Barnard

I met you when I was so young
And you were so young
And I was so blunt

You looked back with nothing to say
But you were okay
And I was far from it

I want

I want

To forgive

I want

I want

I want to forgive

I want

I want

To forgive

I want

I want

I want to forgive

Took that train all the way there
12 a.m. to pull your hair

Open your mouth and say it out loud
I'm not in your head

Still long to find out

I want

I want

To forgive

I want

I want

I want to forgive

I want

I want

To forgive

I want

I want

I want to forgive
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