Sorry
Would it help if I said that I’m really, really sorry

For two wrongs that made no right?
In the end we depend on the lies that create us
It’s a shame we don’t know who we are

The house we divided beyond repair
The view from the window in the room upstairs
The stars we wished on, our hopes and our fears
They fall, they fall, they fall

Now would it help if I said
That I really, really loved you
Like no one before or since
In the end we depend on the lies that create us
It’s a shame we don’t know who we are

The house we divided beyond repair
The view from the window in the room upstairs
The stars we wished on, our hopes and our fears
They fall, they fall, they fall

Would it help if I said that I’m really, really sorry
For two wrongs that made no right



