The Love That | Want Back
by Sophie Gee

| thought | was free

Because | couldn’t see the glass
Everything is over

But nothing has really ended
Has it?

You were always on my side

Even if you were stabbing it

And | would still kiss the hands

That held a blade to my face

But your the one who wanted revenge
So now | dig both our graves

And I'll still sing our favorite songs
Because | don’t know what to say

Now that | am free

| wish for the cage that once held me
But now everything is over

And | want it all back

Is that too much to ask?



