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Verse1: Ours is a love left in mid-air,  
To win or lose, why should we care,  
And yet we do.  
Don't need you now to hold my hand,  
I need you just to understand,  
You and I’ve become - undone.  
 
CHORUS: Like stories of old, ours has now been told,  
And as for an ending,  
That just depends, on the gods above. 
And isn't it a shame,  
There's no one else to blame?  
We're left out in the rain again,  
Such a shame again.  
But didn't we have it all?  
 
VR2: A flower blooms, then petals fall,  
The winter looms, a new voice calls, yeah.  
One lover goes, another stays,  
Who paints the blacks, the whites, the greys,  
Who knows, who knows, tell me who knows. 
 
CHORUS: Like stories of old, ours is now been told,  
And as for an ending,  
That just depends on the gods above.  
And isn't it a shame, there's no one else to blame, 
We're left out in the rain again, such a shame again. 
But didn't we have it all? 
 
INSTRUMENTAL  
 
CHORUS: Like stories of old, ours is now been told,  
And as for an ending, that just depends on the gods above. 
 
And isn't it a shame, there's no one else to blame? 
We're left out in the rain again, such a shame again. 
But didn't we have it all? 
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