Nothing Ends
Peter Heppner

You said I'd be alright by now
You said I'd manage it somehow
But yet it still feels like pretence

'Cause nothing ends

Nothing ends

First thing each day, I think of you
So what am I supposed to do?

When to this day I still repent
'Cause nothing ends

Nothing ends
Nothing ends

I may have treated you so wrong

I may have been gone for too long
But now I'm here to make amends
And nothing ends

Nothing ends

I say, let's try it again right now
I say, we'll manage it somehow

Love is no failure to prevent
'Cause nothing ends

Nothing ends
Nothing ends

First thing each day I think of you
So, what am I supposed to do?

When to this day I still repent
'Cause nothing ends

I may have treated you so wrong

I may have been gone for too long
But now I'm here to make amends
And nothing ends

Nothing ends (x2)
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