A LETTER
| Dont Know How But They Found Me

I really don't know why I'm writing this letter

I just think, it must be easier than talking about it

You know, whenever I think to myself

"What if this doesn't work out?"

The first person I ever think of is you

I hope you never think I only had you around to pass the time
Please don't ever think that way

It's, it's hard to stay focused when I'm with you all the time
And when I'm not with you, I'm thinking about you

I can't get close to people very easily

But I felt close to you instantly

And in spite of everything I've done

I wish you all the happiness in the world

I really don't know why I'm writing this letter
I just think, it must be easier than talking about it
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