
I Wasn't Told

Berhana

Don't believe what they say
'Cause we seen what they do
Mama said that they rules was unfair
But I wasn't told
That my world would unfold
And my sky wouldn't all be there

I do not know where you could be
I'm picturing you here with me
Drink underneath the cherry trees
we could get lost, so lost

Prepare for landing.
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