
Why Store, Good To Me
Would it be good to me?
Would it be good to you?
Would it be good to me?
Would it be good to you?
I want the world turning over for me
I want everything I could ever be
Would you feel me in the firey depths of hell?
Would you call me to come and then bid me farewell?
Would you dream up a dream and then wake up the next day?
Would you call me inside, oh ask me to stay?
Would it be good to me?
Would it be good to you?
Would it be good to me?
Would it be good to you?
So there you go, turning my world around
What will it show, keeping your feet on the ground
If I asked you to stay, would you plead me to go?
Would you find me a way to let happiness show?
Would you bleed for me, bleed for me or turn it away?
Would you look to the stars and let come what may?
Would it be good to me?
Would it be good to you?
Would it be good to me?
Would it be good to you?
Thrown away, the tears of life
We've thrown away, the fear inside
For when it's good to you
It is good to me
Would it be good to me?
Would it be good to you?
Would it be good to me?
Would it be good to you?
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