Scars
Sonny James

The tears I cry each night, the thoughts you're gone from me
I guess you could call them scars of a love that used to be
Scars you left on a heart that still is true

Scars of love is all that I have left of you

The loneliness of night, the emptiness of the day

How I wish that I could make this hurting all away

Scars you left
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