Stupid Goodbye Song

Xens

Hey, how you've been?

| hope that you have found what you kept searching in me.
All you complained about us.

Though you spent with us the nights,

| really wish that now it's gone.

| want you to know,

that | still think how the things were before.
That's why,

| wrote this goodbye song.

| know it's in my head,
and it doesn’t really mean that,

we won't see each other again.

Oh no no.
I'd just like to sing along,
to this or any song without,

remembering your voice, singing.
Uh..

And yes, we're still hanging out,
in our favorite pub on friday night.
But now, we fill your empty seat with all our bags.

That's why | want you to know,

that | still think of all the things as they were before.
And that's why,

| wrote this stupid goodbye song.



I'll just leave my message here.

| hope that you have found what you couldn’t find in me.
And if you're lonely on a friday night,

you can come to the pub and laugh with us,

and we'll free your empty seat from all our bags.



