Pure

Cold, you're not by my side, I'm alone

So cold, this feeling inside getting old

And I try (I try) to hold on to memories inside
Don't cry, I'm thinking of you as I die

Well I'm cold, you're not by my side, I'm alone
I'm so cold, this feeling inside getting old
And I try (I try) to hold on to memories inside

So don't cry, I'm thinking of you as I die (as I die)

SpaceMan Zack


http://www.tcpdf.org

