
By A Thread, January 25
It's all away for now I can only use only find
And the clock is ticking away
I try to find some comfort in myself but I need a little time
And I'll be same
I'm holding on to my memories now
What ever happened to those days
When we use to be there for eachother
Where are we now
And I'll be the same, if I could find
Something too little to call my own
No pain I can't decide
Too many problems I can't decide
No pain
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