The End

Do you feel like you're dying?
Did you know that I was lying?
What was I supposed to do?
I always run away from you?

In the end

It was right in front of you
You can pretend

But deep down you always knew

Well, I know you don't like surprises

But I'm tired of compromises

There's nothing left that I can do

Cry today, tomorrow live

In the end

It was right in front of you
You can pretend

But deep down you always knew

I don't know how we got here
I don't know how we got here
I don't know how we got here

In the end

It was right in front of you
You can pretend

But deep down you always knew
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