
Locket

Puddle of Mudd

Can I see your world
Through your locket
Counting the thoughts of forgotten
Drifting alone then the sorrow
Passing the time or is it borrowed

Can I see your world
Can I see your world
Can I see your world
Through your locket
Painting her mind
Makes her forget
Places they've gone to
But paths not traveled yet
Looking to the day
When the heavens take her away

Will you take me there
Will you take me
Can I speak to you there
Oh, please speak to me
Speak to me
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