
With Shaking Hands by Lauria  

 

I won’t lie now 

No more time for lies 

No more place to hide 

My feelings 

I won’t die now 

Though it feels like so 

Though I’m all alone 

On a Sunday evening 

 

There was no doubt in my mind 

We were two of a kind 

Would’ve left it all behind 

For you 

Though our spirits were aligned 

It felt like we were blind 

And the stars are too unkind 

For us to make it through 

 

So I’m writing with shaking hands this goodbye letter 

Hoping that I get the chance to burn it later 

Why is love not enough? 

Why is life so rough 

My hands are shaking 

‘Cause it’s over. 

 

I won’t cry now 

No more tears to cry 

No matter how hard I try 



Holding on to my feelings 

I won’t turn back, not again 

I won’t play with your heart 

Like a child in the rain 

I’d shoot a gun for you, if you asked me to 

But what if it’s me the bullet will undo? 

 

Oh it puts me in a place 

That I need to escape 

It’s dark and I’m afraid 

But I’ve already decided 

I will brave it all today 

Pretend like I’m okay 

Numb my heart as I 

Walk away 

 

So I’m writing with shaking hands this goodbye letter 

Hoping that I get the chance to burn it later 

Why is love not enough? 

Why is life so rough 

My hands are shaking 

‘Cause it’s over. 

 

Why is 

Love not 

Enough? 

So rough 

Why is 

Love not 

Enough? 



 

 

So I’m writing with shaking hands this goodbye letter 

Hoping that I get the chance to burn it later 

Why is love not enough? 

Why is life so rough 

My hands are shaking 

‘Cause it’s over. 

So I’m writing with shaking hands this goodbye letter 

Hoping that I get the chance to burn it later 

Why is love not enough? 

Why is life so rough 

My hands are shaking 

‘Cause it’s over. 

 

 


