G)wbby Vincent/ Ciancia

Some b@mga ace not at all what rbgey seen,

The vagueness Between ’oeaﬁfby and dream.

3@ desire seems to have got fold of me,

Teicked my mind to think what J want is what J need.
And J think @aaay fomffy foves me again,

But I don 't know l/f this time my beatt will mend.
U)aaay says fe loves me again.

His whole world has twened and be says J'm the one.

J'm done.

a fa/mi/ﬁlafo me/f)oay, Words APi/gf) fwm youwe fvpa with the
sweetness of ﬁquo’o,

And with it 'm content.

%wng over with contempt, that I'm the one.

And I think @aaay fomffy foves me again,

But I don 't know l/f this time my beatt will mend.
U)aaay says fe loves me again.

His whole world has twened and be says J'm the one.

J'm done.

Some b@mga are not at all what rbgey seem.
That fowz fetter word, double edged and staineo.
Don't eacpfam, theze's no’cgimg feft to gain.

&P ity and P vtbfwﬁ two of the same.

What I want is what J need.

J'm the one.

J'm done.



