This 1s what 1t feels like

Armin van Buuren
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No - bo - dy here  knock-ing at my door
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The sound of  Si-lence I can't take a - ny- more
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No - bo - dy ring - ing my te - le- phone now
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Oh how I  miss such a beau - ti - ful sound
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And I don't e-ven know how I sur-vive
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I won't make it to the shore with- out your light
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No I don't e-ven know if I'm  a- live
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oh with - out you now
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This is what it feels like




