Pass Us By

I don't know why
I can't keep you by my side
No matter how hard I try

Everyday, in this house alone I have
Sweet dreams of suicide

I lost all faith in sex and love
Hell below and Heaven above

We keep ourselves high
Just to be satisfied
As we watch as our lives pass us by

We carry the weight
And tried to help each other
And kept our feet our feet on the ground

Got taken away
By love's one secret
She lined us up to shoot us down

I lost all faith in sex and love
Hell below and Heaven above

We keep ourselves high
Just to be satisfied
As we watch as our lives pass us by
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