KELLY CLARKSON

You Bnow the bed feels

Sleeping here alone

®ou know | dream in olor

And do the things | want

You think you c_;]o’r the

Think you had the

Bet you think that everything is gone
Think- you lef+ me broken down

Think that Id come running back

Balay you don't know me, 'cause you're dead wrong

What doesn't kill you maok.es you —
Stand alitHe - _

Doesh't mean Im ——— -~ - whenim .. -

What doesn't kil you makes a

Footsteps even

Doesnt mean 'm over ‘cause you’r'e gone

What doesn't Kill you makes you stronger, stronger
Just me, mye‘el«t and |




