
Bitter Tears  

I feel time is flying, a bigger storm is coming, restless inside I feel alive 
Loneliness is empty, so cold, dark and fearless, losing my mind without 
you here   

Bridge:  
Standing soulless on a winding road, trying to find my way  

Chorus: 
Bitter Tears are falling, on broken wings I m going, back where I 
belong 
Bitter tears are coming, my broken soul is longing, for something to call 
home  

I m drifting tide less, on a bed of dirt, close my eyes and dream away 
All I knew is empty, love and hate collide, Need a backlash to my life   

Bridge: 
Falling deeper, in-between  Trying to get a grip  

Chorus: 
Bitter Tears are falling, on broken wings I m going, back where I 
belong 
Bitter tears are coming, my broken soul is longing, for something to call 
home  

Solo:  

Chorus:     
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