
Miss Me

Gotthard

Wait for sleep to come 
But the night, it brings me none
In my head nothing new
Only you, still only you
Hear the wind outside
Could a gentle breeze dry my eyes?
Could you know how I feel?
I wish the tables were turned, I wish you would burn, burn for 
me
I want you to miss me, I want you to beg
And even write 25 letters you’ll never send
I want you to lose your mind thinking about me
I want you know how it feels just to be me
I want you to miss me
How no words from you
Make my heart feel pain it never knew
“Just a friend” My friend
I wish the tables were turned, I wish you would burn, burn for 
me
I want you to miss me, I want you to beg
And even write 25 letters you’ll never send
I want you to lose your mind thinking about me
I want you know how it feels just to be me
I want you to miss me, I want you to miss me, I want you to wan
t me
It’s a feeling that will never mend
It’s the lightning that will never end
Am I dreaming? Will it ever be?
With this foolish fool inside of me
I want you to miss me, I want you to beg
And even write 25 letters you’ll never send
I want you to lose your mind thinking about me
I want you know how it feels just to be me
I want you to miss me... 
I wanna read the 25 letters you never sent
I want you to lie in bed thinking about me
I want you know how it feels just to be me
I want you to miss me, I want you to miss me, I want you to mis
s me
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