At The First Fall Of Snow

It's not your
It's not your
That makes me
It's Jjust the

It's Jjust the

kiss so much I miss
touch I miss so much

cry the whole night long
idea that you're gone.

idea a bitter idea

That it lasted long enough and now you're gone
It's not the first that I'm alone

It's just the

idea that you're gone.

——— Instrumental —-—-

It's just the

idea a bitter idea

That it's really over and you're really gone
It's not the loneliness that hurts

It's just the

It's just the

idea that you're gone.

idea that you're gone...
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