ALL THAT'S LEFT
(www.scarecrowsongs.co.uk)
(Words and music: Robin Hill)
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| used to be a someone,

But turned away my head,

And where that someone stood,
Now no-one stands instead.

Illusions melt to vapour trails,
And one by one slip by,

‘Til all that’s left are dreams
Up in the sky

It’s funny,

| used to stand, a giant,

My dreams were ten feet tall,
But where the giant towered,
Now no-one stands at all;

Ambitions turn to empty air
And disappear, unseen,

‘Til all that’s left are dreams
Of might have been

The hollow lies we tell ourselves
Will forge the things we do,

‘Til all that’s left are dreams
Which won’t come true



