
So Many Times

The Grapes Of Wrath

Cold stares rip to the bone
What am I supposed to say
More and more I feel alone
Up until you go away
Up until you go away
Why can't promise the deity
Oh, honesty so many times for the truth
Cold stares rip to the bone
What am I supposed to say
More and more I feel alone
Up until you go away
Up until you go away
Why can't promise the deity
Oh, honesty so many times for the truth
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