Hidden Feelings
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Verse I:

You can't begin to comprehend how special you are to me

S0 many latent feclings wrapped in a soft insanity

The feelings kept under control, deain the energy, weaken the spiric.

The shelter of time numbs the pain, becomes the only opoon to deal with it

Chorus 22

A soft touch, a warm gesture

A playful comment briefly removes the pain.
A degree of sadness abways remurns

Unce I realize the scar and empriness remain.

Bridge 2: (see music)

Verse 3: (Talk the first two lines)

Your feclings carefully conrrolled aren't visible 1o me

And if I have one hope it's that someday vou'll vell me how you fieel
Your response would dicrare what I need o dao.

Bur it won't change the fact T abways lowve youw.

Orutro: (Chorus 1 fade owt)



