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one day you said you were affraid of noone, i believed you


i guess i'm too trusting in that way but hey, i forgive you


when i go i go with grace and speed indeed i still love you


those times are getting sticky, scare me off, scare me off





i say affraid, you say no way


i know the pain, inside your brain


you know the shame, i take no claim


i'm still affraid





i know it better than you


i know that rain showers over you


