
Making Pretend

Cherryholmes

Sitting in my room, thinking about the things gone by
Pondering the years you said that you were by my side
You made me believe we had a love beyond compare
Now I can see you never cared

Well, it hurts for me to realize
That you didn't love me after all this time
I believed we would not end
But it seems that we were only just making pretend

I tried to realized and paint a picutre in my head
After all these years, the love you had for me was dead
How could you pretend to share the passion that was mine
The game you played made me blind

(chorus)

Memories of the past, a vision of a time now gone
Asking of myself, "How could I be a fool so long?"
I still hear your voice as you and I made our vows
But none of that has meaning now

(chorus)

(chorus)
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