
Alone             Kwak Yoon Joo 

 
Left alone in an empty room  
I heard footsteps loom 
Night comes and I see moon 
Hope that she will come soon 
Moon is my only friend 
 
Sitting in front of the door 
Feeling the icy floor 
Stomach growling 
Maybe howling 
Moon is my only friend 
 
Rolling down is tear 
No one beside to hear 
Body worn out 
Heart crying out 
Moon is my only friend 
 
Sky is bright 
I lost my fight 
Bright-eyed spectators all dispersed 
I was coerced 
My friend left me 
 
But she will be back for me. 
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