
Cold Day For August

Alana Grace

Forgotten never forgotten,
It’s an early autumn this year.
This year

Forgiven all is forgiven,
I’ll remember we were here.
Yeah, we were here.

There was a time when time was all
We had and all we’d ever need.

It’s a cold day for August.
Still, the sun burns my eyes.
As the ashes of summer drift on by.
It’s a cold day for August.
And there’s no turning back
When the fall finally comes
It comes too fast,

It comes too fast,
It comes too…

Frozen, I’m frozen.
Feels like the end of an age.
The end of an age.

Unfinished…Still unfinished.
And unwilling to turn the page.
I feel betrayed.

There was a time when time was all
We had and all we’d ever need

It’s a cold day for August.

Still, the sun burns my eyes.
As the ashes of summer drift on by.
It’s a cold day for August.
And there’s no turning back
When the fall finally comes
It comes too fast,
It comes too fast,

It comes too fast
It comes too fast

There was a time when time was all
We had and all we’d ever need
You left a void, a space to fill
It haunts me now… it always will.

It’s a cold day for August.
Still, the sun burns my eyes.
As the ashes of summer drift on by.
It’s a cold day for August.
And there’s no turning back
When the fall finally comes
It comes too fast,
It comes too fast,



It comes too fast 

Forgotten never forgotten
It’s an early autumn this year
This year
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