Weight Of The World

Jughead's Revenge

Every once in a while

I'll turn around and think I see you standing there

Every once in a while

I'll look in the mirror and swear i see you match my stare
I would look for you up and down

I thought you'd always be around

In your heart you carried

The weight of the world

That would always be your part

I'll never forget your smile

The one that we share

The one that i won't let them see because you're not there
When you died, I looked inside

I can't rely on much anymore

Still there's still so much to do

won't forget the things you said

I can't believe in much anymore

But I will always believe in you
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