, was like walking through a labyrinth,
But you always guided me to the end, with one simple hint,
Where would I be standing, if you weren't there,
And loosing you, my mother, that wouldn't be fair,
I am so happy, to have you by my side,
And being your son, that is my biggest pride.
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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An Ocean Of Roses
 
I wish I could possess, all the roses in the world,
And make an ocean, out of the red flaming leaves,
In the ocean, of the red flaming roses,
A maiden ship, beyond the horizon it sails,
Build in white and shining like a sun,
I come with that ship, to take you away,
Beyond the horizon, and beyond our minds,
From where the sun rises at morning,
And the moon rises at night,
From where the stars are falling,
And from where, our dreams are taking us at night,
A beautiful place, built just for you,
I can see you standing at the shore, waiting for me,
Look behind you, can you see the dark past,
Look in front of you, can you see how bright it is,
Can you feel the breaze, blowing behind your ears,
The magical breaze, that fills you up,
And can you feel, the love that flows behind that horizon,
Can you feel the passion streaming your veins,
Can you see what I see, and feel just what I feel,
If you do, we do feel the same,
But I do not come, from beyond that horizon,
I came to pick you up, and discover it with you,
Would you want, to sail away with me,
On the white shining ship, with a white shining sail,
To see, if what's behind that horizon, is nothing but a tale?
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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Complication
 
We love eachother, more than anything in the world,
But why does all the things we say,
Cut so deep, because of one simple word,
A bad word cut the deepest wound,
And leave the biggest scar,
Why not just think about good things,
Or is it cause we live too far?
Distance is a bad thing, and always was,
Wandering for ages, just to get what you want,
I would walk the universe, right till the end,
But would you be there, as I want you to,
To meet me up, and give me your hand?
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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Dreams Of Tears
 
I dream about you all the time,
And I want to give you all the stars,
But that would be a crime,
I can see you, in my dreams,
The beautiful and shining eyes,
Forcing out thunders that flies,
My heart with love it feeds,
Thunders of love, to fill my needs,
My stomach and all my fears,
Breaking me down, and giving me tears,
Tears with love, running down my cheek,
One for each, a river running down,
So beautiful eyes, thou blinding my mind,
A weak breaze, in the morning,
Fills me up, with passion, what can i find,
The day passing by, I'm dreaming my way,
Wishing you were here, to take me away,
To a beautiful place, called heaven or earth,
Love eachother to give one a birth.
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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Eternal Brothers
 
We've grown up together, exploring the world hand by hand,
You mean the world to me, and you know where I stand,
I've been having dreams, where I call your phone,
A tragical moment, and wish for you to come back home,
Trying to find words, explaining what has happend,
Finding a way to explain, that she has seen her end,
Someone who stood us both very close, someone we loved,
This wonderful person, who is now flying away like a dove,
Heading to the light, where the clouds are white,
Where the angels sings, and there is never no night,
I just want to ignore these dreams, but they are so real,
Whatever happens my brother, I want you to know how I feel,
I love you so much my brother, and you're my everything,
With you by my side, I'll have the courage to do anything,
I hope this will last for all eternity, our brothership,
Cause when I also have to leave, and aboard that ship,
The white maiden ship, I'll love you still my brother,
I'll be there waiting, so we can explore it together!
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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From Despair To Immortal
 
The lonely garden, with wilted roses by my side,
Sitting there alone, stuck like I was tied,
Loneliness, a feeling I never before felt,
Sitting in the chair of stoned despair, and starting to melt,
I was so confused, and didn't know, what to feel,
But bending my heart, is like bending steel,
I got so lonely, searching for a place to hide,
I couldn't find a place, in the whole world wide,
Thinking back, on what I could have done right,
Wishing there was someone, to hold me tight,
A beautiful angel, from out the fog she came,
Changing my heart, and making me tame,
She made me change, and unbend my heart,
Healing it, and with love, filling the missing part,
You sat down beside me, and shared your love with me,
Love shining out from you, and the chair changing into to tree,
What a beautiful tree, with leaves in coloured green,
The first flower growing out, and turning into a bean,
Our love, so strong that it's making life,
That's what I always wanted, that's my biggest strife,
But only with you by my side,
I won't have to feel, that I am being fried,
I love you so much, and wish there was somehow to tell,
I wish you knew me better, and that you knew me well,
But time will heal, all our wounds, and you will make me one,
Like from stone to tree, dead to alive, the chair we sat on.
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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I Remember
 
