One pats the other's hair,

e

There s mo ending and mo
beginning. | can't tell which
one of us | am any more. We
used to be two people, and
then we were fogether.

Mothin’ but & heartache...

*| qently, gerrtly: whispering
*| through motor ofl tears.

I be with you
undil i's over...




~and iTs over mow.
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| put it i
yoL

iy,

I'rm Bvudrpg’
hera, I'm stuck
to the back of

this I

| can't see, I
Il tel me what's
f

Aappening



— ™
.“"-?-._"-'..rd,..t"i" Talk o me..,




