
Rainbow 

By Fangs’n Hiss 

 
The sun is kissing droplets in the air. 

In the sky a colourful arc appears. 

The clouds clearing away without a care. 

The little birds, gladden, chirp-chirp and cheers. 

Walking on air I am ahead of you. 

My troubles carried away by the wind. 

Effortlessly smile at the morning dew. 

Past mistakes are forgivable sins. 

 

Can you feel that my heart still trembles? 

I can hope and I can love.  I’m not hardened. 

Can you feel that my heart still trembles? 

Echoes of you haunt me but I’m not deadened. 

 

  Unfetter yourself now and stop the game. 

  The rainbow appears.  Let go of my name! 

 


