
Sheryl Crow, Now yhat you're gone
Well I can see heavenSee it over the plainIf I start running nowI think I can make itAnd never look back againYour face is all around meYour keys are in my handAnd everywhere I goI'll try to rememberExactly who I am'Cause now that you're goneI can breatheNow that you're goneI am freeFree to make a mess of everything'Cause nothing belongs to me'Cause now that you're goneI can breatheWe made a bed of rosesBut I got pricked by the thornsAnd on a long cold nightI still think I'm bleedingBut I wake up untornWell I am a missing personI've lost it all but my nameAnd, I'm afraid some long lonely roadWill lead me back to you againCause now that you're goneI can breatheNow that you're goneI am freeFree to make a mess of everything'Cause nothing belongs to meNow that you're goneNow that you're goneNow that you're gone'Cause now that you're goneI can breatheNow that you're goneI am freeFree to make a mess of everything'Cause nobody's watching meNow that you're goneI am freeNow that you're goneI can breatheNow that you're goneI am freeNow that you're goneI can breathe
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