
Empty Room

Picture

An empty room, an empty bed.
Why are you gone I feel so bad.
My mind is blank, I am so sad.
Was I a fool I’m going mad.

A torn picture.
An empty frame.
I hate but miss you just the same.

I’m paralyzed, I’m in a mess.
And I cry, when I smell your dress.
Is this the price that I must pay, for loving you, what can I s
ay.

A torn picture.
An empty frame.
I hate you but miss you just the same

An empty room, an empty bed.
Why are you gone, I feel so bad.
My mind is blank, I am so sad, was I a fool, I’m going mad.

An empty room, I cannot eat.
Why are you gone, I cannot sleep.
I’m paralyzed, I’m in a mess, I cry when I smell your dress.

I’m in a mess, I’m in a mess.

Now I’m alone, what can I do.
I wander where are you.
I am so sad, was I a fool, I’m going mad.

I’m going mad.
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