A PicturelsWorth a1000 Tears

Scott Dawson

Stumbling 'cross the attic floor
| found a shoebox behind the door
Peeked inside and to my surprise
Tears began to flood my eyes

A photograph of our wedding day
A long white dress and a red bouquet
Memories of alive that died
| held it to my chest and sighed

They say that a picture
Isworth athousand tears
And the image can haunt you through the years
Now the past is painfully clear
Oh apictureisworth athousand years

| know | should not sit and stare
Into your eyes wishing you were there
But it helps to pass my time away
Since | can't return to yesterday
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