
Ian Thomas, All about her
Run your fingers through the ashesSmash the pictures on the wallJust remember where the past isFootsteps fading down the hallWell I've been there beforeAnd she was all I ever wanted, and I will pain no moreI know all about her, all about herPut the head in the handPut the photograph awayKeep the foot from sinking sandBelieve nothing that she say
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