The Final Fight

I didn't fight the feeling

Runnin' to my eyes

I wanted you to see it

I believed your lies

Tried to bite back, but I couldn't
I just stood and cried

For the lost time, for the hurtin'
For the love that died

But all I wanted was the final fight

And all I needed was to make it right
Tonight, there's nothing left to do

But finally tell you what you put me through
Tonight

Made a whole new life

I got a bit of distance

Saw the New York lights

And I came right back after growin'
Yet you're still the same

Though it's me who may be broken
It was you to blame

Now all I wanted was the final fight

And all I needed was to make it right
Tonight, there's nothing left to do

But finally tell you what you put me through
Tonight

All T wanted was the final fight

Oh, tonight

And all I needed was to make it right

Well, don't you know

There's nothing left to do

But finally tell you what you put me through
Tonight
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