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‘Something's gotta give
~We can't carry on like this.. -
One year on and more unsure.
~ Where do we go from here?
Many nights and many days
. I've spent with you
~Talking about what we should do.
: | can't say’ o
Nothlng s clear tome no more

_O_ne. more sle.ep'less n-|giht
" And another wasted day..
. Thissonghasnoend -
. Too many worgs fill my mind.
"You gave so much too soon - .
No longer sure where you want to: be
- . Turn around -
See what you have found. )

~ Let's drink to absentfriends
- How they cared and all they shared.
We took our life to the edge .
They still try to understand
. Time is.runnihg out .
: ‘You're going down
Come on; Iet S go wherever they may be.

| Make a chorce
Stay behlnd or follow me.
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