44 
Written by: happyGolovely (arranged by Jeff Frankenstein) 
throw them down to the empty pit of fire
close the mind there's no room for desire
the feelings have come and gone
and now its coming time
for you to move on

chorus:
when we coming down from where we were
just three years ago
summer skies and a pocket full of lies
is all I'll ever know
nothing in the world could ever save me now
from all of this
44 days til the rain comes down again
44 days til the rain comes down again

gotta take a breath before our skies collide
I'm running from the things the plague my mind
the times have come and changed
and now its coming time
to rearrange
