Time

You're running out of time running out of things to hide
From the ones that found you out

Everybody knows the feelings that you feel

Aren't real

You stole my heart with your old wise soul
Having you as my love, used to be my goal
These other women, they came and went, love
But I always stuck around waiting for you
Waiting for you, waiting for you

Waiting for you is all I know

But I don't wanna know, no I don't wanna know

You're running out of time running out things to hide
From the ones that found you out

Everybody knows the feelings that you feel

Aren't real

I cried it all off last night in the pillow of your hair
And you said come on and feel me inside your heart

You're running out of time running out things to hide
From the ones that found you out

Everybody knows the feelings that you feel

Aren't real
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