Where would | be

| was trying hard to cope
When you just offered me you hope
| told you everything and more
You gave me time and | adored

But voices came and talked to me
They told me lies and | agreed
How could | ever leave behind

It’s purest poverty of mind

And only time can tell
I’'m looking forward from the past
And you can draw me back
Will you ever draw me back cause

Where would | be and whom would | follow
Everything around me’s so hollow
If 1 hadn't met you met you
Where would | be!

Whenever | have tried to be
Whatever friends have offered me
| only thought of being cool
| lived apart from every rule

And now I'm standing here again
This is what | have never planned
Can you imagine how | feel
Can you fire again my zeal?
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