
Vanilla Scent 

 
 

Would like to smell the world  

through her vanilla scent 

I’d lie myself if I said  

I need something else 

 

Words are not that grand, don’t you know? 

Promises have left  

Don’t return with a kiss  

 

One single night should not be fair  

to fall in love 

Tell me it is not too late  

to just ignore 

 

The fool tragical movements of the clouds  

above our sight 

They just don't know they’ll have to rain  

and fall apart   

 

Words are not that grand, don’t you know? 

Promises have left  

Don’t return with a kiss  

 

 

 


