Things Change

Things change

Every day it's not the same
Things change

Strange habbits rearrange
Things change

Sometimes you see it

In a different way

Thing change in the morning
Things change in the night time

Im not the same like I was before

I'm something less, I'm something more
But one thing that I know for sure

I wont be the same again

No I can't be the same again

Like I was before

Things change

Your head's never in a same place
Things change

Steps that you never can retrace
Things change

We're always in another time or space

Things change without warning
'Till you slowly realise

You're not the same like you were before
You're something less, you're more

Yet one thing that you know for sure

You wont be the same again

No it can't be like it was when

It was before

Thing change in the morning
Things change in the night time

Oh but me I'm the same like I was before
I'm nothing less, nothing more

Yet one thing you know for sure

I wont be the same again

No I wont be the same again

like I was before

Things change

Your head's never in a same place
Things change

It's funny how they rearange
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