ZHMI YW OExb5 ZoOHE

ZORTICEN B2 Aob5

BIlEbrAED KE LR
CORDOEEIC

RICRILIAL Z0HE
BY OB Y ALFY L -4
ZEoBENTL B0 F—4
MFIZENZLT o0

Z2It3RAZBD AN BH
BRT LB RS L BT
EAICEHIRL T 2 LR
EINLDTNTH»y HLETSH

ZHIYOEH1-5 Zo¥HE

ZORTICE) B2 Eob5

By ldbHrAED KEXINR
CDORDIEIC

In My Room

The Walker Brothers

In my room, way at the end of the hall
I sit and stare at the wall
Thinking how lonesome ['ve grown, all alone

In my room

In my room, where every night is the same
I play a dangerous game
[ keep pretending she's late

So I sit, and [ wait

Over there is the picture we took when I made her my bride
Over there is the chair where I held whenever she cried
Over there by the window, the flowers she left

- have all died

In my room, way at the end of the hall
[ sit and stare at the wall
Thinking how lonely I've grown, all alone

In my room




