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{Tune: Butterfly loves flowers)
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Happy days gone cannot be retained
Warmth and fragrance in harmony gained
They pass away like galloping horses

My wish to see you blocked by distant dusts
Willow thickets witness my longing thrust

It is painful to recall your beautiful face from screens
Why ye east wind

Helps not to bring back fond memories of yore

Blow not back fond memories of yore

Words faded the verses are no more



