Holida Why

I still can recall the time

I'll never be the same again

You, sore and withered eyes

Those were the years we left behind

Hard to get you off my mind
You always get your way, my friend
Eyes wide open all the time
Those were the years we left behind

I was foolin' around but hardly reachin' out

It never crossed my mind but now I'm sorry

But I know that I tried to find a reason for your smile
Now it's all but memory, gone

I was foolin' around but hardly reachin' out

It never crossed my mind but now I'm sorry

I know that I tried to find a reason for your smile
It's all but memory, gone
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