Not For Me by August Turnbull - Lyrics

We’ve reached the end, and I don’t know how to feel
I feel happy I guess, but sad I'll never heal
I wrote a letter a month ago and I never sent it
But if I change my mind I know you’ll probably never read it

I’'m holding on to something that isn’t there
I'm searching for a concept that I cannot share
I just wanted an apology
But I can’t get it
Not from you, not for me

I don’t ever seem sad, it’s hard to pretend
I wear a mask every day and cry at night in bed
Wondering who you’re with, wondering if you're okay
And it hurts because I know things will never be the same

I'm holding on to something that isn’t there
I'm searching for a concept that I cannot share
I just wanted an apology
But I can’t get it
Not from you, not for me

And even though we laugh and talk around our friends
I know that our souls are broken in two
We’re too proud to cross that picket fence
We're too proud to say “I still love you”

I’'m holding on to something that isn’t there
I’'m searching for a concept that I cannot share
I just wanted an apology
But I can’t get it
Not from you, not for me



