Wayside

It's hard to come back when you're far from home
Up all night with all that I've ever known

Wish I could give you things that you need

Wish I could need you but I walk alone

But I sit by the wayside

Feeling all that I've lost and found
We're so incomplete

But I know

I know I'll never come around

But I've got you on my mind

Try to catch up but I fall behind

Too busy checking out what's on the side
Wish I could tell you what you want to hear
Wish I could tell you that its all a lie

But I sit by the wayside

Feeling all that I've lost and found
We're so incomplete

But I know

I know I'll never come around

But I've got you on my mind
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