Still

Clara Mae

I, I've blamed the wind

And now it's just standing still

You left like it's easy to leave
And I stand alone, too tired to feel

But when I hear your name, I feel it still, still
Mmm, you are, you always will, still

An echo faded till there is none

Like the silence between a father and a son

Mmm, and I guess it's just that time of the year

When the wind reopens the heart, I thought I had healed

But when I hear your name, I feel it still, still
Mmm, you are, you always will, still

But when I hear your name, I feel it still
You know I always will

But when I hear your name, I feel it still, still
Oh, you are, you always will, still

Ooh
Mmm
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