Arm

A young girl

With her arm outstretched
She saw everything

And my heart reached for her
The rush, the thrill

To my eyes, love included
It’s taking time

I'm alone with you

You feel for me

A cry from the crowd

I forgot where I am

Belt wrapred around my arm

The needle gone

Well it’s complete silence now
As I drift away

Yeah it’s complete silence now
I'm alone with you

You feel for me

Let’'s go

Well I hear children playing
But it sounds so distant
It’s a chance I had

I don’'t regret it, no

If T broke his soul

I relive it

If I broke your heart

I regret it

I'm with you

You feel for me

Let’'s go
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