
Quietdrive, 15 days tomorrow (Formerly galactic)
You say leave me aloneAnd later call me on the phoneWhat was I thinking then?Why do you not give in?You tell me all the timeThat I need to get in lineWhat do you want from me?What part do you not see?I hear you met someone elseAnd are no longer by yourselfI guess thats good for youNo longer will youWorryAbout meChorusBut opportunityIs knocking at the doorAnd its coming more slowlyThan it ever has beforeYoure wasting your timeIm really all decidedMy mind is made upMy head is not dividedI want to have a victoryNo complicated historyA simple faded memoryIs all you could become to meNo kind wordsNo sweet thingsNo insultsAnd bad dreamsAnymoreIts still raining in my headThough good mornings poked her headLeaving the clock uprightTicking right on the wallHow could it stop a manWho never could remainAnother wasted timeAnother wasteDid you know itGone all nightChorusI want to have a victoryNo complicated historyA simple faded memoryIs all you could become to meNo kind wordsNo sweet thingsNo insultsNo bad dreamsAnymoreAnymore
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