          EMPTY PAGES

       (Gregory Dean Crouch)

1) Your words don’t affect me

    I’ve heard them before

    You might as well go back

    Just turn and close the door

     I’ve heard too many promises

    And yours is just one more

2) You think you can reach me

    With your sad eyes and your tears

    You’re trying to reflect now

    But you’re a broken mirror

    And I’m too tired of listening

    And too bored to hear

CHORUS:

And all those words are like empty pages

All I’ve heard are voided phrases

In the past your memories fading

In the boundless ocean

To be drown by the motion of the waves

3) You don’t understand life

    You never really  tried

    You try the straight and narrow

    But you’re a mile wide

    And you say that you’re with me

    But you’re never on my side

4) You don’t have your own friends

    And you’re jealous of mine

    You try to enslave me

    Have  me with you all the time

    I never can be myself

    And that suits you just fine
