
Broken Dreams

Europe

Wherever I decide to go
Whatever I decide to do
There`s one thing you ought to know
I always miss you so

You had me in the palm of your hand
But I fell through like a grain of sand
But you remain inside my heart
Wherever I may go

Broken dreams
Leave you standing so sad
Broken dreams
They can hurt you so bad

But what can I say? Am I to balme
And if I did stay
It wouldn`t be the same

I`m sorry that it tourned out wrong
My feelings were not quite that strong
I wish you all happiness
Wherever you belong

There`s isn`t much left to explain
Let me tell you it was not in vain
Those moments, they weren`t meant to cause
You any pain
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