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At the end of a winding road

I look back and feel no regrets

I know I've cried millions and millions of tears
Missed a lot of things and nothing at all.

How could I, how could | be so stupid

And believe every single word you’ve told me
How could I, how could I be such a fool

And listen to all the trash you™ ve been talking

I loved you, | loved you so much

I had no one else to trust in this world

And | thought, yes I thought you would love me too,
But the lesson I had to learn was way too hard for me,
Baby

How many times | was afraid to lose you

I was down so much in panic and fear

When you left and the final curtain dropped

It was like a burst of all these tightening chains.

How could I, how could | be so stupid

And believe every single word you’ve told me
How could I, how could I be such a fool

And listen to all the trash you™ ve been talking

All my friends they kept on asking me:

why do you act the way he wants you to

And my answer, yeah, my answer was always the same
“l know it is right because he told me to”

How could I, how could | be so stupid

And believe every single word you’ve told me
How could I, how could | be such a fool

And listen to all the trash you™ ve been talking



