Someone Else's Lies

Ten years after
and I still didn’'t get warm
in a summertime
ten years after
and I will fly

Ten years after

the same old lies
just be another lies
ten years after
makes me cry

Because I am
I'm just the what you are
because I am
I'm just the what you are

Ten years after

what is in my head is
well I ask myself

ten years after

I don’'t know why

Ten years after

why don’'t we remember

the reddish times

ten years after

why don’'t we remember, remember

Because I just, because I just
close my eyes

I'm just trying to memorize

now I can’t, now I can’t

open eyes

no I can’t slave someone else’s

Ten years after

what is in my head is
well I ask myself

ten years after

I don’'t know when
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