
THE MEMORY LINGERS 
These broken hands hold your broken heart 
The pieces slip through my fingers  
Our lives are spent searching for innocence 
When only the memory lingers 

CHORUS 

But if we could write it all down  
To keep alive the dying dream 
This ink could be our saviour 
If we could work out what that means.  
Work out what that means 
 

Memories fade, faced with distraction 
The cracks appear at the edges  
They tear at the threads that hold us together 
Trying to unbalance this ledger 

CHORUS 

But if we could write it all down  
To keep alive the dying dream 
This ink could be our saviour 
If we could work out what that means.  
Work out what that means 
 
 
 



 

BRIDGE 
And if time it waits for no man 
Can we change our form today  
If all we need are photographs 
Take one now before we fade 
Coz I don’t wanna live forever  
Unless I’m living by your side 
Let me taken these broken memories 
And bring em back to life,  
Bring em back to life 

SOLO 
CHORUS 

But if we could write it all down  
To keep alive the dying dream 
This ink could be our saviour 
If we could work out what that means.  
Work out what that means 
 

MUSICAL INTERLUDE 

These broken hands hold your broken heart 
The pieces slip through my fingers  
We spend our lives searching for innocence 
When only the memory lingers 
 


