Not The Same
Markus Schulz

Can’t you see that I am weak when I am lost without you?
Can’t you see that I am scared?

I know that my choices haven’t been with the best
intentionsy for you

When I close my eyes you're everywhere

I am not the same
I am not the same

So hear me, I'm dying for vya
I am not the same

Hear me, I’'m changed for vya
I am not the same
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