What We Want, What We Get

Call me courageous,

Cause that's what I'm trying to be.
And break through this silence,
That's breaking it's way through me.

Without you I'm a sinner,
Without you I'm a saint.
Without you I can do it,
Without you I just can't.

What am I gonna do without you by my side?

Speak to me somehow,

A word's all I need to hear.

To call for the sunlight,

That left when you disappeared.

Without you I'm a sinner,
Without you I'm a saint.
Without you I can do it,
Without you I just can't.

What am I gonna do without you by my side?
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