
Don't Blame Yourself

Sixpence None The Richer

Sister dear of many years
Not by blood but sweat and tears
You see it playing out, the bonds are
Growing tight on you
Never wrong and never right
You have the goods and lose the fight
He’s got to pick it up
He’s got to make it right with you

So don’t blame yourself,
There is nothing here to make you blame yourself

Sister dear of all the times you thought the world would fall i
n line
But saw it coming down to put you in a different place
Every day and every night I wanna help you win the fight
I know you’re gonna find a place where you can make it new

So don’t blame yourself,
There is nothing here to make you blame yourself

Sister dear it’s alright if you do
You’ll find a place
I believe in you
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