Hiding in the witchland

Seven witches came to me

They said: ,,seven wishes you get for free
Take your choice and let us know

Think it over, just take it slow”

I remember when I was young

I kept reading the adventures of Peter Pan
Elves and wizards made my day

But over the years I lost my way

Now I am sitting here trying to make up my mind
I can’t think of anything I could find

I wasted so much time while growing up

I wasted so much time ‘cause I forgot

Now I am hiding in the witchland



