Thousand
Rosie Carney

She sings sweet things

To the ones that take her home
After the laughter

She's left stuck on her own

I know dust grows

Even when there is a breeze

Can't move, can't grow

When you're falling on your knees

She talks at night

When nobody is there
Asking for signs

To show they really care

Love, please, surround me
I know I've got more to give
There are reasons to leave
But a thousand more to live

Will it be this way tomorrow
After all that's been today?
Will it be this way tomorrow?
I don't know, but I won't fade

Love, please, surround me

I know I've got more to give
There are reasons to leave
But a thousand more to live
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