Time Never Tells
by Nancy McCallion
 
Sometimes I walk into a place
And look around to see your face
And when I do, see you're not there
There's sorrow, but it's not despair

And I don't believe that time ever tells
It just passes on and leaves you to answer yourself

You've found another as your should
I never did you any good
And you did me no good yourself
There's some things just can't be helped

And I don't believe that time ever tells
It just passes on and leaves you to answer yourself
[bookmark: _GoBack]
From Take a Picture of Me by Nancy McCallion
 

