I Will Get Over You

(Henry Hipkens 12/99)

I will get over you

The pain will pass

And when 1 talk about you

It won't be like holding broken glass

I will get over you

And in the end

I will be fine despite the knowledge that
You won't love me again

I will get over you

And wake to find

A gentle rain

And yet your name

Won't ever cross my mind, but
Tell me when

And what I do 'til then

Schemes designed to pass the time
Roll off a broken heart like rain
And in their wake

The same old ache

Still burns inside my brain

I will get over you

I have no doubt

Your tender sigh

Is something I

Will learn to live without, but
Tell me when

And what I do 'til then



