
Carry on

Tom Beck

Finally
You got what you wanted
Finally you cut all your strings
and of course you need to find
yourself
Now I wish that one day I can
you smile alive again
Finally
I have to start over
Finally
I let go your strings
and of course you need to
find myself
Now I wish that one day
I can see you smile again
I find it hard to carry on
when hope has come and gone
and gone away

Yes its hard to carry on
when hope has come and
and gone away
It´ll be different
when you love again
will you get to you
and try and try again
and I hope you love me more
than I could
if you (-----)that you will
smile again and stay
I find it hard to carry on
when hope has come and gone
and gone away
I guess its hard to carry on

when hope has come and gone
and gone away
AI swore I sing no more
our songs for you
I swore I sing no more
Our songs for you
I swore I sing no more songs
I find it hard to carry on and when hope
has gone and gone and gone and gone and gone
and gone away
oh yes it´s hard to carry on
when all my hope has come and gone
and gone away
Oh it´s hard to carry on
It´s so hard to carry on
It´s so hard to carry on
Mh it´s hard to carry on
It´s so hard to carry on
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