I remember the days, when the sunshine was strong,
Your voice could calm me down, whenever I needed,
The touch of your skin, so wonderful and warm,
The days you held me, and nothing felt wrong,
 
I remember the days, when I could fly away,
Over the sea, up to the heaven and back,
I wanted everyone to know, that I loved you so much,
The love never faded, like the shining summers day,
 
I remember the days, when I was walking on clouds,
No fire could burn me, no harm could hurt,
I could do anything, just to be by your side,
Making you smile, with a smile on my face,
 
I remember the days, when we looked to the stars,
Looking at the future, with eachother beside,
One by one they all fell down, leaving many scars,
Heaven not looking the same, as I remember no more,
 
Sky always changing, and the picture of you too,
I really believed, we could make this through,
Wishing just to place, all the stars back for you,
To restore the picture, and the beautiful view,
 
Always there in my dreams, never fading away,
A beautiful angel, under cover in white,
Saying she loves me, but feelings never there,
Slowly blowing out, this wonderful flare,
 
I even remember, when the world broke apart,
Slowly fading away, and crushing my heart,
The origin of my world, shrouded in mystery,
The love of my life, now nothing but history.
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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One Is Nothing But Two Is All
 
How can someone mean so much, being a prime,
Without even being present, or close at the time,
I always keep seing you, in a white dress,
Seing you in a white shine, never loving you less,
Whenever you step up to me, and look into my eyes,
Making me want to spin my body, in a hundred of ties,
Never have I, or ever will, be mad at you,
Cause your smile and eyes, will let me see through,
Whatever I do, you always showing me those smiles,
Giving me power, to walk a thousand miles,
When you are not here, here by my side,
Feeling so lonely, feeling like being fried,
Fried of impatience, fried of tears,
But with you by my side, I have no fears,
I wish it would be you, and me for all eternity,
When you are here, I can feel the immortality,
I know that whatever happends, you will love me still,
Even how sad I am, you will my heart refill,
With just a glims of your eyes, or a kiss from your lips,
Will make me feel your love, all the way to my finger tips,
I can not describe, how much you mean to me,
But I will give it a try... you see,
If I am a sailor, then you are my boat that I can sail on,
If I am a pound, then you are my water to fill me all the way up,
If I am a word, then you are my letters to describe my value,
If I am a bird, then you are the wind blowing under my wings,
If I am a lightning string, then you are the sun that sent me out,
If I am the word Love, then you are the meaning of that word,
Whatever I am, I would be nothing,
Without you, I wouldn't be there,
And you see, that wouldn't be fair.
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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Patience Of Love
 
A wonderful girl, sparkling with love,
Her eyes talking to me, like a singing dove,
Such a beautiful girl, in all ways possible,
It's not about you, I feel so unstable,
I know I got two legs, but not where to stand,
With great dreams, this is not what I planned,
Two eyes Im sure, but not where to look,
You say you like me, and want us to hook,
I like you alot, you seem lovely and smart,
Inside of myself I must look, before we start,
Cause I dont know, what I can give to you,
I really like you, I promise it's true,
You seem experienced, and filled with love,
Trying to find an answer, looking up above,
Wishing just to see, where this could lead,
A strong girl like you, is just what I need,
There is nothing wrong with you, I can say,
Wishing to be there, hugging you all day,
But love is not about taking, it's about giving,
I dont know if I got what you seek, forgiving,
Loving, and always being you faithful,
Being loyal, with my love being artful,
Painting your days, with colors red and green,
Beautiful hearts, the biggest you've ever seen,
I have no doubt, that my love would ever fade,
But letting one into my heart, is what I'm afraid,
If I still appeal you, but just after a while,
The time I need, before I can give you a smile,
I would love, to meet you and see where it lead,
Cause I know you're everything that I need!
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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Patience Of Waiting
 
You are always the only one in my dreams,
The main character, that makes me smile,
I'm falling together like into a pile,
Weak on the inside, but hope is there,
Not being with you, that is not fair,
I wish all the time, that we could just meet,
Cause without you, I can't stand on my feet,
My heart with passion of life,
And love to you, cause that is my strife,
In my dreams you are so close, thou still not here,
And not being with you, that's my biggest fear,
I want to be able to see you in your eyes,
Tell you what I feel, and that it's not lies,
A great and long journey awaits for both of us,
If I could, I would throw you my heart, with just one toss,
But you're so far away, and my dreams keeps me alive,
But for how many years, three, four or five?
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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Singing My Tone
 
