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Enlat somja o en polare skrevi typ 9:an.. tanker er typ lite soul aktiigt eller vad dt heter. Sakta men hoga
toner ..

reflections of my heart..

Ref..

You're apart of my soul, you're apart of my life. You're apart of my heart. | can’t see yo anymore- But
know | know that you're till here with me.

V.1

The reflections of yot in the mirror scares me, the reflections of you in the water scares me. i can still here
your voice when I’m sleeping baby. | can see yo in my dreams, now when yor gone ooh babey. it’s har to let
got but | have too.

You're apart of my soul, you're apart of my life. You're apart of my heart. | can’t see yo anymore- But
know | know that you're till here with me.

V.2

Y o gaved me memories, you gaved me hope and dreams. | fell atear, we had our times, but know | se them
passing by.

Ref x 2

You're apart of my soul, you're apart of my life. You're apart of my heart. | can’t see yo anymore- But
know | know that you're till here with me.

You're apart of my soul, you're apart of my life. You're apart of my heart. | can’t see yo anymore- But
know | know that you're ill here with me
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