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Paper Plane 
 

Summer’s gone, autumn’s here 
the fallen leaves left the trees bare 

the sky is grey, there is no sun today 
 

It’s cold outside but I feel free 
it’s the only place I wanna be 

when I was sitting on that bench I saw it flying in the wind 
and I chased it with my eyes till I couldn’t see it anymore 

 
It was a paper plane, just a little paper plane that I saw 

it was so wild and free, I imagined how it was to be what I saw 
 

And now I try to chase it 
and I start to run like a kid 

but it’s too fast for me, I try to catch it but I can’t 
 

I run into the city and on the street 
people stare and they laugh at me 

but I have only one thing in my mind 
and I don’t know why but I would walk for miles just to catch this little thing 

 
It was a paper plane, just a little paper plane that I saw 

it was so wild and free, I imagined how it was to be what I saw 
 

And all my memories are surrounding me, fading away from me right now 
I never felt so free, now I’m running free and I just don’t know why 

 
The wind has stopped and the plane sinks down 

but I already walked out of the town 
now it’s landing on the river and the streams are taking it away 

but me, I’m satisfied so I can say goodbye, farewell paper plane 