Born to a world, where it's all about fame,
How can it be, none of us are the same,
Still you treat me, as if I was none,
How do you expect me, to get anything done,
 
You rule this world, but let me be a part,
Let me show you, that I can do my own art,
With beautiful colors, an art of prone,
But always stepping, into a forbidden zone,
 
Why can't you let me, show what I do,
Patiently waiting, for someone to go,
Before I'm allowed, entering your rome,
Outside your walls, I'll be singing my tone,
 
Life goes on, as I wait for you to open,
The huge doors, that's just been closed,
From the shadows of my eyes, my hope is fading,
The doors to be opened, I'll be here waiting,
I'll be here waiting, I'll be here waiting,
 
Born to a world, where it's all about fame,
How can it be, none of us are the same,
Still you treat me, as if I was none,
How do you expect me, to get anything done,
 
I'll aim for the stars, let me show my face,
Give me a chance, you'll see I have the ace,
I'm not gonna win, but I'll do my best,
Give me a chance, and I'll make it a contest,
 
Why can't you let me, show what I do,
Patiently waiting, for someone to go,
Before I'm allowed, entering your rome,
Outside your walls, I'll be singing my tone,
 
Life goes on, as I wait for you to open,
The huge doors, that's just been closed,
From the shadows of my eyes, my hope is fading,
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The doors to be opened, I'll be here waiting,
I'll be here waiting, I'll be here waiting.
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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Soul Mate
 
You are my ruby, my soul stone,
The only thing that keeps my soul breathing this body,
The only thing that makes my soul want to keep this body and not move on,
You are the sunshine that lightens up my path,
My life and my view on love.. my love to you,
Together we make lights of love,
Brighter than any sun in universe,
Bright enough to light up the path...
The path of our future, a future together!
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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Thankful
 
I had nothing left in my mind,
Thoughts running like a flood,
You came like a wind,
And changed my mood,
All I've been told, the lies,
You talked, and opened my eyes,
You have made me realize,
That all the words was just a paralyze,
Now I see you, everytime I go to sleep,
A wonderful lightening, for me to keep,
Dreams lightened up by your eye,
A beautiful angel that makes me wanna cry,
Cries of happiness, cries of tears,
With you by my side, I have no fears.
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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The Blessed Girl
 
There wasn't something, like that in my mind,
I saw you right there, like one of a kind,
What a beautiful smile, is it an angel,
Or a blessed girl, with an angels smile,
The beautiful eyes, shining so bright,
Like looking up, at the moon on the night,
An aura around you, making you shine,
Is it the beauty, that is so fine,
Since we met, I think of you alot,
The distance between us, I want to cut,
Making it close, for us to meet,
Might make happiness, and stand on my feet,
The love of passion, making me warm,
Like a million of feelings, in a wonderful swarm,
When I think back on this, I wonder,
If we met, would you give me a kiss?
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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The Confession
 
How can a man, love a girl so much,
Making me weak, with just one touch,
I want to be with you, all the time,
Telling you, that you are my prime,
In my dreams, you always lighten up,
Wherever I climb, you're at the top,
I keep seeing you, in front of me,
'I love you so much', says she,
Looking into my eyes, with such a desire,
Making it feel, like my heart is on fire,
I wish for us to sit, by the sea at night,
Looking upon the sky, looking at the sight,
Everywhere I go, you are stuck on my mind,
Trying to get something special, but where to find,
Wishing to give you, an unique rose,
But where can I find, a flower like those,
Thou I know what I got alot of, and it's not a few,
It's my love that never ends, and it is all for you.
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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The Echoes Of My Mind
 
The furthest desires, floating far deep inside,
Chasing me everywhere, where ever I hide,
The reign of achievement, is far out of sight,
Struggling through the dark, with hope as my light,
Wishing just to see, have a glimt of or touch,
The one sacred place, I always wanted so much,
Would the flawlessness, of this sacred place,
Help me find, the way out of this maze,
I can hear the echoes, guiding my way,
As silent as the night, but I pick up the tray,
Feeling all lost, and disturbed in my thoughts,
Never giving up, as I remember she taught,
My mind in charge, of everything I want,
Still my heart fighting, just to get what I can't,
I wish they together, could fight for my admire,
What I want, to capture my desire,
I wish for once, I could just find,
A way to sort, the echoes of my mind.
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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The Enlightment
 
