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^ Knowing the last of the great heartaches are gone ps|| That now / torn on no one but myself 
fagfl The last standing excuse has gone

Leaving me more alone and afraid than before.

$F What can you do when you ache
*» Just to be hugged and secure

When you want to know that somebody loves you.

jBÉi And loneliness lies on me like a heavy brick 
III Sealing and stiffening all the strings to my heart , 
yiWS Knowing1 need someone to turn to 
ÉÉ| But knowing he'll break my heart.

mi Just want to get out of here 
- Want to end it 
Not life but just living 
Run to the place where my people are 
But there is no such place.
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Seeing you again was as bad as jumping the deepest fump 
Standing there like the dumbest broad on earth 
Mouth ooen and staring 
At the ever loved you.

Ik SqUeaking out the muffled hello 
jp standing

S?ÈE Choking tip inside.
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Iand then slipping away -Sllmged 
and a
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fP? Tears welling in my chest %S!IIESIF^
And fearful moan of four months squelchedÂ 
Rising in my head.

nszmm Why and what for?
I should have hated you long ago. ■MlsesH

HH I should have stopped me from thinking 
$h$ and dreaming
||| of a thing which can't and must never be.

'^afl

m c
<me, but 

iked a 
tort of 
ere so 
f guys 
rs. He 
ted as

* VRHmm
m &mammm mwmm*Mi.;v-v

*ikends 
•an off 
ginga

mmmmSitting here bi bed 
Still struggling to upright myself 
from the floor being taken avwyfimf'Mïû 
And crying and crying 
And saying no, no, you can’t - 
But still crying and crying.

mysm.ill
H
pi
üf

' m SiaSsS Feel physically sick
And hurt like a little kid

Lost in an everturning world 
k-, Bringing back memories 

Which jolt my mind
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Oh God, did / have to see you ? p
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You knew me better than / even knew myself ‘M? 
But that part you ’ll never know 

i For to tell you would court more disaster. W

Just a bit more callousness Realty Is?

■’ DÜnUallmt nd make me cold It’s strange the way l feel now

||g Apd so hard that caring and loving are gone. Living from day to day
Because God, that isn’t me? . v Not caring about anything^|PlpPPf 5SsæsaSM

jjpÉÉfe Five hour, gone and already mltsint you *, BfcWP|B

And serf them faroway lm going to be w very careful

Wtmk ^mmÈÉmÈ æïssj&u. i*§6
A day-how far away-when they won’t burn *****PÉMtf rheïtrings of my heart which are bound to you- WÈBBHjBÊtAgfa Don’t want to believe in someone 0S$Sm 
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ro fight off the heartbreaks and the sorrow s®*^*LflK8aHgffljg6
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