Hey Jane

And when he
You'll take
And when he
It'1ll still
It hurts me
The way you
The way you

Fly

calls

the blame
leaves

feel the same
too

try for him
die for him

Be the silly butterfly
Dance your way across the sky

Shine

Brighter than the summer sun
You know you are the only one

To see you shrink

To see you fade

I don't know

How much more i can take

But you decide

You dream your own lifelie

But why do you kiss it goodbye
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