
Hockey Sweater

Dala

Don't make me smile, I know that you're leaving
Life isn't here, underneath the Christmas lights

And I'll be wearing your hockey sweater
And you'll be waiting somewhere 
Where it never snows

Don't say the words, my heart is breaking
I'm on the stairs, watching you drive away

And I'll be wearing your hockey sweater
And you'll be waiting somewhere 
Where it never snows

Four corners to my bed, four angels �round my head
One to watch and two to pray, one to keep all cares away

And I'll be wearing your hockey sweater
And you'll be waiting somewhere 
Where it never snows
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