
Sands Of Bougainville

This Time Next Year

Its hard for me to let this go.
Ghosts of my life or doors that wont close.
Theres a side of me, a brutal fight of mine.
Bullets for my best friends or saving my own life.
Childhood dreams for what I know is right.
No Guns at my side, just the love of my life.
Why leave now when everything is right?
Our eyes are locked on this life
So please stay in sight.
Ill stay right here keeping you in mind.
Please stay in sight to save my life.
I wont go, I wont leave like this.
Take my hand, pull me back from this.
I wont go, I wont leave like this and the lowered flags that ha
unt you, and that fatal kiss.
Keep you in mind to save my, keep you in mind to save my life.
Ill stay right here; keep you in mind, please stay in sight to 
save my life.
Lowering flags that will haunt you, precious time that will nev
er catch you.
Love of my life; please stay in sight to save my life.
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