
William Fitzsimmons, They'll Never Take the Good Years
Dont put your faith in my heart
I will only let you down
Dont let your love grow too deep
I dont think Ill be around
There is a curse in my bones
Thatll breathe and fly again
Until when we both are ghosts
I will miss you like a friend

But theyll never take the good years
There are some that never burn
No theyll never take the good years
God I wish I wouldve learned

Dont be afraid to move on
You were meant to bear a child
Dont look for me when youre gone
Itll only hurt a while
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