our moon our stars
Keith Caputo

tell me your pain break my heart

it would not seem much pain is self chosen

and when the shake's come walkin upon your path
its the sound of your heart

its the secret of your days

so you know pain
you dont stand alone
you have always known

so 1 give you my pain

ill break your heart

but i1 can see no more crying

when the shake's come walking upon your path
its the sound of your heart

girl, its the secret of your days

so you know pain
you dont stand alone
you have always known
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