
This Life

Pay money To my Pain

I know it's been a while, what happend to you?
In our memory we're still hanging out
Strolling up and down 18th street
Go to the liquor store to by some beer 

I don't remember, when was the last time 
you said you couldn't live this life no more 
At the moment I said: „Life? No it's not so bad''
Then you say: „Yea, but sometimes I want to quit''

People live their life for what they believe 
Even if we have some reason to let it slide
Sometimes life is not fair
I know that brings you down
Why don't we live this life more simple just like you said
It's not the end
Not even the beginning, yeah...

You keep it all inside, bottled up
You never speak your mind open up
If you just let me in when you're falling apart
Just call me anytime I'll be there for you

I don't remember, when was the last time 
you said you couldn't live this life no more 
At the moment I said: „Life? No it's not so bad''
Then you say: „Yea, but sometimes I want to quit''

People live their life for what they believe 
Even if we have some reason to let it slide
Sometimes life's not fair
I know that brings you down
Why don't we live this life more simple just like you said

It's not the end
Not even the beginning
I wonder if I'll try to change to feel the world
Am I close to you?
Close to you, yeah...

I know it's been a while, what happend to you?
In our memory we're still hanging out
Strolling up and down 18th street
But no you're gone

I want you back
I want you back, yeah
I want you back

People live their life for what they believe 
Even if we have some reason to let it slide
Sometimes life's not fair
I know that brings you down
Why don't we live this life more simple just like you said
It's not the end
Not even the beginning
I wonder if I'll try to change to feel the world
Am I close to you?



Close to you
Close to you
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