I have seen the stars, brothers of the sky,
A very long journey, but it was worth the try,
They enlightened us, with knowledge of the past,
A knowledge forgotten, but has always been the last,
Peaking out of mind, looking for some answers,
Horrible dream I see, with thunders and fires,
Mother all red, directing the chaos at all,
Exploding waters, feeding vulcanos so tall,
Truth proven to be, what call it something else,
Learned us to believe in, we see what it says.
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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The Last Dance
 
Before it's too late, a second chance,
Reach me your hand, for the last dance,
I am flying, far above the cloud,
Finding you, with my voice so loud,
Screaming out my love, for you to hear,
Just wishing, that you were near,
Close enough, to hear my call,
Our love, for you to recall,
I wish I could just, find and land,
Where you are, to hold your hand,
Sit down beside you, to share a tear,
So that we, can overwin the fear,
The fear of not, being together,
From now and on, forever and ever,
The picture is, scaring me to death,
Hard to explain, like a complete mess,
I have learned, so much from this,
Like the first time, our first kiss,
It's a feeling, I can not describe,
Just happening, it's like a tribe,
I will never forget, when I saw you cry,
I was so stupid, oh my,
How could I, treat you like that,
Why not just, have a simple chat,
We could have, simply solved it all,
But problems grew big, like a tree so tall,
I am so sorry, for all my deeds,
And I know you have, to fill your needs,
I do understand, cause you're really worth it,
My heart is aching, it has already been lit,
Colors of orange, yellow and red,
My heart is burning, when I go to bed,
The very last seconds, of every day,
I think of you, like we think of may,
A month of life, and alot of happiness,
You're my life, and all my happiness,
I dream of you, during day and night,
Wishing I could just, hold you tight,
This is probably, my last gift to you,
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Cause I believe, we are all through,
I know you have to, do what you feel,
And if this love, doesn't feel real,
You have to move on, and live your life,
Even though it hurts, like stuck with a knife,
You will always be, a friend of mine,
I will help you always, until the end of time,
I just wish, there was somehow to retrieve,
A way to get, the love we have achieved,
I just wish, I would get a second chance,
Holding your hand, for the last dance.
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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The Lost Brother
 
My brother,
You should know, that I love you so much,
I want to hug you, and just give you a touch,
But a man, standing in the way,
Making it feel, like you are so far away,
I want you to know, how I feel,
I love you so much, and you're my acilles heel,
Not being with you, making me sad,
Trying to reach you, making him mad,
I wish I could be there, to see you grow up,
Help you in bad times, when sick, make tea in a cup,
Making you smile, with a smile on my face,
But breaking through the man, that is a hard case,
I want to have you here, like I once had,
And did you know, that man is our dad?
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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Think With Your Heart
 
You ain't got a bright future, as it looks now,
But I am always by your side, and we'll make it in somehow,
So many troubles, and things that should be right,
And we ain't got nothing soon, so we have to fight,
But you know, just as well as me, that we are strong together,
You and me, together we will struggle, and we will make it better,
I just don't want you to leave me, cause I'm addicted with you,
I love you with my whole heart, and we will make it in a few,
Just don't give up on me, and leave me behind,
You are very important, and you're like one of a kind,
For me, you will always be a role model,
All the abilities you got, making you a strong woman,
I really wish, that I could do something, just to cheer you up,
But our life, is just like getting highest on a mountain top,
The higher we get, the harder it is to breath,
But atleast we are on the mountain, and not underneath,
We will find, a perfect place to camp, and then a perfect cliff,
On the cliff, we will settle down, we will be so happy, just imagine if,
Actually, there ain't no if, cause I can see a happy future,
Some people have it hard, that's the life in nature,
But we are strong, so we will fight, and get what we want,
I am trying to see you in Spain, but I just can't,
You might get alittle happy there, but no family, so I don't think so,
Here we are giving you love, so please, don't go,
I just want you to know, that I am always here for you,
We will live a full life, and we will make it through,
I wish I could tell you, just what to do,
I want you to know, I really love you, I promise it's true,
There's alot to do, but I am not you, and you are not me,
It is your decission, and the right one, will set us free.
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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Where Are You
 
Will you feel my heart, before its last beat,
Will you love me as before, and not retreat,
Im standing right here, looking all around,
But wherever I look, nothing to be found,
Ill never leave you, you whispered in my ear,
But that was just a lie, I suddenly fear,
You just left me, not what I was expecting,
Why are you not here, and me still protecting?
 
Siim Andreas Peter Saarva
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