Youw and I are like @ wan candle
Burning Swaying and Melting
1t wont disappear

1 ysu really find teday very painful
Pretend its tomorrow and youwr worries fall

Untid the day we become stars
Were gonna breathe and luse on
y&ww&nééepmpméed@wme

T bnsus this must be bard for samesne libe you
Because you want to cover up the heles youw make
But take the chance ts reflect upsn

The thing that make yaw happy and keep yow awake

Were under the same sty; yowre not alone
Vow dont have to bo right oll the time
But T want you ts forgive and forget

Se that itll end and well start ts shine

Untid the day we become stars
Were gonna breathe and luse on
y&ww&nééepmpméed@wme



