
Whitney

Over It

The world can't understand me broken hearted no one left for me
 to care for
As these tears stream from my eyes along I scream aloud
I wish I had the answers, I wish I could tell you one last thin
g before you go
Across this distance
Whitney this world just wasn't meant for you
These times are cold and lonely
Fortunes found a new home in the hands of misery
If only you were with me cause I'm all alone here
I hope I make it through the harest time I've yet to know
For the first time yesterday I'm on my own
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