Try

Same house

Same place

Finding faces on the wall
New day

No change

Why go anywhere at all

No one to blame

Tell myself I'll leave
Say words I don't believe

In my final hours how will I remember everything?

I

Waste too much of my time

Using up this life, as if it has no end
Like there's a million more to spend

If all

All T ever do

Is sit and sing the blues

Ahh ahh

I'll never get it right

If I never try

Get through

The night

Lay in bed till afternoon
Window

Sunlight

Dust dancing in the room
I'm wide awake

But somehow still asleep
To be or not to be?

In my final hours how will I remember everything?

I

Waste too much of my time

Using up this life, as if it has no end
Like there's a million more to spend

If all

All T ever do

Is sit and sing the blues

Ahh ahh

I'll never get it right

If I never try

I'll never get it right
If I never try
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