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Verse 1:

When | was walking, on my own, | was by myself, | was all alone

Then | thought that | was free, all alone is that free? Not really

| came to a place in my life, all the time full of problems pain and strife
Problems with my mental state and worries that my time would come late

Fill:
My life was going round and round, upon the carousel of time
My life was going up and down, | got lost between the lines
Chorus:
| shouldn't have let pride get in the way
| should have asked you, asked you to stay
| thought you were too good to see
Too good for us, too good for me
Verse 2:
Then one day |, spoke to you, the words you said were so true
You pulled my feet back, to the ground, | realised that | was chained and bound
| did not like what you said, | lost control of my head
Then | thought, | ain't got to hear, maybe try again in a year
Verse 3:

| came to a passing place, where | found you, you're full of grace

There you shone brightly in my eyes, you made me lose my sight, loose my disguise
There we met, | followed you, | knew what to say, | knew what to do

| told people, | was full of joy and, you transformed me, | felt like a new boy
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