
IS THERE MUCH HATE
FOR THE ONES WE LOVE?

TELL ME,
WE BOTH MATTER,
DONT WE?

YOU, YOU AND ME. IT’S YOU AND ME,

WON’T BE 

UNHAPPY

IF 
ONLY 
I 
COULD,

I’D MAKE A DEAL WITH 

 GOD AND I’D GET HIM TO 
SWAP OUR PLACES,SWAP 

BE

RU
NN

IN
G

UP THAT HILL

BE RUNNING UP

TH
AT

ROAD

BE
RUNNING
UP
THAT
BUILDING

IF 
ONLY I COULD

RUNNING UP THAT HILL


