MY FRIEND (MARCUS)

(text: Jonas Stenberg)

I got a call from a friend in the middle of the night

and on the answering machine he said something about a fight

It felt wrong right away and I turned on the light

Called my friend back to see if you are alright

REF:

My friend! I call your name, can you hear me?

My friend! I’m reaching out, can you see me?

My friend! I call your name, can you hear me?

My friend! I call your name…

It was enough for me to hear the sound of his voice

and everything stopped and now my head is full of noise

I tried to hold back my tears but oh how I cried

This can’t be true, are you really on the other side?

REF:

My friend! I call your name, can you hear me?

My friend! I’m reaching out, can you see me?

My friend! I call your name, can you hear me?

My friend! I call your name…

STICK:

Now you are in heaven making supper for the angels

spreading your love like noone else could do

The memories that we have will be remembered forever

so rest in peace our friend, Marcus we miss you

REF:

My friend! I call your name, can you hear me?

My friend! I’m reaching out, can you see me?

My friend! I call your name, can you hear me?

My friend! I call your name…
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