C'mon, Hold On

Danny Vera

If all the words you need to say
Are stuck between the night and light of day

You should make up your mind
You should decide what to do
When the morning comes haunting you

C'mon, c¢c'mon, c¢'mon, c¢'mon, hold on
C'mon, c¢'mon, c¢c'mon, c'mon, hold on

No need to stumble through your room
'Cause in the corner, insomnia's calling you

C'mon, c¢c'mon, c¢'mon, c¢'mon, hold on
C'mon, c¢'mon, c¢c'mon, c'mon, hold on

If all the answers you wanna hear
As soon as daylight comes will disappear

C'mon, c¢'mon, c¢'mon, hold on
C'mon, c'mon, c'mon, hold on
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