Cutting Ribbons

When I hear those words from you
Don't you realize what you say?
Cutting ribbons, forgiveness
You're asking too much of me

Face is moving, talk of love
Being still a family

Cutting ribbons, forgiveness
You're asking too much of me

So long, we've been on these roads
And we've been changing ourselves
Belong in other times we fall
There's hope for each and everyone

Being drawn inside

Saviour of its own kind
This pain stopping to hide
Show me the one blue-eyed
Facing you at night

I have let it slide

It's like nothing alike
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