OH 
OH OH
Diid it matter
OH
NO NO
Couldn’t matter
Running out of cheeks to turn
My heart won’t let love burn
Running out of lessons learned
This life’s just not my turn.
I’m not meant to be happy here.
I’m meant to see passed the years
Make it better for those after here.


Am I just another pair of shoes
Lovely eyes that love to stare at you?
Longing mind that cries and binds for you
Another lovely pair of shoes
