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Sweet Menories
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Sweet Menories
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My world is like a river, as dark as it is deep
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Ni ght after night the past slips in and gathers all ny sleep
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My days are just an endl ess streamof enptiness to ne
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Filled only by the fleeting noments of her nenory
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Sweet nenories
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Sweet nenori e-es

She slipped into the silence of ny dreans |ast night
Wandering fromroomto room she s turning on each |ight
Her |aughter spills like water froma river to the sea

I mswept away from sadness, clinging to her nenory

Sweet nenories
Sweet nenories



