
Left Of Me

Vicci Martinez

They have placed me in your care
Where no one can find me there
Wrapped in your cocoon
No light from the moon
And truth will never bloom

Most have waited for this day
Cause now I can’t see mistakes
With no tears to cry
I can’t take this goodbye
There’s time to fly away

And now we’ll just have to let go
But always on this lonely road
And I might have to bleed and bury your seed
To find what’s left of me

And there’s one thing to confess
Before I can lay this to rest
If we’re more than just friends
I will hurt you again
I’m tired of my mess

And now we’ll just have to let go
But always on this lonely road
And I might have to bleed and bury your seed
To find what’s left of me

And now we’ll just have to let go
But always on this lonely road
And I might have to bleed and bury your seed
To find what’s left of me

To find what’s left of me
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