Alone

How can you tell me

I still believe in sometime

You don't have to make it a show or a beginning
Just have to move sometime

Alone
Alone
Alone
Alone

What's there to tell me?

I still sure need you sometimes

I'll go over and, and over and I'm bare foot
Can't believe you're using my life

Alone
Alone
Alone
Alone

Why won't you tell me

Now enough time is gone by

We tell the story

Guess I can take it this time

Alone
Alone
Alone
Alone
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