Around the corner that’s where my friends lived.

Around the corner that’s’ where my friends lived.

Yet we let the day’s disappear, the weeks rush by.

Before we knew it another year had gone by – BYE !

Another year that we can never get back,

With everything that has a time limit,

What’s the time limit on a friendship?.

And I never see my old friends anymore.

Their face’s blurred visions

Somewhere distant in the back of my mind

It would be an exceptional find.

I never see my old friends anymore.

I say I’ll call tomorrow,

But what if tomorrow never comes.

And I never called. Tomorrows GONE !

I wish they new I was thinking of them

Distance between us has grown to be mourned,

What was once around the corner,

Has now become mile’s away, like that face

that is blurred deep in my mind

And I never see my old friends anymore.(
We were younger then, I’ll be the first to admit

Now were tired,

Tired to the bone

Tired of foolish games

Tired of trying to make a name

Tired of waiting for our 15 minutes of fame

And I never see my old friends anymore.(
A letter arrived just the other day

A telegram from an old friend

I’m scared to open it

I never see my old friends anymore (
What does it say, maybe, that their,

dead today.

And that’s what we get

And deserve in the end

Around the corner a vanished friend.

And I never see my old friends anymore (
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