
   
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Załącznik nr 2 

 
 

Marta Jundziłł - The Unknowns 
 (For all those (wo)men you once loved) 

 
I will never show how much I would care, 

 ’Cause even the most is not enough for you. 

 I will never know how long you will stay, 

 ’Cause every "forever" always has its end. 

I will never know if you love — or why, 

 ’Cause I can’t simply guess what’s inside your mind. 

 I will never ask the questions I fear, 

 Like why you vanish so quickly each time I draw near. 

I will always try to grasp what love is, 

 But it slips through my hands like the morning mist. 

 I will always fall for the sound of your voice, 

 Even knowing that silence might also be the choice. 


