Drifting Away

Grendel

It is all now left behind. If you can't see you must be blind.

Things have changed to much to turn back. I am sad to tell you

this, 'Cause I'm sure that I will miss A million things I can f
ind elsewhere.

I am drifting away. You cut my rope And pushed me on my way. We
thought I could come back someday. It's too late, There's noth
ing you can say.

Things are getting out of hand, Didn't work the way I planned.
I am strong but still I'm drowning. What the hell I'm doing wro
ng? This is taking far too long. I am tired of this strugling.
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