Pastlife

Call again

I wanna hear your voice
Cause I'm sick

Of seeing double again
And you feel good

When your gone

You feel good

All alone

And I'm missing you
I'm missing you

Gold shoes

I wanna be back there

When I told you

It could never go on

On your calling back again
Your calling till the end

And I'm missing you
I'm missing you

Always

I wanna hear your voice
Cause I'm sick

Of seeing double again
And you feel good

When your gone

You feel good

All alone

And I'm missing you

I'm missing you

I'm missing you

I'm missing you

I'm missing you

(Do I cross your mind...)

(It wouldn't matter anymore...
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