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trouble looks for me here


and when you're gone I need you near


through troubled times we fell apart


now I have nowhere to start





time goes so slow when you are not with me





day by day, we're growing old


now I have nothing to hold


it's true they say, when night turns day


God is always with me





and I feel you with me, always and forever





does she love me too?


does god love us too?


does she love you too?


does God love like you?





and now they say, that what we see


is just the image of the old me


but I have grown, to what, unknown


but life is good, here, all alone





la la la, la la la


la la la, la...


la la la, la la la


la la la, la...


