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Your throat starts to close, and then you know 

How much one word can bring back your thoughts buried deep 

The memories you want to keep, but far back no one can see 

 

So you put your head down, you can’t look around 

Cause every face is so condescending of a young girl 

Who believed that he knows what love means 

 

1 night you’ll spend alone before 

2 hearts will soon grow cold and the 

3 words that now mean nothing more than broken 

 

Your heart hangs heavy but no tears can fall 

On the hidden photographs placed anywhere but the wall 

Cause all it takes is one look, and you’ll fall apart 
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1 night you’ll spend alone before 

2 hearts will soon grow cold and the 

3 words that now mean nothing more than broken 

 

Ooh, and it’s nothing like you can describe 

Darkness fades down into your mind and covers your eyes 

As time just passes you by 

 

1 night you’ll spend alone before 

2 hearts will soon grow cold, and the 

3 words that now mean nothing more than 

broken. 

 


