
scars

Conro

(I still think of you)
(Ooh, ooh)
I still think of you
I still think of you

Looking back, I see
Young, dumb, and naiive
But those feels we had, they were ours
Some didn't come free

I've been calling these scars
A rock shaped by the rain
And when you look at the stars
Do you ever say my name?

I still think of you
Stuck on me like an old tattoo
I still think of you

Those days have gone, I wonder if you still think of me too

(I still think of you)
(Ooh, ooh)
(Ooh, ooh)
I still think of you
(I still think of you)

Rollercoaster feeling
Seasons change, let it go
I forget the reason
Baby, did we ever know?

I've been calling these scars
A rock shaped by the rain

And when you look at the stars
Do you ever say my name?

I still think of you
Stuck on me like an old tattoo
I still think of you
Those days have gone, I wonder if you still think of me too

(I still think of you)
(Ooh, ooh)
(Ooh ooh)
I still think of you
(I still think of you)

I still think of you
Stuck on me like an old tattoo
I still think of you
Those days have gone, I wonder if you still think of me too
(Too, too, too, too)
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