For One Moment

The hurt I hurt

Is nothing like

The hurts I've hurt before

The things I feel

Do not feel

Like things I've felt before

And the loneliness and the emptiness

And the hopelessness are fine

'Cause sometimes my cloudy brain remembers
For one moment you were mine

The pain that pains

Is not the pain

That pained my heart before

The tears I tear

Are not the tears

My eyes have teared before

And the loneliness and the helplessness
And the uselessness are fine

'Cause sometimes my cloudy brain remembers
For one moment you were mine
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