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You and me, lived in harmony 

Our ideas and beliefs did not diverge 

We were of one mind, with yin and yang combined 

Our thoughts never failed to converge 

 

It's why I loved you dear, cuz I never had to fear 

That you would think that I was way off base 

But now that you disagree, I feel like I should flee 

Without a trace. 

 

We thought our love, was a gift from up above 

We both imagined lifelong bliss 

But then one day, your ideas went astray 

And I realized love can be dismissed 
 

As I struggled to adjust, I realized I must 

Give you your private space 

And despite the years, love disappeared 
Without a trace. 

 

Bridge: I wish I'd never started, finishing your sentences that way 

Cuz now that I'm all alone, I can't think of anything to say. 

 

I'm sure that I, will never find 

Someone who can mirror what I think 
The way that you, shared my point of view 

And how we always were in sync 

 

Now I approach the coming days, hoping the next phase 
Will help me to forget and erase 
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Those sweet thoughts of you, cuz you'll be gone from view 

Those loving thoughts of you, now gone from view 
Those sweet thoughts of you, gone from view 

Without a trace.  


