
The Roads

Julia Marcell

We stop to think about it for a while 
We've been here before 
And the days go by, days go by

Times like this
Things get deeper than I should 
So you wanna talk 

I try to run away but everywhere I go 
I got you in my head everywhere I go 

And I, I'm entitled to feel sorry 
And you got your right to feel down 
But all the roads we've walked together 
Are now apart of us, are now apart of us 

I took a deep breath to tell you how I feel 
But no words came out 

I try to run away but everywhere I go 
I got you in my head everywhere I go 

And I, I'm supposed to know my feelings 
And you should always be yourself 
'Cause all the roads we've walked together 
Are now apart of us, are now apart of us
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