
Reflections

Screaming Trees

Don't you look back and hate me
Or imagine how it could have been
I’d been exiled in the cold
You are all that I have left to hold

My former days unrepented
And every promise invented
It’s not easy to forgive
Always have what’s in my head

Reflection of a mind, reflection of a mind
Reflection of a life gone by, don’t you pass me by

Times I can’t tell what is real
Can’t say the things I can feel
But it’s so easy to believe
I’m inside you when I see

Reflection of a mind, reflection of a mind
Reflection of a life gone by, don’t you pass me by

Don't you look back and hate me
Or imagine how it could have been
I’d be banished from now on
Left to face this world alone

Reflection of a mind, reflection of a mind
Reflection of a life gone by, don’t you pass me by

Don’t you pass me by, don’t you pass me by, don’t you 
pass me by
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