Please welcome
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We made a test, turns into blue,
first thought was, that can’t be true.
Bad thoughts whirred in our heads
You have to life, or not, your dead.

Please welcome, I'm proud that your're here,
And | wish that you’ll make better than me.
Please welcome and | won't see any tear,
Rolling down your face cause me.

Please welcome, I'm proud that you re here,
Please welcome, | won't see any tear,

Please welcome, | can’t see the pain this night
and | hope that | know you re mine.

At fourteenth night at april you came,
and at this time nothing will be the same.
Your sister and you, the only one,
Forever will love my daughter and son.

Please welcome, I'm proud that your here,
And | wish that you’ll make better than me.
Please welcome | won't see any tear,

Rolling down your face cause me.

Please welcome, I'm proud that you re here,
Please welcome, | won't see any tear,

Please welcome, | can’t see the pain this night
and | hope that | know you re mine.



