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one morning I wake up and cried

of something what I always knew

our love is gone and there's nothing left

can't forget all the hurt and tears

you said that I've killed your deepest feelings
that's just what I don't understand

I treid to do all I could

to make our freindschip understood

now I'm on my own

realize that I've got no home

make's no differents where I go

won't forget it, that's something I'll forever know
love is pain love still remains

and some day I will find it again

now I'm on my own


http://www.tcpdf.org

