Without Me

Tracey Thorn

Once upon a time you were living day to day
Counting the hours, trying to find a way

You've been down so low

Just looking for a high, some light in the darkness

Then what the hell was I?
What the hell was I?
What the hell was I?

Let me go, set me free

You come around, drop your key
Now I know what to do
And if my heart tells you, no, I will be cold as the snow

I was stronger, stronger than you
Now it's broken, broken in two
You were me, baby, I was you

Now were broken, broken in two
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