
Letter To Grace

Amyst

We lay asleep, just you and me, and no one knows, and no one ca
n tell me why we belong together, angel, if you leave me this w
ay, I will be undecidedly happy, I think nothing of it, and yet
 I can't fall asleep, they can think what they want, but I stil
l choose this, they can judge you, but I still love you, if you
 leave me this way, I will be undecidedly happy, finally you wi
ll be where you wanted, always, to be, we can be together forev
er this time, we'll start all over again, throwing away everyth
ing we've ever saved
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