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"I'm going now, but this isn't goodbye."
"We'll meet again."

What did we see that day from that hill that overlooks the town?
That day we finally got a chance to be alone and we were shy.

I'm leaving on the train tomorrow morning.
After the graduation, I think our school seem so small.

Don't go, you mumbled that time.
I'm holding onto dreams I can't see.

Even if we're apart, I'll definitely be thinking of you forever.
Even now my heart aches unbearably.
I said goodbye to you over the phone, and the seasons pass by.
Even when we couldn't meet and beat the distance, we were there.

The color of your sweater remains under my coat.
Your scent lingers from the time we kissed.

You looked grown-up, but you said that was because of the lipstick.
I keep remembering all sorts of things.

You teasingly took my one-way ticket.
You tried hard to play around.

While looking down, you said that it would be useless if we are apart. 
I wrapped your shaking shoulders in my coat.
Even though I remember your smile so well, you stopped it there.
Even if I forget, I'll still remember somewhere in my heart.

Don't go, you mumbled that time.
I'm holding onto dreams I can't see.

I said goodbye to you over the phone, and the seasons pass by.
Even when we couldn't meet and beat the distance, we were there.

That "something'' that we saw that day from the hill that overlooks the town.
I feel like I suddenly understand it now.
I met you, I loved you, it will stay with my body forever.
The scenery of gazing at you will flow forever.
