
For a long time

the future was the root of our life

We had something to grow towards

something to go to

to flow with

But now it seems

another future has come at last

and all we are 

is a withered past

Then it would shine again

as a vision of life

a presence too strong for us 

too deep to go to

to flow with

And now it seems

another future has come at last

and all we are 

is a withered past

Am

Nothing is lost

nothing is found

waiting in a future

that doesn‘t come around

Nothing is lost in it

but nothing is found

So I refuse to move 

Time has become a pit

where I feel I’ve drowned

listening for a future

that doesn’t make a sound

Nothing is lost in it

but nothing is found

All I can do 

is letting you know

every day 

that I love you

Hoping that one day the future returns

Hoping that one day the feeling returns

Till the Future Returns (Liya‘s Song)
from the novel Pionéa – Loop

Text & Music Lucas Martainn

Find the melody on lucasmartainn.de/lucasmartainn.com
 or on Soundcloud, Apple Music, Spotify, ...

Feel free to produce your own version! Take the liberty of transposing the song to suit your voice.

Intro Am/C/F (G)  Am/C/F (G)

Am C

F (G)

Am C

F

(G)

Am C
F C

Dm
G

Am

Am

Dm

C

C

C

C

F

F

F

G

(G)

(G)

C

G

F

G C

C

C
(G)

G

F

G

F

FC G Am

AmG F Bb C



Finding the past is easy

It lies open on the ground

Scattered around for those

who are willing to see 

Patiently dreaming to be bound

Deep down in infinity it lies

curled up and trembling with a shiver

to be seen held touched kissed

and to rise

into life like a river

So

all I do 

is letting you know

every day 

that I love you

I still love you

Hoping that one day the future returns

Hoping that one day the feeling returns

Hoping that one day the future returns

Hoping that one day the feeling returns

Let us know about it! 
Email at lucas@lucasmartainn.de

 
Please mention Lucas Martainn as 

Composer and Texter.
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Nothing is lost

nothing is found

waiting in a future

that doesn‘t come around

Nothing is lost in it

but nothing is found

So I refuse to move 

Time has become a pit

where I feel I’ve drowned

listening for a future

that doesn’t make a sound

Nothing is lost in it

but nothing is found

All I can do 

is letting you know

every day 

that I love you

Hoping that one day the future returns

Hoping that one day the feeling returns
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