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I stumbled onto a letter
Within a pile of old forgotten

School papers scattered
With pages yellow and tattered

The words I read broke my heart
And left me there shattered

They broke my heart
And left me there shattered

Among the school papers scattered
It broke my heart and left me 

there shattered
My thoughts along with the letter

Last night I saw an old friend of mine
In a local bar where an old friend

You might find
We talked of truth and talked of lies

He talked about a world that
Treated him unkind

He talked about a world that
Treated him unkind

We talked of truth and talked of lies
He talked about a girl that

Treated him unkind
And how he left her behind

I may not have the truth,
But I have memories

I may have lost you too,
You can’t have everything

I may not be the same
One that I used to be

Life ain’t no easy game,
But then why should it be

Have you ever lost a good luck charm
Have you ever put your trust

In something that caused harm
You ever broken a mirror

Or put your fist right through the wall
Right through the wall just to make

Your point clearer
You ever broken a mirror

Seven years of shattered glass can
Cause bad luck and fear

The shadows grow ever nearer…Ohhh

(Repeat Chorus)

Life ain’t no easy game,
But then why should it be


