The Days

I was just thinking

Of when we were younger

Under the sky so blue

Laying our blankets out

The things that we talked about
How I remember you

We were like soldiers

We never got older

I guess everything fades away
I'm closing my eyes now

Cause I'm feeling so tired today

Whoa....the days with you
Whoa....the days with you

I told you my secret

Cause I knew you could keep it
There was nothing we had to hide
It was so many years ago

But I just wanted you to know
That I miss you here by my side

Whoa....the days with you
Whoa....the days with you
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