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Talk too much but there's no meaning to be heard 
Talk too much but there's nothing to hear in this word 
I wish he'd ask how I was doing . ^  ^
I wish I could say "Okay"

She deait her pretty words like blades- 
How glittering they shone- _ —<'
She never deemed-She hurt-
Cause you remind me every day l'm not enough,
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but I still stay.
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The Ache is human- not polite- 
Just trying to get by while we'Te dyi| 
Just locking up- to Die-
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You know, l'm afraid of changa. 
Guess that's why we stay the sai 
And something's odd- within- 
that person that I was- 
And this One- do not feel the same- 
Could it be Madness- this?
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I asked you how it all had it been before 
You said the worst was sieeping alone 
ril dance without coq^se if you will 
Lips on my forehead- ^
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I lose focus,- I lose fbcu$

l'm nobody! Who are you?
Are you- Nobody- too?
I just sit and listen to you breathe >' 
(s-sorry I said I miss you) i '
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I feel as if Km always grieving for a love 
that feeis like Home
And I can tell by the cracks in your voice 
Silence is more comforting to me.
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This is my letter to the World 
tha^never wrote to Me- 
And sings the tune without the words- 
And never stops- at all. .
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