
THIS TIME AROUND

i would not give you what is mine
And i would not give you much of my time

And you, you don’t recall
After all...

i was the one to leave this all behind

i take hold of happiness when i can
i take all i can from life in spite of man

So that i won’t feel small
After all...

i like to be the one to hold the fun and my hand

i won’t disappear cause i’m not ready
i won’t feel the fear cause it’s not deadly

But it isn’t much fun when everything has potential of turning back.

So don’t ask me how i’m doing not (what’s the fantasy of yours)
Cause i only hold myself to my own vow (what’s the fantasy of yours)

i’m not ready to fall
After all...

My sense of self is so much stronger for me now.

i won’t disappear cause i’m not ready
i won’t feel the fear cause it’s not deadly

But it isn’t much fun when everything has potential of turning back
i’m ready to live without the terror

It’s time to admit that it’s not my error
And i’m willing to live with the understanding of everything i’ve learned

i’ve learned...so much

i only hold now what is mine (And now i’m ready)
And i’ll deal with everything in my own time (And now i’m ready)

Ah...you don’t recall
After all...

Well, i asked you not to take up my precious time

Cause i’ve learned...so much

This time around.
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