Beautiful 

It was a beautiful time 

And that I cannot deny

I can see that you are different

When I’m looking in your eye

And with a heavy heart 

And resolve so firm and true 

You say it’s someone else

I’m sorry it’s not you 

And I feel it like a brunt 

Like one well thrown punch 

Enough to make me stagger 

Into the gravel crunch

Enough to knock me down 

That’s all you want to do 

Out for the count

So I can’t follow you 

It’s not to make me pay

Or to see me brought low 

It’s just you have to get 

Me to let you go 

And it is with a sigh

That you explain the truth 

You don’t say a word

It’s in your attitude 

And I can’t pin it down 

Like something hit you home 

And you have to refuse 

The direction we are going 

