
Avril Lavigne, The verse
Why is life a sweet symphony is embitters?Try to do if he/she finds finallyYou are a slave that dies for moneyI will take you lower her/it for the only highway that i already went some timeYou know what takes to all the known roads, yeahAny change, i can changeI can change, i can changeBut i am here in my moldBut i am a million different peopleFrom one day to the nextI cannot change my moldNo, no, no, no, notWell, i never prayBut it is night that i am of knees, yeahI need to hear sounds to translate my pain, yeahI left the melody to polish, i let to clean my mind, i feel takes nowBut the aerial routes are clean and nobody sings for meAny change i can changeI can change, i can changeBut i am here in my moldI am here in my moldAnd i am a million different peopleFrom one day to the nextI cannot change my moldNo, no, no, no, notI cannot changeI cannot change
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