
She's Gone

Soulsister

She's gone
I am a wreck
Tears on my pillow
Won't get her back
It's done
I run from the light
I weep like a willow
I just wanna hide

She's gone
And I want her back
She's gone
It sure is a drag

She's gone
My life is a mess
A deep pool of sorrow
I need her caress
No sun
Shines on my face
I'm scared of tomorrows
I'm lost in the haze

She's gone
And I want her back
She's gone
It sure is a drag

In my imagination
I never pictured this
It's a new sensation
All this emptiness

She's gone
She's gone
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