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How is it going to be now?

Do you think you’ll talk to me now?

You tell me that you’re thinking of me

What good is it I just cannot see.

You said you feel so bad, okay.

But can’t you meet me just halfway?

Forget the past you told me twice.

But can you take your own advice?


Let’s lift the veil that blinds us,


From seeing what’s behind us.


And try to stop the hurting,


We’re both much more deserving.


Let’s try to look inside,


At what we have to hide.


And try to stop reliving,


Those times when we’re not giving.

So you’ve heard it all before,

You begin to close that door.

If you’re the same to everyone,

Then why am I the only one?

Now listen up to what I say,

Don’t put me off another day.

Your precious lies are neatly fading,

Into a past that you’re creating.


Let go of all those lies


It’s time to realize.


We’ve got to stop the hurting,


We’re both much more deserving.


Let’s try and look inside,


At what we’ve got to hide.


And try to stop repeating,


All of those times we never,


Said what was in our hearts,


Did what we felt inside.

