When | Lose My Way

When I loose my way

I know just what to do

And when I can't seem to think what to say
I come running right to you

You always seem to lend a helping hand
Somehow you always seem to understand

When I lose my way
You make things a whole lot better

When I can't seem to stand on my feet

I know just where to go

And when I can't seem to make ends meet
I know you'll always know

You only say the words that need to be said
You never tell me that I'm out of my head

When I lose my way
You make things a whole lot better
When I lose my way
You make things a whole lot better

I've lost all sense of time

Can't seem to make the words rhyme

I've lost all direction

Can't find the answers to the questions

When I loose my way

I know just what to do

And when I can't seem to think what to say
I come running right to you

You always seem to say the things I need to hear
Somehow you always wash away my fears

When I lose my way

You make life a whole lot sweeter, yeah you do

You - make life a whole lot better, yeah you do
When I've lost all direction

Can't seem to find the answers to my questions

I come a-running, I come a-running straight to you

You make life a whole lot better, yeah you do
You make life a whole lot sweeter, yeah you do

You make life a whole lot sweeter, yeah you do
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