Empty Rooms

Musik und Text: Gary Moore, Neil Carter
e=ca98 Arrangement: Carsten Gerlitz
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a brok-en heart that | just won’t mend is the | price to pay.
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I’s hard to take when |{love goes old,
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the days are long and the |nights turn cold when it |fades a way.
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You hope that she will |change her mind, but the days drifi on and
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on. You'll nev-er know the |rea - son why she’s | gone.
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You see her face in every crowd.
You hear her voice, but you’re still proud,
SO you turn away.

You tell yourself that you’ll be strong.
But your heart tells you,
this time you're wrong.

You hope that she will change her mind,
but the days drift on and on.
You'll never know the reason why she’s gone.
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