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The Sun 
by Sean Snowden 
 
I’m trying to find a reason 
Everyone had a better day 
Just tell me what to do 
I’m here to stay 
And I’m here for you 
 
(Chorus) 
I’d fly toward the sun after you 
 
I take for granted 
The air I breathe 
The people I see every day 
Am I losing sight 
Of all the things important to me? 
 
(Chorus) 
 
No I won’t accept all of your goodbyes 
Now let’s all write how the story ends 
Through my eyes 
 
(Chorus) 


