Running Out

You take each and every
Chance you get

To right the wrongs

That haven't been written yet
Every day

The moment you stir awake
It's like there's no way

That you can stay in bed
Cause you always think that

You're running out

You're running out

Of your precious little time
You're running out

You're running out

You always think that...

Can you take just one
Single day off when

It's okay that all

You do is dream?

If you lay down your

Head I'll stay with you and
I will make sure

You don't miss a thing
Cause you always think that

You're running out

You're running out

Of your precious little time
You're running out

You're running out

You always think that...

Come on back, won't you come on back...
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