George

You were all alone
In your dark despair
In that place one hundred years ago

With no mother's touch
And no lover's kiss
Tender warmth that you would never know

Do you cry for the moon?
Do you even know?

There's a world outside
Where you just can't go

But your peace came late

For your gentle soul

Now your time stands still

And we will never forget about you

At the end of the day

When the shadows play

I will close my eyes

And I'll be thinking, just can't say goodbye

Do you cry for the moon?
Do you even know?

There's a world outside
Where you just can't go

But your peace came late

For your gentle soul

Now your time stands still

And we will never forget about you
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