
The Brothers, Throwing stones
I 'm throwing stones into the water I try to throw them as far as I can And with every stone I see a minute of our lifetime I watch the circles growing round and round Well here I am I am waiting for you Here I am Do you miss me, too Here I am It 's hard to sing a sad boy 's song... I 'm in a crowd of crazy people, but I try to be as alone as I can. Almost every girl reminds me of you, Baby, while I see them walking up and down, Well here I am I am waiting for you Here I am Do you miss me, too Here I am It 's hard to sing a sad boy 's song... And all the songs we loved, I hear them on the radio they play them as often as they can and with every song I think I get more close to you, and I feel the hours crawling by. Well here I am I am waiting for you Here I am Do you miss me, too Here I am It 's hard to sing a sad boy 's song...
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