
Start at Zero

Good Riddance

In the freezing rain waiting on the last train
This is how we live how we fall in love
Last time that we spoke the room was full of smoke
I watched the clock and watched you wak away
Times fade until there's nothing to remember
Just empty promises we made
When words fade memories loose thier meaning
Until it all fades...
We are vain we are full of fear
We cling to our posessions for another year
Blame takes those we love leaving only one
Terrified we bar the gates and load our shiny guns
Feels like I'm running out of days
There's something inside me
I don't want the world to see
And it feel like it's closing in on me
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