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I am tor~ from witri- by the ward=le 0f m- s~ul
Themeelves on~e lo-al grardars ~f my e=anity
inA you +hn trrned thre*r ~o°te i< grne from me
Y~u I through» m*ne i» m— frolieh wrarity

I Aon't krow where *o turn or who to turn to

Eve y step of the wey is littered with memor<er
Promi<es that died w*th my deemms

Wrich ad g—on on thrs~ promises l'ke leave< on tre-s

Y~u +ell me yon're not g-ne, but you =r~ w'th another
Someone else takes my place b— your s*d-

How strange it is to see you %o constantly,
Rem*ndirg me of bonds that have died.

I need help now, from another quarter

What I needed from you vou have given elsewhere
Bnt st*ll you can call my heart from afar

Even as T krow that call is not <hared.

I'm hurt- I'm bleeding, and I laugh to cover it

I act to keep mself on the s&age at all, orcelove,

Otherwise I'11 soo» tumble and “all “ar beyrnd the footlights
And all that I had with you will be irfinitelv tro far ahove

I Toved, and do love yru. girl

But my mistake is shown

And I'11 never quite repeat with =snother
What with you T've known.



