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I never was a bad girl
But there were times that made you pray
Praying for my rescue
When I took the wrong way

I used to cheat and laugh
When you wanted just the best
I had to taste it all
Down to the bitter rest

And once again I was worn down to the core
Crying like a baby but you opened up your door

And I swallowed and I followed you
Up to your room
And your smile was so mild
That my tears dried soon

The world has much to offer
That’s all right
But for some children
The city shines too bright

Your face in the mirror
Is not the one you know
There’s nothing left but fear
But you can’t run anymore

And once again …

And I swallowed …

You gave me back peace
Standing by my side
Now I hold your hand
When you take your last ride

Over space and time
I’ll see your smile so true
So many goodbyes
But hellos, too


