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See the lonely guitar, she waits to be played 
Her strings turned to rust 
She sits in the corner, forgotten and grayed 
Her figure gathering dust 
 
See the clock on the wall, she's run out of time 
Her hands frozen in place 
She was a beauty, back in her prime 
Can't you see through the cracks on her face? 
 
How did the years go by so fast? 
When we were young, seemed they'd never pass 
Everything good was destined to last 
Has the world left us behind? 
 
See the chair in the hall, how soon will she fall? 
Her legs growing weaker each day 
She creaks and she groans with the splinters she owns 
And bends beneath her own weight 
 
How did the years go by so fast? 
When we were young, seemed they'd never pass 
Everything good was destined to last 
Now only splinters and cracks in the glass 
 
Has the world left us behind? 


