Strange

When we touched

You said you loved me
Then you left

I couldn't say a word

To confused

Feelings refused to tell
What we already knew.

My heart is aching

Stupid me

I damn myself

'Cause I hoped you would stay
Although I knew

This story had to end

Before it began.

We are strangers

Reaching for the same star
Strangers

Reaching for the same dream
Strangers

With a broken heart

We are damned to feel.

The silence is our witness
The witness of a strange love
We learned to remain silent
Strangers don't cry.
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