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Every sound I hear it sounds like you
Everything I taste it tastes like you
Every word I speak I hear your voice
Every step I take reminds me of your choice

I=m looking out for the things we shared
Im looking out for you everywhere
I=m holding out for an act an God
I=m holding out against all odds

Every road I take leads back to you
Every move I make brings me closer to you
Every book I read has chapters of your life
Everything you left behind cuts like a knife

I=m looking out for the things we shared
I=m looking out for you everywhere
I=m holding out for an act an God
I=m holding out against all odds

You got your words off your chest and on my mind
Though we tried our best 
you=re on your way and I=m on mine
You say too much time=s gone by for sweet lullabies

I=m looking out for the things we shared
Im looking out for you everywhere
I=m holding out for an act an God
I=m holding out against all odds
I=m holding out against all odds
I=m holding out against all odds


