Young
Dijon

"Maybe one day that could be us"

I rolled my eyes at that

I was impatient

I was stuck trying to find something
We were in love, but we were young
How can you really know what you want?
Then people change and they move on
And that's how it goes

But someday I'll make it up to you
Someday I'll make it up

Someday I'll make it up, to you
Someday I'll make it up

Someday I'll make it up, to you
Someday I'll make it up

Someday I'll make it up, to you
Someday I'll make it up
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