Hannah
Jarrod Alonge

Outside of time, under the sky I see everything
Can't find the word, still seeing her
Silent suffering

So here's where your story begins

A tragedy lined by innocence

And despite knowing where this all ends

I embrace every single moment, each moment

Daughter of mine

Memories defined

On the day they arrived

The pages are already written, the letters spell out your name
But I wouldn't change a thing

So here's where your story begins

A tragedy lined by innocence

And despite knowing where this all ends

I embrace every single moment, each moment

Outside of time, under the sky I see everything
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