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If I take you by the hand 
and lead you through my life, 
will you share your life with me 
and will you be my wife.
If I took you by the hand 
and lead you to the promised land, 
walking alone on the sand, 
then could you say you loved me.

I can't face it without you cos I love the things you do. 
I see you here with me. You and me endlessly, darling.

If I took you by the arm 
and walked you neath the sun so warm, 
would you say you loved me so. So so would you ever go.
If I took you by the heart, 
and said we would never apart, 
would you say you loved me. 
Now tell me and show me how.

I can't face it without you cos I love the things you do. 
(la la la la) I see you here with me. You and me endlessly, darling.

(la la la la) 
(la la la la) I can't face it without you cos I love the things you do.
(la la la la) I see you here with me. You and me endlessly, darling.

(la la la la) I can't face it without you cos I love the things you do.
(la la la la) I see you here with me. You and me endlessly, darling
(la la la la)
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What good am I; an empty shell,
a soul that’s lost, a soul in hell.
What can I do, what can I say
and how could I get you to stay.

What good am I, hummm. What good am I, hummm. 

What good am I; my life is through.
Can I go on without you.
What use am I; a broken man.
My life just slipped through your hands.
 
What good am I, hummm. What good am I, hummm. 

What can I do with all my days,
my life is through a dying phase.
How can I live another day
when the one who gave, has gone away.
 
What good am I; just a sick man 
who'll pay the price that you will define.
What more to say; all words away.
Lost with this pain, I can not stay. 

What good am I, hummm. What good am I, hummm. 
What good am I, hummm. What good am I, hummm. 
What good am I, ohhh ohhh.
I can't live with myself.

What good am I, can't face myself.
What good am I, I can't live with myself.

What good am I, can't face myself.
What good am I, I can't live with myself.

What good am I, can't face myself.
What good am I, I can't live with myself.

What good am I, can't face myself.
What good am I, I can't live with myself.
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Love, it does feel good.
Cozy as a bed of roses.
The smell of your sweet perfume
still fresh in my mind, I hate to hit rewind. 

But it hurts more than the thorns from the roses. 
And there’s nowhere to feel at home.
Yeah, it hurts more when the heart is broken.
I never wanna be alone 

Always check the roses for the thorns. I learnt it the hard way.
Life is but a journey full of storms. You learn it by the day. 

Always try to find the right from wrong. Nothing is easy right away.
Life is but a journey full of storms. You learn it by the day. By the day. 

I just wish I could
say goodbye again, 
but the right way.
Just like a rose’s petals fall
I’m going down under, I feel so lost today.

Always check the roses for the thorns. I learnt it the hard way.
Life is but a journey full of storms. You learn it by the day. 

Ooooh, I’m going down, I’m going down, I’m going down, I’m going down again.
Ooooh, I’m going down, I’m going down, I’m going down, I’m going down again.
Always check the roses for the thorns. I learnt it the hard way.
Ooooh, I’m going down, I’m going down, I’m going down, I’m going down again.
Life is but a journey full of storms. You learn it by the day.
Ooooh, I’m going down, I’m going down, I’m going down, I’m going down again.

But it hurts more than the thorns from the roses. 
And there’s nowhere to feel at home.
Yeah, it hurts more when the heart is broken.
I never wanna be alone. 

But it hurts more than the thorns from the roses. 
And there’s nowhere to feel at home.
Yeah, it hurts more when the heart is broken.
I never wanna be alone. 
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If you could see yet consistently ignore. 
Couldn’t be more unconcerned.

Why won’t you take a stand.
Please help me understand
I wanna wrap my head around this now.

I’d never say a thing to you. 
If only you would not pretend.
I am tired and I wait for the end. It’s my descent.

I don’t know why you always fail to see 
I’ve only been too good to you.

Won’t you make up your mind. 
Don’t leave this undefined.
I wanna wrap my head around this now. 

I’d never say a thing to you. 
If only you would not pretend.
I am tired and I wait for the end. It’s my descent.
I am tired and I wait for the end. It’s my descent.

I’d never say a thing to you. 
If only you would not pretend.
I am tired and I wait for the end. 
It’s my descent. 
It's my descent.

I wish I could only comprehend
If you would only hold my hand. I am tired and I wait for the end. 
It’s my descent.

I’d never say a thing to you. If only you would not pretend.
I am tired and I wait for the end. It’s my descent.

I wish I could only comprehend
If you would only hold my hand. 
I am tired and I wait for the end. 
It’s my descent.
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Somewhere along the way I knew this was the path.
It led me to a place of freedom where all the good things last.

Somehow the stars aligned
I begun to move on
And though I was broken before
I did embrace the new dawn

Now it’s bright as day. In this life I love to no end
Whatever happens, happens for a reason is what I always tell myself.

Found myself again
Never knew that things that end
Could be a brand new start
I feel alive again
There’s no reason to pretend
I can’t get enough . . of this feeling

Can't have, can't have this feeling. Can't have, can't have this feeling. No, can't get enough.

Found myself again
Never knew that things that end
Could be a brand new start
I feel alive again
There’s no reason to pretend
I can’t get enough . . of this feeling

Can’t ever get enough of this feeling. Can’t ever get enough of this feeling.
No, can’t get enough!

Somewhere along the way I knew this was the path
It led me to a place of freedom where all the good things last.

Found myself again
Never knew that things that end
Could be a brand new start
I feel alive again
There’s no reason to pretend
I can’t get enough . . of this feeling
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Of all roads we could walk. (Of all roads we could walk)
You chose the easiest you could find.
And lost was the embrace.
That once felt so divine. So divine.

A bridge to take.
A bridge to burn.
I was the bridge you had to break.

To all the choices we made
I raise my glass for it’s my turn.
For you weren’t one to wait.
You left me staring straight into the sun. Into the sun.

A bridge to take. (A bridge to take)
A bridge to burn. (A bridge to burn)
I was the bridge (I was the bridge ) you had to break. Break, break, break.

To see you smile I would return.
I’m not afraid of what’s to come.
For each memory once had its dawn.
And now the clouds engulf the dusk.

Of all roads we could walk. (Of all roads we could walk)
You chose the one with your design. Oh! Your design.

A bridge to take.
A bridge to burn.
I was the bridge you had to break.
Break, break, break.

A bridge to take. (A bridge to take)
A bridge to burn. (A bridge to burn)
I was the bridge (I was the bridge ) you had to break. Break, break, break.

A bridge to take. (A bridge to take)
A bridge to burn. (A bridge to burn)
I was the bridge (I was the bridge ) you had to break. 
Break, break, break. Break, break, break
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I still remember the day,
the blazing sun as you walked away.
Away from me.

I can still recall the time, the place,
the dress you wore and its violet haze.
You took a part of me

I can still hold you in my arms as I sleep.
Before I wake up in alarm.
Then I weep, silently.

Do you feel our sorrow symmetry or is it just me?

In the moonlight we sway.
A fragment of my memory,
fragile as clay.

In the next life I pray
to be by your side again.
Until then I wait.

Do you feel our sorrow symmetry or is it just me?
Do you feel our sorrow symmetry or is it just me?

I can still hold you in my arms as I sleep.
Before I wake up in alarm.
Then I weep.

Do you feel our sorrow symmetry or is it just me?
Do you feel our sorrow symmetry or is it just me?
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