The Separation

Pieces of time

Thrown from the bow

Five years away

You never figured it out

When she closed the door

You feel down

You started throwing yourself
You started throwing yourself

Can you measure the loss?

Pieces of time

Thrown from the bow

Five years away

You never figured it out

When she closed the door

You feel down

You started throwing yourself
You started throwing yourself

Can you measure the loss?
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