A Match Like Memory

Recover

All this time leads us away

It leads us away to forget the laughs
and all of the past.

But I will remember,

I always will.

All this time and so much to show.
I can't hold on, but I can't let go.

It's been days, but it feels like weeks.

Waking up is not as easy as it used to be.

I spend my nights looking for the words to bring
it to my side and make it stay.

Search for your feelings.

How perfect, we are a match
like that game, memory.

All this time leads us away
All this time and so much to show.
I can't hold on, but I can't let go.
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