Troubled Water

I see it's clear in your eyes
We've been through this B4
No need 2 fabricate this war

2 worlds exist & fall apart
2 fantasies expire
The question is love worth fighting 47

Have I lost all my faith
How do I really know?

We sail on troubled waters

2 reach a sacred land

Who knows the sunshine from the rain?
We ride on troubled waters

We need a higher plan

2 know the pleasure from the pain

I see no rhyme or reason
Beyond all fantasy
Only the lonely understand

R destiny's decided
One touch can change it all
We're strangers in a stranger land

Have we lost all R pride
How do we really know?

Have I lost all my faith
How do I really know?
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