| miss when | was nine,

things that I've let get away
I'm-just sick of feeling things, don't know what forever brings
I've been losing everything, I'm my own worst enemy

Feelin' like I'l never be anything | wanna be

Everything I'm chasin’ don't know why I'm chasin'

Find something | love and maybe | can make my own lite




it
never thought | would make
Had to take my thoughts and "icure out how to change them

All the bad ones, eventually | erased them

goi

growing”




Look for:
« A verb in present perfect.
« A verb in future simple.
« A verb in present simple.
« A verb in past simple.
« A comparative.
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