Here |l Am

Here I am
There I run
In the sun
Till I'm gone

I still care and I never told you
If you want I'll be waiting for you
I sat back and I still regret it
Still look back and I know better

Didn't it feel like a year rushed past?
Counting down the minutes and the sunsets

Feel myself
Falling out
Catch my breath
Run again

Water falls and I'm in the darkness

See myself, as though a mother

But in the mirror, a stranger's watching
Looking back, I've felt this often

Didn't it feel 1like a year rushed past?
Knowing now the minutes don't ever last

Didn't it feel like a year rushed past?
Didn't it feel 1like a year rushed past?
Didn't it feel like a year rushed past?
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