
Here We Go Again

Scott Matthew

Here we go again
You blindly rid me of your kisses
I'm left to pick up any pieces
That haven’t broken now you’re gone
   
Left to search through all the days
A shard of hope an intact splinter
I hope to get me through the winter
Until I find the sun again
   
Here we go again
Words are kind from friends and strangers
And this time even from my father
But it doesn’t quell the pain
Here we go again
   
It’s strange it never feels the same
A lover estranged from a lover
I now should know how to recover
Is time the enemy a friend
   
Here we go again
I believe your truth in that i’m useless
But what you think be not my business
Now your the enemy, just a friend
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