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SPLINTERS 
 
It’s three a.m. 
I can’t sleep again 
Thoughts of you ringing in my head 
Nightbirds 
sing the words 
I wish you’d heard 
I wish I’d said 
 
(Chorus 1) 
But I can’t bring you back by request 
Can’t bring you to life with regret 
Splinters 
Splinters 
Splinters, in the end 
 
It’s true I waited 
True I made you wait 
I was jaded 
I’d lost my faith 
But you were always here 
You were always there for me 
Now no tomorrow is all I see 
 
(Chorus 2) 
And a photograph won’t heal 
a future I’ll never feel 
Splinters 
Splinters 
Splinters, you and me 
 
It’s three a.m. 
I can’t sleep again 
Thoughts of you ringing in my head 
Constant echoes 
of the love you gave 
can’t piece together the shreds I’ve made 
 
(Chorus 3) 
Don’t argue with the nightbirds 
They all know my pain 
I’m in splinters 
Splinters 
Splinters, all that remains 


