
 

 

          Cry Why? 
 
 
I cry because I know 
 
I have to die 
 
It’s not that I have to die 
 
That makes me cry so much 
 
As much as for everyone else 
 
That has gone before me 
 
And I miss so much 
 
That makes me cry so much 
 
Feelings that comes over me when they die 
 
Is torture beyond the universe 
 
Words cannot express the way I feel 
 
That makes me cry so much 
 
It’s a pain that cries 
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