
Froze

Conor Maynard

I've lost my temperature.
Where've all the sunny days gone?
Is there any place to stay warm?
It's not easy when you're gone.
Tell me how I'm supposed to go on.
Right now, I don't want to be strong.

With the rain comes more pain.
You never know; damn the weather,
Hard to hide when I cry.
This pain inside ain't getting better.
My body shakes, I feel so numb.
I'm shivering; why did you go?

My body is froze.
Every part of me is cold.
My heart is aching and I can't breathe.
My soul is breaking; minus 31 degrees.

Nowhere else to go; froze!

My heart struggles to beat, yeah.
I need a lifeline, and I would rather die before I start to freeze, yeah.
Live my life in fear? No way.

With the rain comes more pain.
You never know; damn the weather,
Hard to hide when I cry.
This pain inside ain't getting better.
My body shakes, I feel so numb.
I'm shivering; why did you go?

My body is froze. (And I'm shivering, baby!)
Every part of me is cold.

My heart is aching and I can't breathe.
My soul is breaking; minus 31 degrees.
Nowhere else to go; froze!

I get so cold.
My body's frozen; I need you.
I am so cold, frozen.

Yeah, and every time I hear your name the feeling's not the same.
I can feel it in my stomach, see the temperature has changed.
It's like I have a hole in my heart and you're always missing.
Reminiscing on your touch and visions of when we was kissin'.
And every time we speak of me I can feel the tension.
I can't deal with this depression, it's become an obsession.
Holding on by a strand and it feels like I am choking.
Yeah, I try to hold it in, but I can't hide this emotion.
Chills runnin' down my spine thinkin' of when you was mine.
Never knew our heart would intertwine, then one day combine, but they did.
Now there's nothing that I wouldn't give to hold you in my arms once again a
nd kiss those lips.
They say love is pain and I'm trying to maintain,
But it's so hard when we make sense like change.
I don't know where to turn, got no other way to go.
Walking down an empty road and every part of me is cold.



My body is froze.
Every part of me is cold.
My heart is aching and I can't breathe.
My soul is breaking; minus 31 degrees.
Nowhere else to go; froze!
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