Box Full of Letters

She's got a box full of letters she just can't burn
It's a box full of lessons she has to learn

It's a box full of memories good and bad
It's the remains of a life she once had

Chorus
But that was then this is now, she's moved on
who she was then, she has gone

It's a box full of hopes, a box full of dreams
but nothing lasts forever, or so it seems

She's still got the memories she holds on to
but now she's her own woman, she just does what she
wants to do

Chorus - instrumental verse

She's got a box full of letters she just can't burn
It's a box full of lessons she has to learn

It's just ink on paper this she knows
but they are more precious than she ever shows

Chorus to end

she says she's gone



