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You have opened up the door
Your bag in hand and we embrace
But you won’t live here anymore
Or even want to leave a trace

You did not find the things you seek
Your shadow puppets did not play

I can’t find the words to speak

Or even ask if you could stay

It’s funny how a passion’s fire
Can make flames that burn as ice
And how love makes us a liar
An alchemy to sacrifice

You can see inside this song

We once embraced as lovers do
And the pictures that went wrong
Are mirrors inside me and you

The years go by the story ends
And we start all over new
And if you ever ask a friend
Yes sometimes | think of you



