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a lack of color

<I>when i see you, you make me feel upside down

i know this feeling, long before we started the big counting down

 

we supposed to be friends, but everything changes, just like you

 

and me.

 

\'cuz of you we maked it all up, to the sky, were it all belongs.

 

 

all kind of dreams.

 

i thought we\'d left it all behind, it doesn\'t seem so

not after the night\'s color

 

in black and white we\'d not a word to speak

not a thought to dream

not a mind to make up to

 

just \'cuz of a lack of color</I>
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