
George Harrison, Run of the mill
Everyone has choice When to or not to raise their voice It's you who decides Which way you will turn When feeling that your love is not returned It's you who decides No one around you will carry the flame for you No one around you will love you today And throw it all away tomorrow when you die Another day for you to realize Ohh...soon to die As the place stands up on end You've got me wondering how I lost your friendship But I see it in your eyes Though I'm beside you I can't carry the pain for you And when you decide to get out of your blessing, Well, I've got no guessing How I will be Will you make it up for you to reap in Well only you and I can capture all that we have Been stuck in It's you who decides
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