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This can't be all that's left 
aside from the memories I've kept 
Stars are the only thing to see 
It may be clear, but it's not to me 
 
Blue in the sky 
Green in the grass 
If you're the first, who will be the last? 
We locked the doors to keep them 
away 
I didn't have the time to say 
 
I tried to forget you 
Why can't you do the same for me? 
I dream of growing old 
Just old enough to know all that I've 
missed 
But I'll never forget you 
Though it's just a bit too late for that 
I dream of growing young 
Just young enough to visit you today 
to visit you today 
 
I never had the chance to ask 
The paper forgot that task 
Surprised to see you've done so well 
When it's dark above it's hard to tell 
 

Red on the wall 
Red on his face 
Why don't you come back to this place 
We locked the doors to keep them 
away 
I didn't have the time to say 
 
That I tried to forget you 
Why can't you do the same for me? 
I dream of growing old 
Just old enough to know all that I've 
missed 
But I'll never forget you 
Though it's just a bit too late for that 
I dream of growing young 
Just young enough to visit you today 
to visit you today 
 
Brown in the eyes 
Orange in the sun 
Once again the hand of fate has won 
Erase the lines 
Fill in the gaps 
Draw another card to replace the past 
 
I tried to forget you 
Why can't you do the same for me? 
I dream of growing old 
Just old enough to know all that I've 
missed 
But I'll never forget you 
Though it's just a bit too late for that 
I dream of growing young 
Just young enough to visit you today 


