
Who are you becoming? 
Who are you becoming? 
I can hear you. 
The cloud speaks to me. 
The sun bellows. 
Morning sun tell me, Who am I?  
Morning sun tell me, Who will I become? 
Morning sun tell me, Can I have just one more day? 
 
 
 

 
 
“I don't wanna leave"  
RUFUS DU SOL 
 
…..now that I want you, I need you…. 
 
 


