
Falling

Jain

Been away for too long
I wrote you a little song
Whispered into my phone
A long way from home

Calling you, my friend
Can I see you again?
Calling you, my friend
Can I see you again?

Falling, I am falling for you
Falling and there's nothing I can do
Falling, I am falling for you
Falling and there's nothing I can do

A shoulder to cry on
When the story hits home
A pillow to lay my head on
In the night when you feel alone

So long, my friend
Will I see you again?
So long, my friend
Will I see you again?

Falling, I am falling for you
Falling and there's nothing I can do
Falling, I am falling for you
Falling and there's nothing I can do
Falling, I am falling for you
Falling and there's nothing I can do
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