
A DAY I CANT FORGET

Can't Forget the Day Lyrics: So sexy when the record's / Playing on the phonograph / Lay back and feel the groove / It's
there to make the moment / Last / You.

Nicky Jam â€” I Can't Forget You Lyrics I know we're no longer together And you moved on with another
Not a day goes by that I don't miss your face You can be warm under the covers We make love and like no
other I regret not doing more than make you stay So if the world is getting heavy And you feel the need to call
me Never doubt it, I'll always be right here If I had a chance to bring you back to me I would do it in a
heartbeat Never doubt it, I'll always be right here As much as I pretend I can't forget The day you left you the
air I breathe My life was in your kiss My breath in your lips So how do I live? It encompasses so many
emotions. Something we truly want in life, but may have been to scared to try. Thank you for your sincere and
thorough feedback! Thank you, Constance. You did a good job, rough in some spots but it was full of emotion
and pasion Her features have appeared in many newspapers, magazines and online with contributions to titles
including You magazine, the Independent, Guardian, Financial Times, and Radio Times. I love what you did
here They create memories we can never forget, but we can grow and take something from them over time.
Will it bring answers, or more questions? Great rhyming which incorporates the experience and very
descriptive. It will be judged soon. It takes time, scars will heal, but the mark will always be there. From
death, illness, divorce, and other tragedy, there is always something else, however small, that can be taken
from those days. Thanks for sharing your experience in such poetic verse. Estes - wow, for not being there this
is very realistic. Thank you for reading. She has travelled far from home and someone has attacked her. It
helps us understand when we put ourselves into the shoes of those who experienced this tragedy. Meg Carter
worked as a journalist for twenty years before turning her hand to fiction. Thank you for the HM. You must
have been terrified. But what will her search for the truth uncover? She is on the advisory committee of
Women in Journalism. They can also invite new relationships from connections to those who had common
experiences or strength relationships that may have been brought together and closer than they were before. I
promise. If baby you're the air I breathe 'Cause baby you're the air I breathe, oh no Oye mami We can't help
without feeling you want me Holding the pillow I'm pretending is your body Is like I'm drowning underwater
with my insights This the kind of pain that makes a man cry Holding it and keeping it cool So I be steady on
my wreck I keep my mind over you But it ain't working, I'm missing you like a drug Is like I can't get back the
air of my lungs That's why I'm telling. Real, raw, honest, emotional stories.


