
The Calling, Not there
Well I'm so sorryI didn't mean to, hurt youThat badIn this dark dreamInside you and meWell I left youI left you like aGrain amongst the sandI'm a pensive lonely man by nowWell, now that weAre overOnce around, now you've...disappearedAll the years gone by and all the tears I've criedWill I find you?Will I find you waitingOh, there for me, up in HeavenHow, am I going to make it?When your loves not thereAnd I get sick of cryingGod, I can not take itWhen your loves not thereAnd I get sick of crying?Now this husbands all aloneNo wife or call it life as he breaks down, he breaks down.Holds this pistol in his handA ticket to the land of lostSo long wasted lifeIt's gonna beA long wasted loveWell how, am I going to make it?When your loves not thereAnd I get sick of cryingGod, I can not take itWhen your loves not thereAnd I get sick of cryingWell I'll write you all a letterTo say my last goodbyeI just think it's time for me to go awayCause the sun it seems to sink nowLike my love into her graveThis life is not yet overBut it doesn't need to be savedWell the chambers of my heartThey echo all the sameI'm a solitary manWho drives himself insaneWell we'll all come backAnd we'll smile once againI'll try and try, until I die, to make you understandMy love, I'll make you understandHow am I going to make it?You're never going to stop me nowUntil I find my wayOh God, I can not take itWhen your loves not thereAnd I get sick of cryingSick of cryingSick of crying...............
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