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                                      LOST WITHOUT YOU 

 

I am sitting here… 

For it is killing me 

I am so confused… 

I am Lost without you 

I do not have you… 

 Telling me what to do 

I am sitting here… 

Not knowing what to do 

You were my strength… 

My hero and my guide 

So I sit here… 

Knowing your really gone 

I am so heartbroken… 

Now I am so confused 

I sit here alone… 

My daddy’s now gone. 

What will I ever do…? 

I am so lost without you. 

Forever I am… 

My daddy’s little girl 

 

Written by robin scalere 



                                                                     WAITING IN THE DARK 

 

I sit here upon my porch… 

Waiting in the dark 

I sit here patiently… 

Waiting for my stars 

I will sit and shiver in the cold… 

No matter how long it takes. 

I am waiting here desperately… 

For my very own nightly star 

I sit and cry upon my porch… 

Waiting for my star 

Then I hear the chimes ringing… 

From my very neighbors yard 

I look back up into the sky… 

For there’s my shining star 

I wish I may, I wish I might… 

To have this wish tonight 

May my dad be with me…? 

To take away all my pain 

Including my heavy heart… 

 



                                          IN THE EYE OF THE STORM 

 

In the eye of the storm 

I sit here waiting patiently 

Adversity strikes 

With so much turmoil 

I sit here patiently 

 Listening to the whispers of the wind 

In hopes to find 

Some peace of mind 

Searching desperately 

For my faith to be renewed 

Hoping for such miracles 

In this crazy world of ours 

Destruction and hatred 

Fills all of our lands 

What are we to do? 

What am I to do? 

In this crazy world of ours, 

I sit here waiting patiently. 

In hopes to find, 

The miracle of my faith…                                             Robin scalere 



                          LISTEN 

 

 

I sit here within my garden 

Waiting patiently … 

For my fairies to appear 

I close my eyes and listen 

For my fairies are now here 

I hear their flutter 

From their very little wings 

Listen… 

I hear them call my very name 

Now I know that they are here 

Listen … 

Do you hear them call your name? 

 

Written by robin scalere 

 

 

 

 



 

 


