Maybe Next Time

Mum says trust your gut but I think mine's broken
'Cause I could swear that we were meant to be
Standing on your doorstep, now I'm frozen

How are these the words you're telling me?

Now I'm all alone, I know it too well

And I know it won't help, but I'm telling myself

Maybe next time I'll be enough

You'll give me everything instead of giving up
Maybe next time won't be a waste

You'll be the one and not the one that got away
So, I count down the days till I won't have to say

Maybe next time
Oh oh oh oh
Maybe next time
Oh oh oh oh

How many days will it take?

How many shots to make me say?

Oh oh, I'm over it

Maybe, I coulda said, coulda done something else

But all of the coulda mean nothing to you girl, so
Just playing back the moments that I'll never get back

Maybe next time I'll be enough

You'll give me everything instead of giving up
Maybe next time won't be a waste

You'll be the one and not the one that got away
So, I count down the days till I won't have to say

Maybe next time
Oh oh oh oh
Maybe next time
Oh oh oh oh

Maybe next time I'll be enough

You'll give me everything instead of giving up
And maybe next time won't be a waste

You'll be the one and not the one that got away
So, I count down the days till I won't have to say

Oh, I'm counting the days till I won't have to say
Maybe next time
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