Would You

Would you cry
if | told you goodbye

Would you call it a sin
that | enjoy this misery I'm living in

Would you whisper I'm yours
or tell me I’'m just another one of your whores

Would you hold me till day break
and let me believe | wasn't just a mistake

Would you lay with me in bed
and help me forget these voices in my head

Would you hold my hand and hide
or fight this war going on outside

Would you let me suffocate on my pain
and leave me standing alone in the rain

Would you smother me with your light
and lie to me saying everything was going to be alright

Would you say you're sorry when you leave me for dead
and let me choke on the words left unsaid

Would you betray my loyalty because your heart is black
or just leave the knife in my back

Would you even look back if | told you it was true
because all that’s left is a broken girl,trying to pick up the pieces of the heart

She gave to you



