NOTHING REMAINS
Whitney

Troubles never go away
But they change

I just stay the same
These days

I wonder why

I keep waking up at night
I see the sun

Peeking through the sky
The past hangs

Out to dry

I know everyone falls behind
Unfolds watching the years go by

Sunday left me nowhere bound
Too much living broke me down
Nothing remains

When you're not around

I can let a good thing go
Rearrange everything I've known
Upon waves of denial

Repeating every word you said
Here we are

Weaving through a life once led

I know everyone falls behind
Unfolds watching the years go by

Sunday left me nowhere bound
Too much living broke me down
Nothing remains

When you're not around

You're not around
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