Fading Dreams

Sitting here by your side in this old room

Thinking of the lives
As you promised me to
Little did I know how

All those dreams fade

and time we left behind
stay here by my side
hard this ought to be

away now

Now is the time to say goodbye
Will I ever see your sparkling eyes again

Now is the time to leave the past

Still I can't believe

Hold my hand
Help me stand

the pain that's striking me

Help me through this life
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