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WHEN YOU'RE GONE

Words and Music by BRYAN ADAMS
and ELIOT KENNEDY
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Verse 2:

I've been drivin’ up an’ down these streets

Tryin' to find somewhere to go

Yeah, I'm lookin’ for a familiar face, but there’s no one [ know

Oh, this is torture, this is pain; it feels like I'm gonna go insane

T hope you're comin’ back real soon, "cause I don’t know what to do.

Baby, when you're gone, efc.






