
When I will close my eyes forever  
 

words/music: Bodo Schaffrath  
 

 
 

I looked inside myself last night, I saw a prisoned child that cries. 

I’ve heard that frighten voice that calls this name, it seems so strang, 

again I know this name, again I know my name. 
 

When I will close my eyes forever,  

I hope this child has seen the light. 

I hope this world’s still there to admit it, 

I hope my hopes are not in vain. 
 

The days, the years gone by so fast. The future dies before the past. 

I still have things to do, songs to sing for me and you. 

Can’t wait to long, can’t wait. Can’t wait until it’s to late. 
 

I realize my childhood dreams (dreams), 

the mighty castles in the air (in the air, in the air, in the air). 

Where all the thoughts have gone,  

the inspiration I had once to see what I will be. 

Where all the powers gone, the will to keep things going on, 

I know it’s not to far. 
 

When I will close my eyes forever,  

I hope this child has seen the light. 

I hope this world’s still there to admit it, 

I hope my hopes are not in vain. 

I hope my hopes are not, I hope my hopes are not in vain. 


