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Remember me when that old world has got you down

and you drive the empty streets of this damn town.

Remember me when things go wrong instead of right

and you're struggling against it with all your might.

Remember me when your anchors no longer hold

and the storm rages with winds, oh so cold.

Remember me when it hurts too much for the tears to flow;

And the dark emptiness inside you just won't let go.

Remember me when the others who said they cared

are no longer around, they've disappeared.

Remember me when you're chilled to the bone

and your weary heart grows heavy as a stone.

Remember me when dark days fill your life

and there's no more calm, only heartache and strife.

Remember me when your fears threaten to tear you apart

and you're terrified to open, to anyone, your heart.

Remember me when the holidays come if you're alone

and there's no one on the other end of that phone.

Remember me when you feel so lonely, like you've never felt before.

If you long to be held, remember me, I'll be at your door.

