So
Dan Black

Oh I miss you

More than I show

Something got broken

But how, I don't know

My heart's not broke, it's stone

Ooooooooh
Ooooooooh

must let go
must let go
must let go
must let go

H H H H

I look out the window

Where are you now?

Drunk on a tour bus

Laughing out loud

And the Paris rain pours down

Ooooooooh
Ooooooooh

must let go
must let go
must let go
must let go

H H H H

We are our own devils

We make our own hell

Once it was voodoo

But now there's no spell

Man I hope your do went well

Ooooooooh
Ooooooooh

I must let go
I must let go
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