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I am from a soda can

From Pepsi and Coca-Cola

I am from the dust in the blowing wind

Airy, Light, unable to grasp

I am from dandelion seed on thorn bush, 

Flight by blowing wind

I’m from be the winner and don’t be a loser

From a thick wallet and flowing river

I’m from the captivated and be free

From it will be quick and it will never happen

I’m from bear your own cross, never let it go

I’m from castle made of cardboard

An apple pie with no apple, diet cola without bubble

From the basket ball that never stops bouncing

The box of Kleenex soaked wet in tears

The photo album under my bed, pictures of bright smile, half full of happiness

One way airline ticket, promising of no coming back


