Sometimes It's Too Late
Jamie O'Neal

I'm finally able to 1lift a pen and

Write the words down that I wish I would'wve said
Seven pages of how I'd change things

If I could do it all again

I'd take my pride, toss it to the wind

Hold you so tight, baby, never, ever let you go
What was in my heart, what was on my lips

This time I'd tell you so

I wouldn't wait or hesitate

To take the blame for my mistakes
And I would try to make it right
My last words wouldn't be "goodbye"

I thought that I had time
Thought there'd be another day
Another night, another chance
To tell you face to face

You're the reason that I breathe
You're the love of my life

Yeah, that's what I'd say

But sometimes it's too late

Things can turn on a dime, change overnight

In the blink of an eyes, it can all be gone
And all that's left is regret, trying to forget
Where it all went wrong

I go to sleep and then I dream (then I dream)

Of you and me, what used to be (what used to be)
I feel your touch, remember us

Then I wake up

I thought that I had time
Thought there'd be another day
Another night, another chance
To tell you face to face

You're the reason that I breathe
You're the love of my life

Yeah, that's what I'd say

But sometimes it's too late

You're the reason that I breathe
You're the love of my life

Yeah, that's what I'd say

But sometimes it's too late
Yeah, it's too late
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