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I’m feeling like I’m all mixed up inside my head
Tangled up in a web of hopes and realities
Now it’s late at night and I try to recall the words you said
And I wish to god you were here to tell me over again

I’m standing here wondering about the decisions I have to make
Questions are at high tide and I’m sinking fast
In the maze of love I cannot choose a path to take
And I wish to god you were here to tell me over again

The words

When I opened up and poured out all of my life to you
I was burning up and choking in a clouded world
Listening first then you spoke and all of your words rang true
And I wish to god you were here to tell me over again

I’m lying here staring deep into your eyes
And I can’t help but dream we were so far away
Freedom from the world and all of it’s broken lives
And I say thank god you’re here to tell me 

The words
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