
Wall Of Smiles

Soraya

You ask me how I am Im very well, thank you. Gotta go, we´ll ta
lk another time Then I walk away before I know Im running home 
where I can be alone I embrace familiar stop and take the day o
ff and throw it on the pile
 
So familiar then I crumble behind my wall of smiles...
 
I smell it on my skin holding fast to me its only fear I know i
t very well my four wall have eyes through which I can see wher
e I could go if I didnt know
 
I embrace familiar harbouring no anger Im just trying to reconc
ile
 
So familiar then I crumble behind my wall of smiles...
 
So familiar then I crumble behind my wall of smiles...
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