Tears

I'm staring out the window

I need you here

I've heard so many things

You are toxic to my ear

You keep on telling me you're coming
But all I get is tears

I call you on the phone

But you're hanging up all day

You say the Lord has got your thumb
And you're never coming back again

I need you now
Left alone in fear
I need you now
Left alone in fear

I need you now
Left alone in fear
I need you now
Left alone in fear
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