Walk Down

I'm walking down the street again
I know I'ITI find my only friend
She probably will say to me

That life is just an inner dream

I know how
I know how

I died on a Saturday

The hospital is down the street
I look at you, you look at me
If only I could get my feet

To walk down
To walk down
To walk down
To walk down

I wish you could kiss away all the
I need you to erase what was here
I need you to walk down

I'm giving you my memories

Have my bed of magazines

You can keep them for a sunny day
To let you know you'll be okay

You know how
You know how
You know how
Yeah, you know how

I wish you could kiss away all the
I need you to erase what was here
I need you to behave when I'm gone

I promise you, I love you
I love you

fear

fear
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