Holes

It's not a war it's just love

You leave your station cut off your gloves
You wouldn't know it

From your pride

But you feel this cut going deeper inside
Cause our luck turned to gold

Sooner or later it had to walk home

I'll always remember

The stone inside

As the tide washes into our souls

We were the greatest

We were the ones

We didn't know

(I'1ll always know)

We were the greatest moment to have

It's not a choice

It's just silence its just your voice
You didn't know

This was timing

'Til the tide washes into your soul

We were the greatest

We were the ones

We didn't know

(I'1ll always know)

We were the greatest moment to have

There comes a time
When you have your way
And there comes a time when you give

We were the greatest
We were the ones

We didn't know

(I'1ll always know)
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