
How Could It Feel Like This

Ashent

Gazing into a stormy sky tonight
Visions of you still captivate my mind
I softly say a prayer for some guiding light
Assuring peace is speaks to me
the words I long to find
Waiting for the day when tears fade away
A love that's left here by the sands of time

I always remember the day we met
The first time I touched your lips
How could it feel like this?
The time was stolen from our hands
without a trace
I'm on my own, a fragile heart
searching for a road back home again
Barefooted on the shore of pain
I still remember hearing you were gone
never more to touch your face

I try to focus but the light is getting dim
A faded picture of a stolen kiss
Waiting for the day when tears fade away

I always remember the day we met
The first time I touched your lips
How could it feel like this?
The time was stolen from our hands
without a trace
I'm on my own, a fragile heart
searching for a road back home again
Barefooted on the shore of pain
I still remember hearing you were gone...
again

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

