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Cold Winter Air

Too many tear drops a grown man should bear
Too many long walks in this cold winter air
Too many here without you's, why haven't | heard from you yet

Guess you had to run, demons on your trail
But no goodbye or farewell, no writing on the wall
You were just gone girl, and now your fleeting memories

But you said you'd stay, demons be damned
We'd take ‘em all on, make a last stand
Oh ... You and | girl ... inthat cold winter air

But you had to leave without a trace or a trail
And no goodbye or farewell, no writing on the wall
And now my tears remain ... where your pillow ouughta be

But you said you'd stay, demons be damned
We take ‘em all on, make a last stand
Oh you and | girl ... In that cold winter air

Times get hard, times get tough

You don't turn tail; you turn to ...

Aw the one who loves you ... in that cold winter air
May you find yourself ... Where demons never dare

Times get hard, times get tough
You don't turn tail; you turn to ...
Aw the one who loves you ... in that cold winter... air .....



