
What Matters Most

4 Strings

In the day of night,
I call your name
still so much,
I have to say

I never heard your goodbye,
I missed the changing of the tide,
Suddenly that's all I know.

Life can't so easily pass by,
How did I get caught up,
and lost what matters most.

I was never careless or blind
but here I am,
I missed all the signs.
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