Your Way, My Way

I don't know how to tell the story

It's been told so many different ways
There's your way my way and the right way
Oh tell what of can I say

I only know that you're gone and I'm lonely
And I wish there's some way to make amend

But there's your way my way and the right way
Why can't we find the right way again

I only know that you're gone and I'm lonely
And I wish there's some way to make amend

But there's your way my way and the right way
Let's try to find the right way again
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