
A Little Of Me

Room Eleven

You're looking for the right strings
Want to make a sound that sticks

My voice is looking for words
And tones
That might wander around for a while

I leave a little of me for later on
A little of me for when I'm gone
A little of me
I think It's hard to leave

A little of me for when I'm gone
A little of me for later on
Oh I think It's hard to leave
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