Whatever Song

Walk away, don't make me cry
please don't try to save the lie

The love I feel 1is
the love I feel is

Damaging the trust
pace beaten out of
The pain I feel 1is
the pain I feel is

The words you said

much too real
much too real

I had

my head

much too real
much too real

to me that day

I'm pretty far from being okay

Better now, and I drink a lot

to banish you out of my heart

My emptiness is growing still

I still feel pain against my will
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