Hudba:  Steven F. Brines
Text: ~Samuel Ch. Bush

Glory

ID won't sit and tFE;I k about ol Elmidays,

'Grhey only rust \ivhen you th tAhem into world,

T won't pretendF rtmhat they WerHemigood or poor days,
Taughi ng at myseIAf because ichurts.

Ref.. Itwasglory, loving like we did,
It was glor;/l, belr?evi ng like akid,
And i]r‘m our hearts are blind now from the things we had to see

Fmi A D

Snce spoke by the wisdom is the glory that bas free.

| get nervous around some people,

Who always try to re-explain the past,

| never felt the need to make you someone else,
It don’t matter that we didn’t last.

Ref.: Itwasglory ...

There s still night to talk with me to get to sleep,
Thinking of your face | used know,

It said it wasn't so and only erases me,

And | can’t find the words inside my throat.

Ref.: Itwasglory ...
[:Once spoke by the wisdom is the glory that bas free :]
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