
Mended

Ana Popovic

You crushed my world
The day you went away.
Left me without hope
Bitter and betrayed.
For such a long time
I imagined you coming back
Stood down at the bottom
Trying to find my way.

This time I won't try
To picture you in my mind.
So hard to remember
What it was ail about.
Baby, don't even try
To make things ail right
Don't try to phone, you've got
The wrong number, the lines are out!

My heart is
MENDED
Finally over you
MENDED
Baby, l'm through, my heart is
MENDED
Nothing will ever be the same
Baby, you are the loser of this game.

l've tried so many times to get
Close to your heart
l've even tried to change your mind.
l've lived my Life so long in the past
Now l'm over
Over you at last.

Baby, I felt so lonely
Without you by my side.
I could hear the darkness moan
Deep and wide.
All I ever did was

Wanted to bring back time
But I got so damn tired
Of trying to make you mine, my heart is
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