What Good Am |

Once I used to turn away
I never hear a word you'd say
Suddenly your words run true

I started to believe in you

Now I love you but you are gone
There's nothing left to build upon
In a world I never know

I thought I could depend on you
For Love

Come to you for love

You could make a day for me
Seem like a year of Ecstasy
Every moment spent apart

Was like a sword thrust through my heart
I thought our love would grow and grow

But all that seems so long ago
Were you just to blind to see that
You were more than life to me

For What Good Am I....
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