
Sophie Zelmani, Sorrow
It comes from somewhereTo someone it belongsIt's needing its heartsIt's choosing amongIt's got no nameThe oneWith the most painHow many daysHow many nightsWhat will we doTo treat them rightIt's strange how timePlays God sometimesSorrow callsSorrow takesSorrow must beGod's mistakeI'm losing a morningEvery time you're not thereI'm losing my lifeNow I don't careYou were mineAnd now stops time
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