Younger
Dala

It doesn’t seem that far, between now and then

But every sentence starts, with “I remember when”

And I'm sitting here alone, with my photos on the bed
Of everyone I’ve been, I can go there in my head

And I wanna know, you wanna know
We all wanna know,
What makes us younger

We held each other close, and pushed the world away

Our love was filled with fear, that dare not speak its name
And there’s so much I could do, too much I should be

This moment is a flash, for a picture I can’t see

And I wanna know, you wanna know
We all wanna know,
What makes us younger

I stare at every scene, there the rings around the tree
And I've become the proof, I'm more than memory

And I wanna know, you wanna know
And I wanna know, you wanna know
We all wanna know,

What makes us younger
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