
I Miss You Baby

Moto boy

Crash! 
Good things are'nt made to last, I've been locked inside 
my past. 

My fingertips remember what my eyes have missed. I miss 
you baby. 
I wont come back as long as I live by the wish, I miss 
you baby. 

Hurt, you fill the void I'm in. 
Hurt, I end where you begin. 

My fingertips remember what my eyes have missed, I miss 
you baby. 
I wont come back as long as I live by the wish, I miss 
you baby. 

And in my dreams my hopeless heart will give in, I miss 
you baby.
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