
       

You Can Always Cry On My Shoulder 
 
 
There you sit, so weak, so sad 
All curled up, so fragile, feeling so bad 
It has never been colder 
My friend, you can always cry on my shoulder 
 
 
I remember, so proud you were and so strong 
So full of life, the world for you to belong 
I see your sadness and it breaks my heart 
To see your world so fallen apart 
It has never been colder 
But  you can always cry on my shoulder 
 
 
Stay strong, my friend 
Belong, my friend 
For day after day 
Your hurt will melt away 
And if things ever get colder 
You can always cry on my shoulder 
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